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PREFAC E. 



As some account may be expected, of the princi- 
ples on which this collection of lij'mus was made, il ' 
[ will be liere given in a few words. 
r My main object lias been, to gnther from the eidsfr 

|-^ ipg body of divine poetry, lliose hymns which I deem- 
sd the best calculated to be sung iu our churches. 
' I consequently adopted all which appeared to qie to 
I "pDssem the r^uisile poetical and devotional character, 
Without regard to the parlioular denomination of 
Christians to which tlioir autiiors belonged. Hymns 
from Wesley's collectiou, and some Moravian hymns 
from the Christian Psalmist of Montgomery, I regard 
as among the richest conteiiia of this volume. 
Their delightful fervour, though by some it may be 
called methodistical, will be thought by others, I 
trost, to he the true spirit "if devotional Christian 
poetry. 

I have taken care to alter as little as possible from. 
tny originals, and to obtain all hymns, whenever it 
was practicable, as their authors wrote and published 
Ihcm. The effusions of Watts and Doddridge, the 
tVD principal 'classics in this high and difficult spa- 
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IV PREFACE 

cies of literature^ will be foond in a purer form in this 
▼olume than they are usually met with in other col- 
lections. Whenever a hymn by one of these, or any 
other author, seemed to require a great deal of alter- 
ation, it was not altered, but left ; for it was my desire 
and intention that every hymn, as it appeared in this 
collection, should be really the production of the indi- 
vidnal whose name is placed over it I freely omitted 
such verses, however, as I did not approve, whenever 
it could be done without essential injury to the con- 
nexion. 

Those words and expressions which I consider as 
forming the peculiar and appropriate diction and 
imagery of sacred poetry, such as Zion, Israel, Ca- 
naan, Saints, d&c, I have constantly retained. 

The adaptation of musical emphasis and exprea- 
sion to the words, I have left with intelligent and wcU 
instructed choirs. 

Although I undertook this work, because I was 
not altogether satisfied with any collection which I 
had seen, yet I cannot hope to have succeeded to the 
entire satisfaction of others. I am conscious that I 
must^ at least, have omitted some hymns which many 
persons have been accustomed to rega!:d as indispen- 
sable, and introduced some which may be thought 
unworthy of the place which they occupy. It is to be 
presumed that there is a considerable number of them 
which will be admired by some, and disliked by oth- 
ers. Among five hundred and sixty hymns, there 
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will be found, it is probable, sofficiont range fix: t 
variety of tastes. 

It is sincerely my prayer that this book, wh^roTer 
it may be introduced, may be instrumental in height- 
ening the interest of Christian worship, and serving 
the cause of religion and God ; — and as sincerely is 
it my wish that wherever and whenever it may be 
foand inadequate to these great purposes, it may be 
superseded by one which will answer them better. 

F. W. P. G. 

Oct 1, 1830. 



NOTE TO THE SECOND EDITION. 

In this stereotyped edit\pn, the number and order 
of hymns remain precisely as before. The only alter- 
ations which have been made, besides the correction 
of a few typogi'aphical errors, are the two following : — 
Instead of the hymn which stood as the 289th in the 
first edition, and which, through some oversight, was 
a repetition of the 187th, have been inserted four of' 
those well known verses by Sir Henry Wotton, begin- 
ning, * How happy is he born or taught.' And in the 
place of the hymn which was numbered 539 in the 
first edition, has been introduced one on a similar sub- 
ject, beginning, *God of the changing year, whose arm 
of power ' 
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n NOTE TO THE 6C€OND EDITION. 

For the sake of imifonnit j of editions^ these «e the 
only changes which I have permitted 'myc«]f to make 
in the body of the work. In the few pages,' however, 
which succeed the Doxologies, I felt more at 
liberty, and have indulged in more considerable varia- 
tions, as wiU be perceived by those w)io may be ac- 
quainted with the first editioB, or will take the paifis 
of comparing the two editions together. The wftole 
collection now stands as it probably will reaMm 90 
bug as it shall continue to be in use. 

Feb. 22, 1831. 
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ACCORDING to thy grapioiM wold 617 

A charge to keep I have .' » i 282 

Again our ears have heard the voice S9 

Again the Lord of life and light 282 

Ah wretched souls who strive in vain 800 

AIL earthly charms however dear ' 287 

Ail powerful self-eXistent God . .* ■• . 100 

All-seeing God 't fn thine to know $11 

All ye nations praise the Lord 04 

Almighty God io humble prayer 405 

Almighty God thy wondrous works 187 

Almighty God thy word is cast 80 

Ahnighty Maker Lord'of all 409 

Am I an IsraeUte indeed 808 

Amidst a world of hopes end fears 810 

Amidst unsatisfied desires » 275 

And art thou with us gracious Lord • 164 

And is the Gospel peace and love 245 

And now my soul ai^other year 547 

And shall I sit alone I .... • 859 

And will the great etimal God ^ 529 

.inother six days work is done 21 

As body when ^e soul has fled 845 

As evefy day thy mercy spares ^ 46 

A soldier's course from battles won 270 

As parched in the barren sands • 288 

As the chased hart midst sultry beams ^ 402 

As the hart with eager looks 408 

As the sun's enlivening eye ftl8 

As the sweet flower that scents the votun •••• 516 

Af when the weary traveller gains 
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J, Father supply my every need 413 

Father thy paternal care .•••• 47 

Father to thy kind love we owe 121 

Far from mortal cares retreating 5 

Far from the world Lord I flee 331 

Forgive us for thy mercy's sake 858 

For th«e God our constant praise • 4 

Forth from the dark and stormy sky 861 

Fountain of being source of good '. 491 

Fountain of mercy God of love 649 

From all that dwell below the skies 65 

From Greenland's icy mountains '. • . . 508 

From north and south from east and west 269 

From the table now retiring 528 

GIVE thanks to God most high 140 

Give to our God immortal praise 141 

Give to the winds thy fears 302 

Glorious things of thee are spoken 260 

Glory be to God on high 77 i 

Glory to thee my God this night 51 

Glory to thee whose powerful word *. 499 

God in the gospel of his Son 194 

God in the high and holy place 122 * 

God If a Spirit just an<l wise .' 309 

God is our Saviour and defence 142 

God is the refuge of his saints 259 

€rod moves in x mystorious way 148 

God my supporter anl my hope 886 

God of eternity from (hee 486 

God of mercy God of love 349 

€rod of my life through all ^ts days 70 

God of my life whos« gracious power IM* 

God of our fiith^rs b) whose hand 408 

God of the morning at whose voice .^ 39 

God of the changing year whose arm of polrer'^ 539 

God's perfect law converts the soul 184 

God that madest earth and heaven 62 



INDEX OF FIRST LINKS' XI 

God who is just and kind 414 

Good is the Lord the heavenly King ••.••.. 406 

Go to dark Gethsemane • ^42 

Go to the grave in all thy glorious prime M6 

Greatest of beings source of life 78 

Greatest of beings source of lile 145 

Great Father of mankind 6 

Great Former of this various frame 102 

Great Framer of unnumbered worlds 6S6 

Great God at whose all powerful call 492 

Great God how infinite art thou 108 

Great God in vain man's narrow view • 89 

Great God I own the sentence just ; 462 

Great God thine attribute* divine 188 

Great God.wert thou Extreme to mark 208 

Great God we sing that mighty hand 646 

Great God what do I see and hear 484 

Great Jx>rd of earth and seas and skies •'. . 146 

Great is the Lord his works of might 184 

Great Kuler of all nature's frame -• . 147 

Great Ruler of the earth and skies ', 652 

Great'Source of life our souls confess 149 

Sreat Source of unexhausted good 160 

Green pastures and clear streams • • 248 
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HAD I the tongues of Greeks and Jews 846 

Hail all hail the joyful mom 216 

Happy is he that fears the Lord . . . . r ^ 889 

Happy the child whose tender years 486 

Happy the heart where graces reign 826 

Htppy the man who finds the grace / 279 

Happy the man whose cautious steps 812 

Happy the men whom strength divine 7 

Hark for the great Creator speaks 219 

Hark the glad sound the Saviour coihes 209 

Hark what meka those holy voices 218 

I , Hear what Grod the Lord hath spoken 261 

' Hear what the Lord in vision said 221 
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Xll INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 

Hear what the voice from heaven prociainui 41 

Heaven is a place of rest from sin .' 4( 

He dies the friend of sinners dies SS 

Hare to the High and Holy Oae .' 5S 

He 's blessed who has thy pardon gained 3( 

High in the heavens eternal God U 

Holy and reverend is the name 3i 

Holy as thou Lord is none • 11 

Holy holy holy Lord v ^ ' 

How are thy servants blest O hbid 4i 

How beautcoQs are tiieir fee| ; 2* 

How beautiful the sight « • S! 

How bl^st are they who always keaj^ 2i 

How blest are they who daily prove 8^ 

How blest ifl he who ne*er conitents 2! 

How blest is he whose tranquil mind 5! 

How blest the righteous when he dies 4< 

How bright these glorious n^fitita shine • 6 

How did my heart rejoice to hear 

How gentle God's commands I 

How glorious Lord art thou « ft 

How gracious and how wise I 

How happy is he born or taught 2 

How long shall dreams of creature bliss ft 

How long shall earth's alluring tx/ys 4 

How pleasant how divinely fair 

How rich the- blessings my God 8 

How rich thy gifts almighty King k 6 

How shall the youn^ secure their hearts 1 

How sweetly flowed the gospel's sound 2 

How swift the torrent rolls 4 

I CANNOT shun the stroke of death 4 

If death my friend and me divide 4 

H God succeed not all the cost 1 

If God to build the house deny 1 

If Providence to try my heart 1 

I heard a voice from heaven 4 
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in praise my Maker with my breath 12.1 

Impostare shrinks from light 195 

tn aU c^y vast concerns with thee '. 110 

tndvlgent God whose bounteoos care • 68 

In dnties and in sufierings too 243 

In Israel's fane by silent night '487 

)n mercy Lord rememb<%r me « • . . 64 

In pleasant lands have fallen the lines 655 

in sleep's seren^ oblivioA laid ^ 40 

Instruct me in thy statutei^er^ 191 

Inteml of grateful shade 65 

In the sofVseason of thy youth ^ 488 

In the sun and moon and stars 483 

In vain cur fancy strives to paint 466 

Is there ambition in my heart 835 

I want a principle within ', 2S3 

I want the spirit of power within 879 

I will extol Uiee Lord on high , 660 

I would not Hve alway I aak not to stay 464 

J£HOVAH raigns he dwells in light .. t 10^ 

Jesusalem my happy home 472 

Jasos and can it ever be 260 

Jesus is gone above the skies 618 

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 222 

John was the prophet of the Lord 205 

Join all ye servants of the Lord 186 

Joy to the world the Lord is come 210 

LEADER of Israel's host and guide 880 

Let all the earth their voices raise 223 

Let all the heathen writers join 189 

Let every creature join 72 

Let every tongue thj[ goodness speak 12^ 

Let not the wise their wisdom boast 261 

Let one loud song of praise arise 80 

Let others boast how stiong they be 448 

Let party named no mor« • • • 816 
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XIV INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 

Let songs of praises fill the sky 262 

Let us with a gladsome mind 67 

Let Zion's watchmen all awake 616 

Like shadows gliding o*er the plain • 486 

Lo God is here let us adore 12 

Lo ray shepherd's hcmd divine 162 

Look back my soul with grateful love 421 

Lord before thy presence come 11 

Lord dismiss us with thy blessing 88 

Lord how s'3cure and blest are they 291 

l.ord I believe a rest remains 484 

Lord I have made thy word my choice , 190 

Lord in the morning thou shall hear 41 

Lord of hosts to thee we raise 680 

Lord of my life may thy praise 42 

Lord of nature source of light 81 

Lord of the harvest God of grace 202 

Lord of the sabbath hear our vows 22 

Lord of the sea thy potent sway 601 

Lord of the wide extended main 600 

Lord of the worlds above 9 

Lord of the worlds below 498 

Lord teach us how to pray aright 862 

Lord thou art good all nature shows 121 

Lord thou hast searched and seen me through lOf 

Lord we adore thy vast designs 16 

Lord we adore thy wondrous name 11 

Lord we have wandered from thy way 8' 

Lord what a feebb piece 4 

Lord whom in heaven but thee alone 8 

Lord who *8 the happy man that may ' 

Love divine all love excelling ' 

MARK the soft-falling snow 

May the grace of Christ our Saviour *..''. • • . • . 

Morning breaks upon the tomb 

My dear Redeemer and my Lord 

My Father let me hear thy voice • • 
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Ify few revclving years 648 

If y God accept my early vows 48 

My God how endlesa is thy love 49 

My God in whom are all the springs • 118 

My God I thank thee may no thought 829 

My God my king thy vaiious praise 98 

My God my strength my hope 284 

My God permit me not to be 880 

My God permit my tongue 889 

My gracious God I own thy right 828 

My gracious Lord whose changeless love 868 

My helper God I bless his name 642 

My Maker and my King 119 

My never-ceasing soogs shall show. 181 

My shepherd is the living Lord «. 166 

My shepherd is the living Lord 169 

My bhepherd will supply my need 16C 

My soul before thee prostrate lies 860 

My soul how lovely is the place ' 10 

My soul inspired with sacred love 117 

My soul praise the Lord speak good of his name 82 

My soul repeat his praije 114 

My soul shall praise thee my God 429 

My soul the awfiil hour will come • 466 

My soul with patience waits j... 866 

My spirit looks to God alone 890 

NAKED as from the earth we came 466 

No change of times shall ever shock 166 

Nor eye hath seen nor ear hath heard • • • . . 478 

Not to the terrors of the Lord • . . . . 267 

Now let a true ambition rise 808 

Now may he who from the dead 32 

Now the shades of night are gone ..••••.. 48 

BLESSED souls are they 868 

bless the Lord my soul 116 

O bless the Lord my soul 116 



XVI INDEX OF FIRST LINES 

bow thine ear eternal One •••••• 681 

come loud anthems let us sing • . . • 14 

draw me Father after thee 89l 

O'er mountain tops the mount of God ^ • 221 

O'er the realms of Pagan darkness 602 

O God accept the sacred hour 619 

O God by whom the seed is given , 208 

God mine inmost soul convert 482 

I O God our strength to thee the song • • 90 

God that madest the earth and sky 606 

O God thou art my God alone 892 

Qod we praise thee and confess « 83 

O Qod whose presence glows in all 634 

O happy Christian who can boast • 832 

O happy is the man who hears •« 280 

happy soul that lives on high ...••• 318 

happy they who know the Lord • • • • .820 

O he|p us Lord each hour of need 867 

O here if ever God of love 620 

how can they look up to heaven 687 

O Israel to thy tents repair 804 

O learn of me the Saviour cried .....'. 386 

O let me heavenly Lord extend 487 

O Lord my best desires fulfil 418 

Lord our fathers oft have told 66u 

O Lord our heavenly King •• 98t 

Lord the Saviour «ad defence 447 

O Lord thy mercy my sure hope 180 

One prayer I have all prayers in one • . .C 420 

On thee eachiE^ming my Qod 44 

On the first Christian sabbath eve • 28 

On thy church Power divine 268 

jj praise ye the Lord his greatness proclaim • . • • • 61 

j' O render thanks to €rod above 68 

Ij that my heart was right with thee 893 

that the Lord would guide my ways .•••• 804 

SO thou from whom all goodness flows 896 
O thmi that hear'st when sinners cry ...:.. .t 864 
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diou the wretcbed*8 sure retreat 870 

thou through all thy works adored 84 

thou to whose all searching si^ht S96 

thou who art above all height 635 

thou who hast at thy command 416 

thou whose power o'er moving worlds presides 884 

Our blest Redeemer ere he breathed 2S8 

Our Captain leads us on *. 246 

fhir God our help in ages past • 445 

Our God where'er thy people meet 588 

Our heavenly Father calls ' 319 

Our heavenly Father hear .^ 874 

r joy is a created good 488 

Our sins alas how strong they be 878 

what ie mai^ great Maker of mankind 610 

where shall rest be found 481 

PASS a few swiftly fleeting years 474 

Praira O praise the name divine 75 

Praise the Lord ye heavens adore him • • . . 78 

Prai3e to God immortal praise 167 

Praise to the Lord of boundless might * 179 

Praise ye the Lord our God to praise 68 

RISE crowned with light imperial Salem rise 225 

Rejoice believer in the Lord -805 

Remark my soul the narrow bounds * 641 

Return my roving heart return » . . 863 

Return my soul and seek thy rest ^. . . . « 428 

Return my soul unto thy rest 864 

Rise my soul and stretch thy wings 481 

SAFELY through aoolher week i 557 

Searcher of hearts before thy face 866 

Searcher of hearts to thee are known 107 

See another year is gone • 544 

See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand ' 

See the leaves around us falling • t 
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Servant of God well done • ••• 

Shine forth eternal Source of light 897 

Shine on our souls eternal God 886 

Should famine o'er the mournins: field 607 

Show pity Lord Lord forgive 866 

Sing to the Lord who loud proclaims ."r. ••' • i . . . 806 

Sing we the song of those who stand 267 

Sing ye redeemed of the Lord 266 

Sleep fileep to-day tormenting cares 23 

So let our lips and lives express 822 

Songs of immortal praise belong. . . . v Ill 

Songs of praise the angeis sang 87 

8on3 ^ men behold ftom far ^18 

Sovereign Ruleri^ the skies 168 

Spirit of peace who as a dove •.•..,. 816 

Spirit of truth on this thy day 264 

Stand still refulgent orb of day « 480 

Supreme and universal light 281 

Sweetis the memory of thy grace. . • 125 

Sweet in the task O Lord 24 

TEACH me my God and king 416 

Teach me teach me Lord thy way • 192 

The angel 'comes he comes to reap 479 

The christian warrior see him stttad 274 

The darkened sky how thick it lowers 467 

The dews and rains in all their store 487 

The earth is thine Jehovah thine 266 

The evils that beset our path. • 466 

Thee we adore Eternal Name 448 

The fountain in its source 411 

The glorious universe ar8und 317 

TheGodoflsraekisoufkLoi^ .....t 264 

The God who reigns alone 91 

The heavenly spheres to thee O God 67 

The heaven of heavens cannot contain. . . ! 16 

The heavens declare thy glory Lord 183 

The law by Moses came '. • • 266 



INDEX OF FIRST LtNIS. XIX 

The Lord descended from above 94 

The Lord himself the mighty Lord 157 

The Lord in Zion placed his name 17 

The Lord is in his holy place 180 

The Lord is my shepherd, no want shall I know •-. 168 

The Lord is risen indeed .*. . - • • . . . 284 

The Lord Jehovah reigns 186 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare »• . . . 168 

The Lord my shepherd is 161 

The Lord our God is full of might .^* • . . 95 

The Lord will come the ^arth shall qujike fl2 

The morning dawns upon the place 281 

The morning flowers display their sweetti • . • . 460 

The offerings to thy throne which rise . . • • 16 

The perfect world by Adam trod 682 

The promises I sing 182 

The race that long in darkness pined 214 , 

There is a land of pure delight i 476 

There seems a voice in every gale • 81 

The saints on earth and those above. ••..•• 268 

The spacious firmament on high •....•• 96 

The Spirit breathes upon the word , • 196 

The Spirit in our hearts • 265 

The swiil declining day 66 

The swift not always in the race 419 

The term of life assigned to man ^438 

The uplifted eye and bended knee 842 

The wandering star and fleeting wind 850 

They who on the Lord rely 50 

This child we dedicate to thee I 

This is the day the Lord hath made 

This is the first and great command i 

This spacious earth is all the Lord's 

This stone to thee in faith we lay •« i 

Thou hidden love of God whose height 

Thou Lord by strictest search hast known i 

Hiou Lord through every changing scene 

Thou who dweirst enthroned above 
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XX INDEX OF PIRST LINES 

Thrice nappy souls who born from heaven 298 

Thrice happy state where saints shall live.': 461 

Through ull the changin/r scenes of life 400 

Through all the various shifting scenes 181 

Through every age eternal God 444 

Through sorrow's night and dai<ger*s path 439 

Thus far on life's perplexing path 4 299 

Thus far the Lord has led me on 58 

Thy gracious aid great God impart -•••.. 204 

Thy kingdom Lord forever stands 171 

Thy law is perfect Lord of light 185 

Thy mercies ajid thy love «. 120 

Thy name almighty Lord 66 

Tliy presence everlasting God 514 

Thy wisdom power and goodness Lord 170 

Times without number have I prayed 372 

*T is by the faith of joys to come 343 

'T iS by thy strength the mountahos stand 495 

'T is God the spirit leads .• 170 

'T is God who those that trust in him 324 

To God the mighty Lord 68 

To God the only wise ••«... 86 

To keep the lamp alive 328 

Tomorrow Lord is thine 440 

To thee my God my days are known 430 

To thee God we homage pay 226 

Transporting tidings which we hear 462 

Triumphant Lord thy goodness reigns 126 

'T was by an order from the Lord 197 

*T was on that dark that doleful night 521 

I UNITE my roving thoughts unite 426 

I3p to the hills I lift mine eyes. «... 173 

Upward 1 lift mine eyes. 174 
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VAINLY through night's weary hours 155 
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WAIT OD the Lord ye hein ef Iwpe U8 

We^aadlrreHdule laaaa ' , aSl 

Welcome sweet day of re^. i ■*•..•-•.. .....,,....,,,, 1$ 

WBungofGod the mi ^ Illy source SS 

WilhaU aur hearts with all ourpowen W 

Wiifa glory dad -villi itreogai wreyed liW 

Within lliesG willt bo peacet 4W 

With ititDes af wealth arc fiuuers poor..... tit 

With Tevarenee let Om s^nta appear «T 

Widincredjoyirellft Dureyt!ii M 

WA mngs and honours soundiiig.loud •• • 4M 

mA ^Mtely lonvl-9 nnil buiwarlu Kroug.'.. MB 

W1»li^t.jecb[slT(he wor'tofiiiaD....' IM 

nrt must it be to 4)well above. ; 471 

- tThet secret hind at morcing Ught ...........'.... 4f 

What shall *e aakofOod in prayer .'. Rl 

WhoD all bespeaks a Father'a tove ITB 

When all ihy mcrciv a O my God 17> 

When u return* iliij eoltitmday ST 

Whan before thy tbrime we kned j IS' 

When darkness long baa Teiled my mind 4S6 

When fioods<tf grief assault the mind 434 

Whealcanraad rny lille clear 477 

When in the vale aflvngtlieiied years 611 

When Israel of [he Lord beloved SSI 

When Israel through the desert paasttd 198 

When I wtth eurlouR eyes survey 609 

When musing swrow weep« the pait 428 

When overwhelmed with grief 422 
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PSALMS AND HYMNS. 



INTRODUCTION AND CLOSE OF W0B8HIP. 



1. L. M. Watts. 
Praise to our Creator. Pi. 100. ' ** 

1 Before Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye nations bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that tlie Lord is God 'alone ; 
He can create and he destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, without our aid. 
Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 
And when like wandering sheep we strkyed 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 We are his people, we his care. 
Our souls and all oui* mortal frame : 
What lasting honours shall we rear, 
Ahnighty Maker, to thy name ? 

4 We'll crowd thy gates with titankful songs , 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And earth, with her ten thoustnd tonsues, 
Shall fill tliy courts with sounding praise. 

5 Wide as the world is thy command. 
Vast as eternity thy love. 

Firm as a rock thy truth must stand. 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 
3* 
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Call to IVonhip. 



I 



1 CouE, sound liis praise abroad, 
And bj-mne of gloiy ang ; 

Jebovnii is the sorerei^ God, 
The universal King. 

2 He formed the deeps unknown 
He gave the seas tlieir bound ; 

The watery worlds are all his own, 
And all the solid grotiod. 

3 Come, worship at his throne. 
Come, Ijow before the Lord : 

We are his works, and not our own. 
He formed us by his word. 

4 To-day attend his voice, 
Nor dare provoke his rod ; 

'Come, like the people of his choice 
And own your gracious God. 

3. S. M. E. Tayi.0.. 

hmlation to the Havie (if CoA 

1 Come to the li.; , ' : 
O ;hoii afflirr. 

TlieGodofpru i!i« 

He!>i"L-,.. ,1, . 

2 O.MM 
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PCTBLIC WORSHIP. 



3 Ye aged, hither come,. 
For ye have felt his love ; 

Soon shall your trembling tongues be dumb| 
Youir lips forget to move, 

4 Ye young, before his throne. 
Come, bow ; your voices raise 5 

Let not your hearts his praise disown, 
Who gives the power to praise. 

6 Thou, whose benignant eye 

In mercy looks on all ; 
Who see'st the tear of misery. 

And hear'st the mourner's call ; 

6 Up to thy dwelling-place 

Bear our frail spirits on. 
Till ihey outstrip time's tardy pace, 

And heaven on earth be won. 



4. L. M. TATS& 

Public Worship, Ps. 65. 

1 For thee, O God, our constant praile 
In Zion waits, thy chosen seat; 

Our promised altars there well raise, 
And all our zealous vows complete. 

2 O thou,,who to my humble prayer 
Didst always bend thy listening ear, 
To thee shall all mankind repair. 
And at thy gracious throne appear. 

3 Our sins, though numberless, in vain 
To stop thy flowine mercy try ; 
While thou o'erlook'st the guilty stain. 
And washest out the crimson die. 



5. PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



4 Blest is the man, who, near thee placed. 
Within thy sacred dwellmg live^ ; 
While we, at humble distance taste 
The vast delights thy worship gives. 



5. 8 & 7S- M. J. TAYLom. 
Surrounding the Mercy Seat, 

1 Far from mortal cares retreating, 

Sordid hopes and fond desires, 
Here, our willing footsteps meeting, 

Every heart to heaven aspires. * 
From the Fount of glory beaming, 

Light celestial cheers our eyes ; 
Mercy from above proclaiming 

Peace and pardon from the skies. 

2 Who may share this great salvation ?— 
" Every pure and humble mind ; 
Every kindred, tongue and nation, 

FraoQ the dross of guilt refined : ^^ 
Blessings all around bestowing, 

God wiJiholds his care fi;om none; 
Grace and mercy ever flowing 

From the fountam of his throne. 

3 Every stain of guilt abhorring, 

Firm and bold in virtue'^ catise. 
Still diy providence adoring, " 

Faithful subjects to thy laws. 
Lord ! with favor still attend us. 

Bless us with thy wondrous love ; 
Thou, our sun and shield, defend us 

All our hope is from above. 



PUBLIC W0R8Q1P 
U* Jtl. JyL* DODDRZOOV. 

OentUes brought into the SViiqile. 

1 Great Father of mankind, 
We bless that wondrous grace, 
Which could for Gentiles 6nd 
Within thy courts a place. 

How kind the care 
Our God displays 
For us to raise 
A house of prayer ! 

2 Though once estranged far, 
We now approach the Throne , 
For Jesus brings us near 

And makes our cause his own. 
Strangers no more, 
To thee we come, 
And find our home, 
^- . . And rest secure. 

3 To thee ourselves we join. 
And love thy sacred name ; 
No more our own but thine, 
We triumph in thy c'aim. 

Our Father-King, 
Tfiy cjbvenant-grace 
Our souls embrace. 
Thy tides sing. 

4 HerQ in thy house we feast 
On damties all divine ; 

And while such sweets we taste. 
With joy our faces shine ; 



7. PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

Incense shall rise 
From flames of love, 
And God approve 
The sacrifice 

5 May all the nations throng 
To worship in thy house ; 
A id thou attend the song, 
And smile upon their vows ; 

Indulgent still, 

Till eartli conspire, 

To join the choir. 

On 'Zion's hiU. 

7* Li. JM* Mrs. i^^teelb. 

Pleasure and Advantage of divine Worship. Pfc 84 

1 Happy the men, whom stiength divine 
With ardent love and zeal inspires ! 
Whose steps to thy blest w&y incline, 
Widi willing hearts and warm desires. 

2 Still they pursue the painful road ; 
Increasing strength surmounts their fcar, 
Till aU at lengthy before then* God, 

Li Zion^s glorious courts appear. 

3 God is a sun ; iOur brightest day 
From his '•««'ivlng presence flows : 
God is a shieii/, through all the way, 
To guard us from surrounding foes. 

4 He pours his kindest blessings down. 
Profusely dowTi, on souls sincere ; 
And grace shall guide, and glory crown 
The happy favgrites of his care. 



I 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 8. 

6 O Lord of hosts, thou Grod of grace ! 
How blest, divinely blest, is he, 
Who trusts thy love and seeks thy face. 
And fixes all his hopes on thee. 



8. L. M. Watts. 

The Pleasure of public Worship. Ps. 84. 

1 How pl^sant, how divinely fan*, 

O Lord of Hosts, thy dwellings are ! 
With long desire my spii'it faints 
To meet tli' assemblies of thy saints. 

2 Blest are the saints who sit on high, 
Around thy throne of majesty ; 
Thy brightest glories shine above, . 
And all their work is praise and love. 

3 Blest are the souls that find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace ; 
There thfey heboid thy gentler rays, 
And'seek thy fafte, and learn thy praise. 

4 Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion's gate ; 

God is dieu' strength ; aiifl through the road 
They lean upon their helper God. 

5 Cheerful they w^ with growing strength, 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length ; 
Till all before thy face appear. 

And join in nobler worship there. 



POBLiC WORSHIP. 

9. H. M. watw. 

« 

Longing for the House (f God. Ps. 84 

1 Lord of the worlds above, 
How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 
Thine eaithly temples are ! 

To thine abode 
My heart aspires. 
With warm desires 
To see my God. 

2 The sparrow for her young 
With pleasure seeks a nest, 
And wandering swallows long 
To find their wonted rest : 

My spirit faints. 
With equal zeal 
* To rise^ftnd dwell 
, • Amo«s'ihy.saite. 

* _ - 

S O happjr ao^jImxjMf \ 
Whel-e God apt)oIi^ toliear ! 
O \ifipff nftn mat pay . 
Their constant service there ! 
Theji^ praise thee still ; 
' And happy they 
That love the way 
,* To Zion's hiU ! 

4 They go from strength to strength, 
Through this dark vale of tear% 
Till each artivfes at length, 
Till each in heaven appean^ : 



FIOMUlO WORSHIP. '^ \Q 

O glorious seat, 
When God our King 
Shall thither hring 
Our wiUiDg feet ! 

6 rhe Lord his people loves ; 
His hand no good withholds 
From those his^heart 'Yprov6B, 
Frompure and pious souls : 

Tjarice happy he, 

O God of Hosts, 

Whose ^irit trusts 

Alone in thee! 



' 10. C. M. Watts. 

Ood present in his Chwches, Ps. 84. 

1 My soul, how lovely is the place 
To which thy God resorts ! • 

Tis heaven to see his smiling fece. 
Though in his earthly courts. 

2 There the great Monarch of the skies 
I , His saving po\^^ displays; 

And light breaks in upon our eyes, 
With kind and quickening ra}rs 

A 3 There, mighty God, thy words declare 

^ The secrets of thy will ; 

And still we seek thy mercy there, 
And sing thy praises stiU. 

4 My heart and flesh cry out for thee, 
While far from thine abode : 
When shall I tread thy courts, and see 
My Saviour and my God. 

4 



11. PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

5 Could I command the spacious land, 
And the more boundless sea, 
For one blest hour at thy right hand 
F d give them both away. 



11. CM. WATTt. 

Oamg to Church, Ps. 122. 

1 How did my heart rejoice to hear 

lify friends devoirtly say, 
^ In Zion let us all appear, 
And keep the solemn day !' 

2 I love her gates, I love the road ; ' 

The church, adorned with grace. 
Stands like a palace, built for God, 
To show bis milder face. 

3 Up to Jier courts, with joys unknown, 

T^e holy tribfes repair ; 
* The Sqn of David holds his throne, 
And sits in judgment there. 

4 Peace be within this sacred place. 

And joy a coQstanc guest :. 
With holy gifts, and heavenly grace, 
Be her attendants blest. 

d My soul shall pray for Zion stiH, 
While life or breath remams 5 
There my best friends, my kindred dwell, 
There Grod my Saviour reigns. 





PUBLIC WOBSHIP. 13, 13. 




12. L. M. s.-.B.ET co^. 




The Haute of God. 




1 Lo, God is here ! let us adore, 
And humbly bow before his face : 
Let all within us feel his power, 
Let all within us seek his grace. 




2 Lo, God is here ! him day and nigtu 
United choirs of angels sing : 
To him, endironed above all height, 
Heaven's host their noblest homage br'Og. 




3 Bemg of beings! may oin- praise 
Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill ■ 
Still may we stand before thy face, 
Still hear and do thy sovereign will. 




13. 7b M. J. Tatlo.. 








1 LoM», before thy presence c<»ne, 
Bow we down with holy fear ; 
Call our erring footsteps home, 
Let us feel that tliou art near. 




* 2 Wandering thoughts and languid pcy<wen , 
Come not where devotion kneels. 
Let the soul expand her stores, 
Glowing with the joy she feels. 


3 At tbe portals of thine house, 
We resign our earth-bom cares : 
Nobler tiiou2;htg our souls engross, 
SoDgs of praise and fervent prayers 



14, )5. PUBLIC woasHip. 

14. L* M. Tati: & Bkaint. 
PubHe Worship. Fs. 96. 

1 O COME, loud anthems let us sing, 
Loud'thianks to our almighiy Kin^; 
For we, our voices high ^ould raise. 
When our salvation's rock we praise. 

2 iuto his presence let us haste, 

To thank him for his favours past ; 
To lum address, in joyfiil songs. 
The jraise that to lus name belongs. 

3 The depths of earth are in his hand, 
Her secret wealth at hi^ command ; 
The strength of hills, that threat the skies, 
Su ;jected to his empire lies. 

4 Tl'3 roUmg ocean's vast abyss 

B^ ti^ same sovereign right is his; 
Tl js moved by his Mnighty hand. 
That formed and fixed me solid land 

5 O let us to his courts repair. 
And bow with adoration there ; 
Down on our knees devoutly all 
Before the Lobjd our Maker M. 

4 

15« CM DitsnwAir. 

God may ite worshipped in every PUue. 

1 The heaven of heavens cannot ccmtaiii 
The universal Liord ; 
Yet he in humble hearts w31 deign 
To dwell and be adored. 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 18. 

2 Where'er ascends the sacrifice 

Of fervent praise and prayer, 

Or on the eaith, or in the skies. 

The God of heaven is there. 

3 Hispresence is diffiised abroad 

Tiirough realms, through worlds unknown $ 
Who seek the mercies of our (Jod 
Are ever near his throne. 



lb. U. M. BOWKIHO. 

Pure Worship^ 

1 The offerings to thy throne which rise. 

Of mingled praise and prayer, 
Are but a wordiless sacrifice 
Unless the heart is there. 

• •• 

2 Upon thine all diseeming ear '•* 

Let no vain words intrude ; . "; ' 

No tribute, but the vow sincere, 
The tribute of the good. 

3 My offerings will indeed be blest, 

If sanctified by thee ; 
K thy pure Spirit touch my breast 
With its own purity. 

I \ 

4 O may that Spirit warm my heart 

To piety and love, 
And to life's lowly vale impart 
Some rays from heaven above. 

4* 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



17. C. M. WATTf. 

Privilege of Christian Worship. Ps. 132. 

1 The Lord in Zion placed his name, 

His arik was settled there : 

To Zion the whole nation came 

To worship thrice a year. 

2 But we have no such lengths to go, 

Nor wander far abroad ; 
Where'er thy saints assemble now, 
There is a house for God- 

3 Here, Mighty God ! accept our vows, 

HeriB let thy praise be spread ; 
Bless the provisions of thy houoe, 
And fill thy poor with bread. 

4 Here let the son of David reign ; 

Let God's Anointed shine ; 
Justice and truth his court maintain, 
With love and power divine. 

6 Here let him hold a lasting throne. 
And, as his kingdom grows. 
Fresh honours shall adorn his crown, 
And shame confound his foes. 

< 

18. 7s M. BOWKIKO. 

Humble Worship. 

1 When before thy throne we kneei. 
Filled with awe and holy fear. 
Teach us, O our God, to feel, 
All thy sacred presence near. 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 
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2 Check etich proud and wandering tboaght 
When on thy great name we call ; • 
Man is nought, is less than nought; 
Thou, our God, art all in all. 

3 Weak, imperfect creatures, we 
In this vale of darkness dwell ; 
Yet presume to look to thee 
'Midst thy light ineffable. 

4 O receive the praise that dares 
Seek th^ heaven-exalted throne j 
Bless our offerings, hear our prayers. 
Infinite and Holy One ! 

19* C. M. Browm. 

Acceptdble Worship^ 

Wherewith shall I approach the Lordf 

And bow before his throne ? 
Oh ! how procure his kind regard, 

And for my guilt atone ? 

2 Shall altars fiame, and victims bleed, 

And spidy fumes ascend? 
Will these my earnest wish succeed, - 
And make my God my friend ? 

3 O no, my soul ! 't were fruitless all ; 

Such offerbgs are vain : 
No fatlings from the field or stall 
His favour can obtain. 

4 To aien their rights I must allow. 

And proofs of kindness give; 
To God with humble rev'rence bow 
And to his glory live. 



20. puauc WORSHIP. 

5 Hands that are clean, and hearts sincere 

He never will despise ; 
And cheerful dutjr he 11 prefer 
To costly sacrifice. 

iiU. U. JVl* Jektii. 

Homage and Demotion, 

1 With sacred joy we' lift our eyes 

To those bright realms above, 
That glorious temple in the skies, 
Where dwells eternal love 

2 Before the awful throne we bow 

Of heaven's ahnighty king : 
Here we present the solemn vow. 
And hymns of praise we sing. 

3 Thee we adore ; and, Lord, to thee 

Our filial duty pay : 
Thy service, unconstrained and firee. 
Conducts to endless day. 

4 While in thy house of prayer we kneeC 

With trust and holy fear, 
Thy mercy and thy truth reveal. 
And lend a gracious ear. 

6 With fervour teach our hearts to pray 

And tune our lips to sing ; 
Nor firom thy presence cast away 
The sacrifice we bring. 



PUBLIC WOBflBIP. 21,311. 

Tf^ ChritHQn Sabbat Mamkag* 

1 Another six days work is done, 
Another Sabbath is begun ^ 
Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest. 
Improve the day that God hath blessed. 

2 O that our thoughts and thanks may ris^. 
As grateiid incense, to the skies ; 
And 4raw from heaven that sweet repose 
Which none but he that feels it knows. 

3 This heavenly calm, within the breast, 
Js the dear pledge of glorious rest. 
Which for the church of Qod remains,^ . 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

4 In holy duties, let the day, 
In holy pleasures, pass away ; 
How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend, 
In hope of one that ne'er shall end ! 

22. L* M* DODDRIDCUB. 

The eternal Sabbath. 

1 LoKD of the Sabbath, hear our vows, 
I On this thy day, in this thy house ; 

I And own, as grateful sacrifice, 

The songs which from thy churches rise. 

, 2 Thme earthly sabbaths. Lord, we love 5 

But there's a nobler rest above ; 
To that our longing souls aspire, 
With earnest hope and strong desire 



23. PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

3 No more fatigue, no mcie distress j 
Nor sin nor death shall reach the place ; 
No groans to mingle with the songs 
Which warhle from immortal tongues. 

4 No rude alarms of raging foes ; 
No cares to break the long repose ; 
No midnight shs^de, no cloudod sun, 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

9 O long expected day, begin ; 
Dawn on diese realms of woe and sin ; 
Fain would we leave this weary roa^ 
And sleep in death, to rest with God. 



* 



2o. C. M. Mri Barbavld. 
Tlie Sabbath qf the SotU. Morning. 

1 Sleep, sleep to-day, tormenting cares, 

Of earth and folly bom ! 
Ye shall not dim the light that streams 
From this celestial mom. 

2 To-morrow will be time enough 

To feel your harsh control j 
Ye shall not violate this day^ 
The sabbath of my soul. 

3 Sleep, sleep for ever, guilty thoughts ! 

Let fires of vengeance die ; 
And, purged from sm, may I behold 
A God of purity! * 



< 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 24, 36. 

» 

£rt* o* Al« , Spirit or the Pialmi. 
The day qfReat. Morning or Evening: Pi. 9S. 

1 Sw££T is the task, O Lord, 

Thy glorious acts to sing, 
To prais^ thy name, and iiear thy word, 

And grateml offerings bring. 

H Sweet at the dawning hour, 
Thy boqpdless love to tell ; * , 

And when the night-wind shuts the flower, 
Still on the theme to dwell. 

3 Sweet on this day of rest, 

. To join in heart and voice, 
With those who love and serve thee best, * 
And in {hy name rejoice. 

4 To songs of praise and joy, . , 
Be every Sabbath given, 

That such may be our blest employ 
Eterfially in heaven. 

25* C* M. Spirit or tbk PtALm. 

For the Morning qfthe Lord's Day, Ps. 118. 

1 This is the day the Lord hath made : 

O earth, rejoice and sing ; 
Let songs of triumph hail die mom, 
Hosanna to our King! 

2 The stone the builders set at nought. 

That stone has now become 
The sure foundation, and the strengdi 
Of Zion's heavenly dome. 



4 
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26. PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

3 Christ is that stone, rejected once, 

And numbered with the slain; 
Now raised in glory, o'er his church 
Eternally to reign. 

4 This is the day the Lord hath made : 

O earth, reioice and sing ; 
With songs ox triumph hail the tnom, 
Hosanna to our King ! 



26. S. M. Watts. 
Hit Lord*8 Day; or, Vdight in OrdinanceM, 

1 Welcome, sweet day of rest. 
That saw the Lord arise ; 

Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes ! 

2 The King himself comes neait, 
And feasts his saints to-day ; - 

Here we may sit, and see him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day amidst the place 
Where my dear Lord hath been, 

Is sweeter than ten thousand days ' 
Of pleasurable sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this ; 

And sit and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 



PUBUC WORSHIP. ^yttL 

Mi • Li* M.. Mrs BARBAxritB. 

The Sacrifice qfthe Heart. 

1 W^H£N, as returns this solemn day, 
Man comes to meet his maker, God, 
What rites, what honotirs shall he pay? 
How spread Iiis sovereign's praise abioad t 

2 From maij^le donies and gilded spires 
Shall curiing clouds of incense rise ? 
And gems, and gold, and garlands deck 
The costly pomp of sacrifice ? 

3 Vain, sinfql man ! creation's Lord . 
Thy golden offerings well may spare : 
But give thy heart, and thou shalt find 
Here dwells a (jod who heareth .prayer. 

^o* IJ. Al* Mokt'oombat; 
Christ in the midst of his People. 

1 On the first Christian sabbath eve. 

When his disciples met, 
O'er bis k>s$ fellowship to grieve. 
Nor knew tlie scripture yet — 

2 Lo, in their midst his form was seen, 

The forin in which he died ; 
Their Master's marred and wounded mien. 
His hands, his feet, his side. 

3 Then were they glad their Lord to know, 

And hailed liim, yet with fear ; — 
Jesus, again thy presence show ; 
Meet ihy disciples here. 
5 



29, 30. PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

4 Be in our midst ; let faith rejoice 

Our risen Lord to view, 
And make our spirits hear thy voice 
Say, ' Peace be unto you.' 

5 And wliile with thee in social hours 

We commune through thy word. 
May our hearts burn, and all our powers 
Confess, ' It is the Lord.' 

iuU* C/. JVl. MoifTGOMERT. 

^fter Divine Service. 

1 Again our ears have heard the voice 

At which the dead shall live ; 
O may tlie sound our hearts rejoice. 
And strength immortal give ! 

2 And have we heard the word with joy ? 

And have we felt its power ? 
To keep it be our blest employ, 
Till life's extremest hour. 



«5U* C M. Christiah Psalmist* 
The Good Seed. Afler Sermon. 

1 Almighty God, thy word is cast 

Like seed into the ground ; 
Now let the dew of heaven descend. 
And righteous fruits abound. 

2 Let not the foe of Christ and man 

This holy seed remove ; 
But give it root in every heart, 
To bring forth fruits of love. 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 31,32L 

t 

% 

3 Let not the world's deceitful cares 

The rising plant destroy ; 
But let it yield, a hundred fold, 
The fruits bi peace and joy. 

4 Nor let thy word, so kindly sent 

To raise us to thy tlirone, 
Return to tliee, and sadly tell 
That we reject thy Son. 

5 Oft as the precious seed is sown, 

Thy quickening grace bestow ; 
That all whose souls the trutjj receive, 
Its saMng power may tnow. 

31. 8 & 7s M. cai^amt. 

Before or after Sermon. 

1 Lord of nature, source of hght, 

Li pity view tliy world below ; 
Guide our erring footsteps right, 

Through these scenes of guilt and wo. 

2 Grant tliy Spirit ! By thy kindness 

Let our errors be forgiven ; 
Heal our sins ; dispel our blindness ; 
Then, conduct us safe to heaven 

32. 7s M. cowPEB 

Hymn of Benediction, 

1 Now may he who from the dead 
Brought the shepherd of the sheep, 
Jesus Christ, our king and head, 
All our souls in safety keep. 



« 



33,34. PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

2 May he teach us to fulfil 
What is pleasing in his sight ; 
Perfect us in all iiis will, 
And preserve us day and night. 



33. 8 & 7s M. akoktmovs. 

Hymn of^Di9mi8si4m, 

1 L(mi>, dismiss us with thy blessing, 

Hope and comfort from above ; 
Let us e^ch, thy peace possessmg, 
. Triumph in redeeming love. 

2 Thanks We give, and adoration, 

For thy gospel's J03rful sound ; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
Li our hearts and lives abound. 

34. 8 & 7s M. J. NKWTOir. 

Benediction, 

1 Mat the grace of Christ our Saviour^ 

And the Father's boundless love, 
VnHh the holy Spirit's favour, 
Rest upon us firom above. 

2 Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord, 
And possess, in sweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot afford* 



MORNING AND EVENING HYMNS. 



35. L. M. B». kkhh. 

Morning. 

1 Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; ♦ 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise • 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Thy precious time mispent, redeem ; 
Each present day, thv last esteesjn ; 
Improve thy talent with due care ; 
For the great day thyself prepare. 

3 In conversation be sincere ; 

Keep conscience, as the noontide, clear j 
Think how the all-seeing God, thy ways 
And all thy secret thoughts surveys. ^ 

4 Lord, I my vows to thee renew ; 
Scatter my sins like morning dew ; 
Guard my first i^rings of thought and wiO, 
And with thyself my spirit fill. » 

5 Direct, control, suggest, this day, 
All I design, or do, or say ; 

That all ray powers, with all their xoiffa^ 
In tliy sole glory may unite. 
6* 



36 MORNING AND EVENING. 

I 36. S. M. Watts 

Excellence of God's Word. Morning, Pt 19 

1 Behold the morning sun 
Begins his glorious way ! 

His beams through all the nations run, 
And life and light convey. 

2 But where the gospel comes, 
It spreads divmer fight ; 

It calls dead sinners from their tombs, 
And gives tlie blind their sight. 

3 How perfect is thy word ! 
And all thy judgments just ! 

Forever sure Ay promise, Lord, 
And men securely trust. 

4 My gracious God, how plain 
Are thy directions given ! 

O may I never read in vam, 
But find the path to heaven. 

i * 

5 I hear thy word with love. 
And I would fain obey ; 

Send thy good Spirit from above. 
To guide me, lest I stray. . 

6 Wbile with my heart and tongue 
I spread thy praise abroad, 

Accept the worship and the song>, 
My Saviour ajid my God . 



MORNING ANC EVENING. 37, 

o7. C. M. Spirit or the Pialics. 

Goodness of God. Morning. Pi. 147. 

1 Delightful is the task to sing, 

On each returning day, 
The praises of our heavenly King, 
And grateful homage pay. 

2 The countless worlds, which, bathed in light, 

Through fields of azure move. 
Proclaim his wisdom and his might, 
But O, how great his love ! 

3 He deigns each broken, contrite heart 

With tender care to bind ; . 
And comfort, hope and grace impart 
To heal the wounded mind. ' 

4 All creatures with instinctive cry. 

From God implore their fooa ; 
His bounty grants a rich supply. 
And fills die earth with good. 

5 Deliehtful is the task, O Lord ! 

With each returning day 
Thy countless mercies to record. 
And grateful homage pay. 

38. C. M« Watts. 

Seeking God, Morning, Fj. (U. 

1 Eablt, my God, without delayn 
I baste to seek thy face 
My thirsty spirit faints away. 
Without thy cheering grace; 



•-:. 
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39. MORNING AND EVENING. 

2 So pilgrims on the scorching sand, 

Beneath a burning sky, 
Long for a cooling stream at hand, 
And they must drink or dia 

3 Not life itself, with all its joys, 

Can my best passions move. 
Or raise so high my cheerful voice, 

As thy forgiving love. 

«• 

4 Thus till my last expiring day, 

I'll bless my (Jod and King ; 
Thus will I lift my hands to pray. 
And tune my lips to sing. ' 

39. L.'M. watti. 

Morning Hymn. 

1 God of the morning, at whose voice 
Th6 cheerful sun makes haste to rise, 
And like a giant doth rejoice 

To run his journey through the skies ; 

2 Oh, like the sun may I fulfil 
The appointed duties of the day ; 
With ready mind and active will 
March on, and keep my heavenly way. 

3 Lord, thy commands are clean and pure, 
Enlightening our beclouded eyes ; 

Thy threatcnings just, thy promise sure ; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise. 

4 Give me thy counsel for my guide. 
And then receive me to thy bliss ; 
All my desires and hopes beside 

Are faint and cold, compared with this * 



HORNING AND EVENINd. 40, 41' 

4U« Ld^ JVI* Hawkbiworth* . 
Morning Hymn. 

1 In sleep's serene oblivion l£dd, 
I safely passed the silent ni|^ : 
Asain I see the breaking; shade, 
Idrink again-ihe mon>4 light. 

2 New-bom, I bless the waking hour ; - . 
Once more, with awe, rejoice to be ; 

My conscious soul resumes her powes, 
And springs, my guardian God ! to tfaee. 

3 O guide me through the various maze 
My doubtful feet are doomed to tread ; 
And spread thy shield's protecting UaM^ ' 
Where dangers press around my mid. 

4 A deeper shade shall soon impend, 
A deeper sleep my eyes oppress ; 
Yet then thy strength shall still defend, 
Thy goodness still delight to bless. 

5 That deeper shade shall break away. 
That deeper sleep shall leave my eyes : 
Thy light shall give eternal day ; 

Thy love, the rapture of the sKies. 

41. CM. Watts. 
Morning PscUm. Pa. 0. 

1 Lord, in tlie morning thou shah hear , 
My voice ascending high } 
To thee will I direct my prayer, 
To thee lift up mine eye. 



V. 



42. MORNING AND EVENING. 

2 Thou art a Gcui, before wnose sight 

The wicked §hall not stand : 

Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight, 

Nor dwell at thy right hand. 

3 But to thy house will I resort, 

To taste thy mercies there ; 
I will frequent thine hcdy court, 
And worship in thy fear. 

4 O may thy Spirit guide my feet 

In ways of righteousness ! 
Make' every padi of duty straight 
And plain before my fcice. 

5 The men, who love and fear thy name^ 

Shall see their hopes fulfilled ; 
The mighty God will compass them 
With favour as a shield. 



4i2« O. JVl«* Mrs Stbklb. 
Morning Hymn, 

1 Lord of my life ! O may thy praise 

Employ my noblest powers, 
Whose goodness lengthens out my days, 
And fills the circlmg hours ! 

2 Preserved by thy almighty arm, 

I pass the shades of night. 
Serene, and safe fiom every harm, 
And see returning light. 



( »■ 



MORNING AND EVENING. 48 

3 When sleep, death's semblance, o'er me spread 

And I unconscious lay, 
Thy watchful care was round my bed, 
To guard my feeble clay. 

4 O let the same almighty care 

My waking hours attend ; 
From every danger, every snare. 
My heedless steps defend, 

5 Smile on my minutes as they roll, 

And guide my future days ; 
And let thy goodness fill my soul 
With gratitude and praise. 

•43. 7s M. EPIBCOPAXi C0X» 

Morning Hymn. 

1 Now the shades of night are gone ; 
Now the morning light is come ; 
Lord, may we be thine today, , • 

Drive the shades of sin away. 

• 

2 Fill our souls with heavenly light, 
Banish doubt, and clear our sight ; 
In thy service,' Lprd, today. 
May we stand, and watch and pray. 

3 Keep our haughty passions bound ; 
Save us from our foes around ; 
Going out and coming in. 
Keep us safe from every sin. 

4 Wlien our work of life is past, 
P receive us tlien at fest ; ' 
Night and sin wiU be no more, 
Wlien we reach the heavenly shore 



44, ^Jy MORNING AND EVENING. 

44* C« M« Gxittluman's Maoaziite. 

Morning Hymn, 

1 On thee, each morning, O my God,' 

My waking thoughts attend ; 
In thee are founded all my hopes, 
In thee my wishes end. 

2 My soul, in pleasing wonder lost. 

Thy boundless love surveys ; 
And, fired with grateful zeal, prepares 
A sacrifice of praise. 

3 God leads me through the maze of sleep. 

And brings me safe to light ; 

And, with the same paternal care, 

Conducts my steps till night. 

4 When evening slumbers press my eyes 

With his protection blest, 
In peace and safety I commit 

My wearied limbs to rest. 

• 

5 My spirit, in his hand secure. 

Fears nQ» approaching ill; 
For, whether wakmg or aslaqp, 
Thou, Lord, art with me sdll. 






40« CM.. MOVTGOMBBT. 

Acknowledging GocPs Hand. Moming 

1 What secret hand, at morning light, • 
Softly unseals mine eye. 
Draws back the curtain of the night. 
And opens earth and sky.' 



' MORNING AND EVENING. 46 

2 T is thine, my God — ^the same that kepi 

My resting hours from ham; ' 
No iH came nigh me, for I slept , 
Beneath the Almighty's arm. 

■ 

3 T is thine — ^my d^y bread that brings, 

Like manna scattered round, 
And clothes me, as the lily springs 
In beauty from the ground. 

4 In death's dark valley though I straj 

T would there my steps attend, 
Guide with the staff ray lonely way. 
And with the rod defend. 

5 May that sure hand uphold me still 

Through life's uncertam race, 
To bring me to thine holyliill. 
And to thy dwelling-place. 

46. L. M. 6L CHRIBlfkAir PfALMItT 

^ Morning or JEvimng. 

1 As every day, thy mercy spares 
Will bring its trials or its cares, 
O Father, till my life shall etid,- 
Be thou my counsellor and friend ; 
Teach me thy statutes all divine. 
And let thy will be always mine. 

2 When each day's scenes and labours tlose, 
And wearied nature seeks repose. 

With pardoning mercy, richly blest, , 
Guard me, my Father, while I rest : 
And as each morning sun shall rise, 
O lead me onward to the skies ! 
6 



47 MORNING AND EVENING. 

3 And at my life's last setting sun, 
My conflicts o'er, my labours done- 
Father, thine beaveiily radiance shed 
To cheer and bless my dying bed 5 
And from death's gloom my spirit raise, 
To see thy face, and sing diy praise. 

47. 7s M. BowKiiro. 
Mfrom God, Morning or Evening. 

1 Father ! thy paternal care 

Has my guardian been, my guide ! 
Every hallowed wish and prayer 
Has thy hand of love sujmlied ; 
Thine is every Aought of bliss. 
Left by hours and days gone by; 
Every hope thy ofl^g is, 
Beaming from futurity. , 

2 Every sun of ^lendid ray; 
Every moon that shines serene ; 
Every mom that welcomes day ; 
Every evening's twilight scene ; 
Every hour which wisdom brings ; 
Every incense at thy shrine ; 
TRiese — and all life's holiest things, 
And its fairest, — all are thine. 

3 And for all, my hymns shall rise 
Daily to thy gracious throne : 
Thither let my asking eyes 
Turn unwearied — ^righteous One ! 
Through life's strange vicissitude 
There reposing all my care, 
Trusting stillj through ill and good, 
Fixeil and cheered antf counselled there. 



. MMmNO AND ETENHf O. 48^ ^ft 

p 

48. L. M. ^Tatti. 

fTa^eV^i&ieM and Brotherly Reproof, JHoming or Evmnkut 

Ps. 141. 

1 My God, accept my early vows, 
Like mornmg' incense in thy bouse ; 
And let my nighUy worship rise. 
Sweet as Uie evening sacrifice. 

2 Watch o'er my lips, and guard them, Lord, 
From every rash and heedless word ; 

Nor let my feet incline to tread 
The guilty path where sinners lead, 

3 O may the righteous, when I stray. 
Smite and reprove my wandering way ! 
Their gentle w(miif like ointnlent, shed^ 
Shall never bruise, but clieer my bead. 

4 When I behold them pressed withgrief^ 
111 cry to Heaven for their relief 5 
And by my warm petitions prove 
How much I prize their faithful love. 

49. L. M. Watts. 
Morning or Evening Song. 

1 My God, how endless is thy Idve ! 
Thy gifts are every evemng new } 
And morning mercies, fi*om above, 
Gendy distil like eoilf dew. 

2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the night, 
Great Guardian of my sleepmg hours 5 
Thy sovereign^word restores the light. 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 



dOy 51. MORNING AND EVENING. 

3 lyield my powers to thy command ; 
To thee I consecrate my days ; 
Perpetual blessings from thine hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 

OU» 7s M* Spirit of ths P«alii«. 
Safety in God, Morning or Evening, Pi. 91. 

1 They who on the Lord rely, 
Safely dwell though danger's nigh; 
Lo, his sheltering wings are spread 
O'er each faithful servant's head. 

2 Vain temptation's wily snare j 
Christians are Jehovah's care : 
Harmless flies the shaft by day, 
Or in darkness wings its way. 

3 When tliey wake, or when they sleep, 
Angel guards their vigils keep j 
Death and danger may be near. 
Faith and love have nought to fear. 

51. L. M. Bp. Esn. 
Evening Hymn. 

1 Glory to thee, ray (Jod, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light : 
Keep me, O keep me. King of kings, 
Under thy own almighty wings. 

2 Forgive me, Lord, through thy dear Sgd, 
The ill diat I this day have done ; 

That with the world, myself -and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace maybe. 



MORNING AND EVENING. 52. 68k 

3 Teach me to Kve, that I may dread 
The grave as Kttle as ray bed ; 

To die, that this vile body may 
Rise glorious at the awful day. 

4 O may my soul on thee repose, 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close ; 
Sleep that may me more vigorous make. 
To serve ray God when I awake. 

5 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise him all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly choir ; 
Sing praise to' heaven's eternal Sire. 

52^ P. M. Bp. Hkbbk. 

Evening Aspiration. 

God that madest earth and heaven. 

Darkness and light ! 
Who the day for toil hast given. 

For rest the night ! 
May thine angel guards defend us. 
Slumber sweet thy mercy send us, 
Holy dreams and hopes attend us. 

This livelong night! 

Ot5« U. M. Anontmous. 
Evening Hymn, 

1 Indulgent God, whose bounteous care 
O'er all thy works is shown, 
O let my grateful praise and prayer 
Ascend before fliy throne ! 
6* 



•4. MORNING AND CTEKINO. 

2 Whai mercies has tliis day bestowed 1 

Hew largely hast ihou blest ! 

My cup with plenty overflowed, 

Willi cbeerlulncss my breast. 

3 Now may sweet slumbers close my eye 

From pain and sickness free ; 
And let my waking thoughts arise 
To meditate on tliee. 

4 So bless each future day and night, 

Till life's fond scene is o'm; 
r At length, to realms of endless li^ 
I Enraptured let me soar. 

■ 54. C. M. uoKAvtu* 

Evening Hymn. 
1 Ik mercy, Lord, remember me, 
I This instant passing night, 
■ And grant to me most graciously 
I The safeguard of tliy might. 

3 With cheerful heart 1 close my eyw, 
Since thou wilt not remove \ 
O in the morning let mc rise, 
Rejoicmg in iLy bve. 
3 Or if this night sliould prove the last, 
And end my transient days. 
Lord, lake mo to iliy promised rest, 
Where 1 may sing thy praise. 
t "Dius 1 am sure to live or die 
To tliee, the God of knre ; 
Id life and deatli I do rely 
On ibec who reign 'st above. 



1 




MORNING AND ETBNHKL Mk 

55* 7S M. DoBD&IDaH. 

JESvening ffymn, 

1 Interval of grateful shade, 
Welcome to my weary head ! 
Welcome, slumbere to mine eyea^i 
Tired with glaring vanities ! 

2 My great Master still allows 
Needful periods of repose : 
By my heavenly Father blest. 
Thus I give my powers to rest. 

3 Heavenly Father ! gracious nam«3 1 • 
Night and day his love the same ! 
Far be each suspicious though% • 
Every anxious care forgot ! 

4 Thou, my ever-bounteous God, 
Cix>wn'st my days with various } pod 
Thy kind eye, which cannot sle^p, 
My defenceless hours shall keep. 

5 What if death my deep invade ? 
Should I be of death afraid ? 

While encircled by thine arm, • " 

Death may strike, but cannot harm* 

6 With thy heavenly presence blest, 
Death is life, and labour rest : 
Welcome, sleep or death to me, 
Still secure, — ^for still with thee ! 



66. MORNING AND EVENING. 

OD. S. M. DODDRIDOB. 

Evening Admonition. 

1 The swift-declinmg day, 

How fast its moments fly ! 
While evening's broad and gloomy shade 
Gams on the western sky. 

2 Ye mortals ! mark its pace ; 

And use the hours of light ; 
And know, your Maker can command 
An instantaneous night. 

3 His word blots out the sun 

In its meridian blaze, 
And cuts from smiling vigorous youth 
The remnant of its days. 

4 On the dark mountain's brow 

Torn* feet shall quickly slide ; 
And from its aiiy summit dash 
Your momentary pride. 

5 Give glory to the Lord, 

Who rules the rolling sphere ; 
Submissive at his footstool bow, 
And seek salvation there. 

6 Then shall new lusU*e break, 

Through horror's darkest gloom 
And lead you to unchangmg light 
In a celestial home. 



»>^ 



57. C. M. Bowmivw 
Jfatm^B Evening H^nm. 

The heavenly spheres to thee, O God, 

Attune flieir evening hjran : 
M wise, all holy, that art praised 

In song of seraphim ! 
Unnumbered sjrstems, suns and worids 

Unite to worship thee, 
While thy majestic greatness fills 

Space, time, eternity. 

2 Nature, — a temple worthy thee, 

That beams with light and love } , 
' Whose flowers so sweetly bkxmi beloWf 

Whose stars rejoice above, 
Whos^ altars are the mountam clifi 

That rise along the shore ; 
Whose anthems, the EubUm^aocord 

Of storm and ocean roar ; 

3 Her song of gratitude is sung 

By spring's awakeninff hours 
Her summer o^rs atl^ shrine » 

Its earliest, loveliest flowers ; 
Her autumn brings its ripened fruits, 

In gbrious luxury, eiven ; 
While winter's silver heights reflect 

Thy brightness back to heaven. 

4 On all thou smil'st ; and what is 

Before thy presence, God? 
A breath but yesterday inspired. 
Tomorrow but a clod. 



t 
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S8. MORNING AND EVENING. 

That clod shall mingle in the vale, 
But, kindled, Lord, by thee, 

The spirit to tliy arms shall spring. 
To life, to liberty. 



58. L. M. Watts. 

Evening Hymn, 

1 Thus far the Lord has led me oo, 
Thus far his poller prolongs my days ! 
And every evening shall make known 
Some fresh memorial of his grace. 

2 Much of my time has run to waste. 
And I, perhaps, am near my home ; 
But he forgives my follies past. 

He gives me strength for days to come. 

3 I lay my body down to sleep ; 
Peace is the pillow for my head : 
While well appointed angels keep 
Their watchnd stations round my bed. 

4 Faith^ in his name forbids my fear : 
O may thy presence ne'er depart ! 

' And in the morning make me hear 
Thy love and kindness in my heart 

5 Thus when the night of death shall comey 
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground, 
And wait thy vdice to rouse my tomb, 
With sweet salvation in the sound. 



GENERAL PRAISE AND THANKSOIYIIfG 



59* P* M. AvoinrMovt; 

Solemn InvoeaHon, '*' 

1 Come, thou Almighty King ! 
Help us thy name to sing ; 

Help us to praise ! 
Father all glorious, 
O'er all victorious, 
Come and reign over us, 

Ancient of days!' 

2 Come, thou all gracious Lord ! 
By heaven and earth adored, 

Our prayer attend ! 
Come, and thy children bless ; 
Give diy good word success; 
Make thine own holiness 

On us descend ! 

3 Never from us depart ; 
Rule thou in every heart, 

Hence, evermore ! 
Thy sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see. 
And to eternity 

Love and adore. 



60,61 PRAISE AND THANKSGITTNO. 

60* L. M. bkowkx. 

'. PraUe to the orUy true Ood, Ps. 86. 

1 Ktemial God, almighty cause 

C)f earth and seas and worlds unknown ; 
All things are subject to thy laws ; 
All things depend on thee alone. ' 

2 l.^y glorious being smgly stands, ^ 
( )f all within itself possessed : 
(Controlled by none are thy commands ; 
Thou m thyself alone art blessed. 

3 Worship to fliee alone belongs ; 
Worship to thee alone we give ; 

'fhine be our hearts, and thine our songs, 
And to thy glory may we live. 

4 )»rd, spread thy name through heathen lands 
Their idol deixies dethrone ; 

Subdue the world to thy commands, 
And reign, as thou art, God alone. 

61* 10 & lis M. SpiBIT OF TBB PlALKl 

Adoring Praise, Ps. 104. 

1 Oh praise ye the Lord, his greatness proclaim ; 
Jehovah, our God, how awftd thy name ! 

How vast is thy power, thy glory how great ; 
Lo, myriadd of spirits thy mandates await ! 

2 Thy canopy h heaven, m splendcn: so bright; 
Thy chariot the clouds, thy garment the light : 

' The works of creation thy bidding perform ; 
Tbou ridest the whirlwind, directest the stonnf. 



VtUL^ AND THANKSGIVINO. OSL* 

3 What wisdom is shown, what power displayed 
In all that thy hand hath fashioned and made ' 

The earth fiill of riches, in beauty complete ; 
The fathomless ocean, with wonders replete. 

4 O thou, our great God, Redeemer and King, 
With hearts mil of love, to thee will we sing ; 

To life's latest moment our voices we 'U raise, 
And join the full chorus of blessing and praise. 

G2. L. M. TATS & BbADT 

ITiankagMng and Holiness. Ps. 106. 

1 O Render thanlcs to God above, 
The fountain of eternal love ; 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Has stood, and shall forever last. 

2 Who can his mighty deeds express ; 
Not only vast, but numberless ? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise ? 

3 Happy are they, and only they. 
Who from thy judgments never stray ; 
Who know what 's right ; nor only so, 
But always practise what they know. 

4 Extend to me that favour, Lord, 
Thou to tliy chosen dost affi)rd : 
When thou return's! to set them free, 
Let thy salvation visit me. 

5 O may I worthy prove to see 
Thy saints in full prosperity ; 
That I the joyful choir may join, 
^id fount thv people's triumph mina 

7 



63, 64. PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING. 

I 

63. L. M. Tatb&Bradt. 
Prai$e to God for his wondetfid Works, Ps. Ill 

1 Praise ye the Lord ; our Grod to praise 
My soul her utmost powers shall raise : 
With private friends, and in the throng 
Of sainte, his praise shall be my song. 

2 His works, for greatness, though renowned 
His wondrous works with ease are found 
By those who seek for them aright, 

And in the pious search ddight* 

3 His works are all of matchless feme, 
And universal glcwy claim ; 

His truth, confirmed through ages past, 
Shall to eternal ages last. 

i By precept he has us enjoined. 
To Keep his wondrous works in mind ; 
And to posterity record. 
That good and gracious is our Lord. 

04« 7S jyi. MoiTTGOMERT. 

Universal Praise. Ps. 117, 

1 All ye nations, praise the Lord, 
All ye lands, your voices raise ; 
Heaven and earth, with loud accord 
Praise the Lord, forever praise. 

2 For his truth and mercy stand, 
Past, and present, and to be, 
Like the years of his right hand, 

Like his own eternity. i 



t 

FRAISE AND THANKSGliriNG. 65, 66 

3 Praise him, ye who know his love ; 
Praise him, from the depths beneath : 
Praise him in the heights above ; 
Praise your Maker, all that breathe ! 



65« L. M. Watts. 

Praise to God from all JVdttofu. Ps. 117. 

J From all that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies. Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to abor 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 



66. S. M. watti* 

Praise from all JSTations. Ps. IIT. 

1 Thy name, Almighty Lord, 

Shall sound through distant lands ; 
Great is thy grace, and sure thy word , 
Thy truth forever stands. 

2 Far be thine honour spread. 

And long thy praise endure, 
Till morning light and evening shade 
Shall be exchanged no more. 



67, 68. PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING. 

67. 7s M. M11.TOW 

Cheerful Praise. Ps. 136 

1 Let us, With a gladsome mind, 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind ; 
For his mercies aye endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

2 He, with all commanding might. 
Filled the new made world with ligb; 
For his mercies, &c. 

3 He his chosen race did bless 
In the wasteful wilderness ; 
For his mercies, 8cc. 

4 He hath, with a piteous eye, 
Looked upon our misery ; 
For his mercies, &c. 

5 All things living he doth feed ; 
His full hand supplies their need 
For his mercies, &c. 

6 Let us therefore warble forth 
His high majesty and worth ; 
For his mercies, &c. 

68. H. M. Tatb&Bbadt. 
Praise to the Creator and Preserver, P9. 186. 

1 To Grod, the mighty Lord, 
Your joyful thaidcs repeat; 
To him due praise afbrd, 
M good as he is great. 

For God does prove 

Our constant fiiend. 

His boundless love 

Shall never end. 



ntAisB AMD TBAmsoima. 

5 By his abnighty hand 
Amazing wo^ are Trraugbt , 

The heavens by his commaJid 
Were to perfeciioii brought. 
For God does prove 
Our constant friend, 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 

3 God spread the ocean round 
About the spacious land ; 
And made the rising ground 
Ahore ibe waters stand. 

For God does prove 
Our constant friend, 
His "boundless love 
ShaU never end. 

4 Throi^ heaven he did diqday 
His numerous hosts ofl^bt J 
The sun to rule by day 

The moon and stars by ni^ 
Fot God does prove * 

Our constant friend, 
His boundless love 
ShaU never end. 

6 He does the food supply, 
On -which all creatures live ; 
To God, who reigns on b^l, 
Eternal praises give. 

For God will prove 

Our constant friend, 

His boundless love 

" ShaU never end. .'■ ' 



Q9f 70. PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING. 

OH. Li* JVL* Spirit ow the Psajlmi. 

Praise for Creation and Grace, Pa. 188. 

1 With aH our hearts, with all our powers, 
We praise the Lord, whose bounteous hand 
Unnumbered gifts profusely showers 

On every nation, every land. 

2 We praise him m his sacred fane. 

We praise him midst the assembled throng ; 
Nor will a gracious (Jod disdain 
The tribute of our earthly song. 

3 We praise him for his faithful love, 
We praise him for Iiis blessed Son, 
Who died for man, who reign^ *»bove, 
With God, the high and holy One. 

7U* Li» JM* DODDRIDGB. 

Prateing God through the whole of our ExUtenee. Pi 

1 God of my life ! through all its days 

My grateful powers shall spund tliy praise ; 
The song shall wake with opening light, 
And warble to the silent night. 

2 When anxious cares would break my rest. 
And gi'iefs would tear my throbbing breast, 
Thy tuneful praises, raised on high, 

Shall check the murmur and the sigh. 

3 When death o'er nature shall prevail, 
And all my powers of language fail, 

Joy through my swimming eyes shall break. 
And mean the thanks I cannot speak. 



I 






FBAISE AMD THANKSGIVINQ. Ik 

4 But O ! when that last conflict 's o'er, 
And I am chained to flesh no more, 
With what glad accents shall I rise 
To join the music of the skies ! 

5 Soon shall I learn the exalted sti-mns 
Which echo o'er t!ie heavenly plains ; 
And emulate with joy unknown, 

The glowing seraphs round thy throne. 



71. C. P. M. Oqilti.. 

Concert of Praise, Ps. 148. 

1 Begin, my soul, the exalted lay, 
Let each enraptured thought obey ; 

And praise the Almighty's name : 
Lo ! heaven, and earth, and seas, and skies, 
In one melodious concert rise 

To swell the inspiring theme. 

2 Ye deeps, with roaring billows rise, 
To Job the thunders of the skies, 

rraise him who bids you roll ; 
His praise in softer notes declare, 
Each whispering breeze of yielding air, 

And breathe it to the soul. 

3 Wake, all ye soaring throngs, and smg. 
Ye cheerful warblers of the spring ; 

Harmonious anthems raise 
To him who shaped your finer mould. 
Who tipped your glittering wings with gold, 

And tuned your voice to praise. 



72. PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING. 

4 Let man, by nobler passions swayed, 
The feeling heart, the judging head, 

In heavenly praise employ ; 
Spread the Creator's name around. 
Till heaven's broad arch ring back the sound. 

The general burst of joy. 



72. S. M. watti. 

UhiverscU Praise. Ps. 148. 

1 Let every creature join 
To praise the eternal God ; 

Ye heavenly hosts, the song begin, 
And sound his name abroad. 

2 Thou sun with golden beams, 
And moon with paler ray^s. 

Ye starry lights, ye twinkling flames, 
Sb'ne to your Maker's praise. 

3 He built those worlds above. 
And fixed their wondrous firame ; 

By his command they stand or move. 
And ever speak his name. 

4 Ye vapours, when ye rise. 
Or faH in showers of snow. 

Ye thunders, murmuring round the skie« 
His power and glory show. 

6 Wind, hail, and flashing fire, 

Agree to praise the Lord, 
When ye in dreadful storms conspire 
To execute his word. 



nuisE AXD THANKsomNa 78, 74 

By all his works above 
His honours be exprest ; 
But saints that taste his saving love 
Should sing his praises best. 

73. 8 & 7s M. DvBz.iv Cox.. 

AU Creatures invoked topraUe God, Pi. 148. 

1 Pbaise the Lord ! ye heavens, adore him 

Praise him, angels in the height ; 
Sun and moon, rejoice before him ; 
Praise him, all ye stars of light ! 

2 Praise the Lord, for he hath spoken ; 

Worlds his mighty voice obeyed ; 
Laws wliich never can be broken, 
For their guidance he hatli made. 

3 Praise the Lord, for he is dorious; 

Never shall his promise fail ; 
Grod hath made his saints victc^ous, 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 

4 Praise the God of our salvation, 

Hosts on high his power proclaim , 
Heaven and earth, and all creation, 
Praise and magnify his name ! 

74. H. M. Tate & Bkadt 
Universal Praise. Pa. 148. 

1 Ye boundless realms of joy, 
Exalt your Maker's fame ; 
His praise your song employ 
Above the starry frame ; 



74. PRAISE AND THANKSGIVINO. 

Your voices raise, 
Ye cherubim 
And seraphim, 
To sing his praise. 

2 Thou moon, that rul'st the night, 
And sun, that guid'st the day, 
YegUtteringstarsofUght, 

To him your homage pay, ^ 
His praise declare. 
Ye heavens above. 
And clouds that move 
In liquid air. 

3 Let them adore the Lord, 
And praise his holy name, 
By whose almighty word 
TJiey all from nothing came • 

And all shall last 
From changes free : 
His firm decree 
Stands erer fast. 

4 United zeal be shown, 

His wondrous fame to raise, 
Whose glorious name alone 
Deserves our endless praise. 
Eaith's utmost ends 
His power obey : 
His glorious sway 
The sky transcends. 



YJMltB ASB THANKBGIVING. 76, 7§ 

75. 7s M. mbbbxcx 

The Unwersal HaUdujah. Pa. 160. 

1 Praise, O praise the name dirine, 
Praise him at the hallowed shrine ; 
Liet the firmament on high 

To its Maker's praise reply. 

2 All who vital breath enjoy, 

In his praise that breath <employ, 
And in one great chorus join ; 
Praise, O praise the name divine. 

76, C- M. WX8LZT*8 COI.. 

Doouf « jSseripHon qf Praise. 1 Chroo. xxiz. lOl 

1 Blest be our everlasting Lord, 

Our Father, God and King ! 
Thy sovereign goodness we recordi 
Thy glorious power \h sing. 

2 By thee the victory is given ; 

The majesty divine, 
And strength and' might and earth and heaven, 
And all therein is diine. 

3 The kingdom, Lord, is thine alone. 

Who dost thy right mamtain, 
An4 high on thy eternal throne 
O'er men and angels reign. 

4 Riches, as seemeth good to thee. 

Thou dost and honour give ; 
And kings their power ana dignity 
Out of thy nand receive. 



77, 78 I RAISE AND THANKSOIYINO. 

5 Thou hast on us the grace bestowed 
Thv greatness to proclaim; 
And therefore now we thank our God, 
And praise thy glorious name. 

77, 7s M. J. TATi.om. 
Glory to Ood 

1 Glort be to Grod on high, 
Grod whose glory fiDs the sky ; 
Peace on earth to man forgiven, 
Man, the well beloved of heaven. 

2 Favoured mortals, raise the song ; 
Endless thanks to Grod belong ; 
Hearts o'erflowing with his praise, 
Join the hymns your voices raise. 

3 Mark the wonders of his hand ; 
Power, no empire can withstand ; 
Wisdom, angels' glorious theme ; 

J Goodness, one eternal stream. 

4 Awful being ! from thy throne 
Send thy promised blessmgs down : 
Let thy light, thy truth, thy peace, 
Bid our raging passions cease. 

78. L. M*. Drnu 

Hymn to ihc Deity, 

1 Gbi;atest of beings ! source of life. 
Sovereign of air, and earth, and sea ! 
AH nature feels thy power, and all 
A silent homage pays to thee. 



PRAISE AND THANKSGIYlNO. 79 

2 Waked by tliy band, the moniing sud 
Pours forth to thee its earlier rays, 
And spreads thy glories as it climbs ; 
While raptured worlds look up and praise. 

3 Tlie moon to the deep shades of night 
Speaks the mild lustre of thy name ; 
While all the stais, that cheer tlie scene, 
Thee, tlie great Lord of light proclaim. 

4 And groves, and vales, and rocks and hills, 
And every flower, and every tree, 

Ten thousand creatures warm with life, 
Have each a grateful song for thee. 

5 But man was formed to rise to heaven j 
And blest with reason's clearer light. 
He views his Maker through his 'works, 
And glows with rapture at the sigLt. 

6 Nor can the thousand songs that rise, 
Whether from air, or earth, or sea, 
So well repeat Jehovffli's praise. 

Or raise such sacred harmony. 

7". 7s M. Salisbu&t Col. 
Adoration, 

J Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 
Be thy glorious name adored ; 
Lord, thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail ! 

2 Though unworthy. Lord, thine ear, 
Deign our humble songs to hear ; 
Purer praii^e we hope to bring, 
When axound thy throne we sing. 

8 * ' 
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so rilAISF. AND THANKSGIVING. 

3 There no tongue shall silent be ; 
All shall join in harniony ; 

That through heaven's capacious round 
Praise to thee may ever sound. 

4 Lord, thy mercies never fail ; \> 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail ! 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 

Be thy glorious name adored. 



80. L. M. ROSCOE. 

Song of Adoration, 

1 Let one loud song of praise arise 

To God, whose goodness ceaseless flows ; 
Who dwells enthroned above the skies, 
And life and breath on all bestows, 

2 Let all of good this bosom fires. 

To him, sole good, give praises due ; 
Let all the truth himself inspires, 
Unite to smg him only true. 

3 In ardent adoration joined, 
Obedient to thy holy will. 
Let all our faculties combined. 
Thy just commands, O God ! fulfil. 

4 O ! may the solemn-breatMng sound 
Like incense rise before thy throne, 
Where thou, whose glory knows no bound, 
Great Cause of all things, dwell'st alone. 



" / 



nUISE AND THANKSGITINO. 81, 



81. L. M. m&iOpib. 

Praise of God peculiarly due from Man, 

i There seems a voice in every gale, 
A tongue in every opening flower, 
Which tells, O Lord ! the wondrous tale 
Of thy indulgence, love, and power. 

2 The bu-ds that rise on soaring wing 
Appear to hymn their Maker's praise. 
And all the mingling sounds of spring 
To thee a general paean raise. 

3 And shall my voice. Great God, akme 
Be mute 'midst nature's loud acclaim ? 
No ; let my heart with answering tone 
Breathe forth in praise thy holy name. 

4 And nature's debt is small to mine, 
Thou bad'st her being bounded be. 
But — ^matchless proof of love divine— 
Thou gav'st immortal life to me. 

82. lO&llsM. pau. 

JTianksgiving and Praise. 

1 My soul, praise tlie Lord, speak good of his name ! 
His mercies record, his bounties proclaim : 

To Grod, their creator, let all creatures raise 
The song of thanksgiving, the chorus of praise ! 

2 Though hid from man's sight, God' sits on his 

throne. 
Yet here by his works their author is known : 
The world shines a mirror its maker to show, 
And heaven views its image reflected belpw. 



83. PRAISE AND THANKS6IYING. 

3 By knowbdge supreme, by wisdom divine, 
God governs this earth with gracious design ; 
O'er beast, bird, and insect, his providence reigns, 
Wliose will first created, whose love still sustains. 

4 And man, his last work, with reason endued, 
Who, falling through sin, by grace is renewed ; 
To God, his creator, let man ever raise 

The song of thanksgiving, the chorus of praise ! 

o3* C* M. Patrick, 
Te Dewn. 

1 O God, we praise thee, and confess 

That thou the only Lord, 
And everlasting Father art, 
By all tlie earth adored. 

2 To tliee all angels cry aloud ; 

To thee the powers on high. 
Both cherubim and seraphim. 
Continually do cry ; 

3 O holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Whom heavenly hosts obey, 
The world is with the glory filled 
Of thy majestic sway. 

t The apostles' glorious company. 
And prophets crowned with light, 
With all the martyrs' noble host, 
Thy constant praise recite. 

5 The holy church throughout the world, 
O Lord, confesses thee. 
That thou eternal Father art 
Of boundless majesty. 



PEAI8B AND THANKSOITING. 8C 



84* li* M* EirriELD. 
Praise to the Lord ofJVature, 

1 O Thou ! through all thy works adored, 
Great power supreme, almighty Loni ! 
Author of life, whose sovereign sway 
Creatures of every tribe obey ! 

2 To thee, most high, to thee belong 
The suppliant prayer, the joyful song; 
To thee we will attune our voice. 
And in thy wondrous works rejoice. 

3 Planets, those wandermg worlds above. 
Guided by thee, incessant move ; 
Suns, kindled by a ray divine, 

In honour of their maker shine. 

4 From thee proceed heaven's varied store 
The changing wind, the fruitful shower, 
The flying cloud, the coloured bow. 
The moulded hail, the feathered snow. 

5 Tempests obey thv mighty will ; 
Thine awful mandate to fulfil, 
The forked lightnings dart around, 
And rive the oak, and blast the ground. 

6 Yet pleased to bless, kind to supply, 
Thy hand supports thy family. 
And fosters, with a parent's care. 
The tribes of earth, and sea, and air. 



8* 
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85, 86. PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING. 

85 7s M. sawdti. 

Harmony of Praise. 

1 Thou who dwell'st enthroned above ! 
Thou, in whom we live and move ! 
Thou who art most great, most high ! 
God from all eternity ! 

2 O how sweet, how excellent 

'T is when tongues and hearts consenti 
Grateful hearts, and jovfiil tongues, 
Hymning thee in tuneful songs ! 

3 When ihe morning paints the skies, 
When the stars of evening rise. 
We thy praises will record. 
Sovereign Ruler, mighty Lord ! 

4 Decks the spring with flowers the field ? 
Han^est rich doA autumn yield ? 
Giver of all good below ! 

Lord, from tliee these blessings flow. 

5 Sovereign Ruler ! mighty Lord ! 
We thy praises will record : 
Giver of these blessings ! we 
Pour the grateful song to thee. 

86. S. M. watw. 

Praise for Preserving Oraee. 

1 To Grod the only wise, 

Our Saviour and our King, 

Let all the saints below the skies 

Their humble praises bring. 






PRAISE AND THANKSOmNO. 87 

2 T is his almighty love, 
His counsel and bis care, 

Preserves us safe from sin and death. 
And every hurtful snare. 

3 He will present our souls 
Unblemished and complete, 

Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great. 

4 Then all the chosen seed 
Shall meet around the throne, 

Shall bless the conduct of his gracei 
And make his wonders known. * 

5 To our Redeemer God 
Wisdom and power belong. 

Immortal crowns of majesty 
And everlasting songs. 

o7. 7s M. MoiTTOOliE&T. 

Glory to God in the highest, 

1 Songs of praise the angels sang, 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah's work begun, 
When he spake, and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the mom. 

When the Prince of peace was bom ; * 

Songs of praise arose, when he 
Capuve led captivity. 

3 Heaven and earth must pass away. 
Songs of praise shall crown that day ; 
Qod will make new heavens and eartb| 
Scmgs of praise shall hail their birth. 



87 PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING 

4 And will man alone be dumb, 
Till tliat glorious kingdom come ? 
No ; the church delights to raise 
Psdms and hymns and songs of praise 

5 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still In songs of praise rejoice 5 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

6 Borne upon tlie latest breath, 
Songs 01 praise shall conquer death ; 
Then amidst eternal joy. 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 



ATTRIBUTES AND PROVIDENCE OF QOtX 



88. C. P. M. Smaet. 
The sreat 1 AM. 

1 We sing of God, tlie mighty source 
Of all tilings, tlie stupendous force 

On wkich all tilings depend ; 
From whose right arm, beneath whose eyas, 
All period, power, and enterprise 

Commence, and reign, and end. 

2 ITie world, the clustering spheres he made, 
The glorious light, the soothing slipde ; 

Dale, plain, and grove and hill ; 
The multitudinous abyss, 
Where nature joys in secret bliss, 

And wisdom hidts her skill. 

3 Tell them, I am, Jehovah said 

To Moses, while earth heard in dread« 

And smitten to the heart. 
At once above, ben3aUi, around, 
All nature, without voice or sound. 

Replied, O Lord, thou art ! 



89, 90. ATTRIBUTES OF GOD. 

c$«7* Li* JM* Kippis. 
To the unknoum God. 

1 Great God ! in vain man's narrow view 
Attempts to look thy nature through ; 
Our labouring powers with reverence own, 
Thy glories never can be known. 

2 Not the high seraph's mighty thought, 
Who countiess years his God has sought, 
Such wondrous height or depth can find, 
Or fully trace thy boundless mind. 

3 And yet thy kindness deigns to show 
Enough for mortal minds to know ; 
While wisdom, goodness, power divine. 
Through all thy works and conduct shine. 

4 O ! may our souls with rapture trace 
Thy works of nature and of grace ; 
Explore thy sacred truth, and still 
Press on to know and do thy will. 

DO. C* jVL. Spirit of ihk P8AI.MiI. 

God the only Object of Worship, Ps. 81. 

1 O God, our strength, to thee the song 

With grateful hearts we raise ; 
To thee, and thee alonfe, belong 
All worship, love, and praise. 

2 In trouble's dark and stormy hour. 

Thine ear hath heard our prayer ; 
And graciously thine arm of power . 
Hath saved us irom despair 
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3 And thou, O ever gracious Lord, 

Wflt keep thy promise still, 
If. meekly hearkening to thy word, 
We seek to do tliy will. 

4 Led by the light thy gi*ace imparts. 

Ne'er may we bow tlie knee 
To idols, which oiu- wayward hearts 
Set up instead of thee, 

5 So shall thy choicest gifts, O Lord, 

Thy faitJiful people bless ; 
For tliem shall eartli its stores afford^ 
And Heaven its happiness. 

91. 6s M. Drummomd. 

Unity of Ood» 

1 The Grod who reigns alone 
O'er earth, and sea, and sky, 
Let man with praises own. 
And sound his honours high. 

2 Him all in heaven above, 
Him all on eardi below. 

The exhaustless source of love, , 

The great Creator know. 

3 He formed tlie living flame. 
He gave the reasoning mind ; 
Then only He may claim 
The worship of mankind. 

4 So taught his only Son, 
Blessed messenger of grace ! 
Tlie Eternal is but one. 

No second holds his place. 
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92. L. M. watti 

Greatness of God. Ps. 145. 

1 My Grod, my king, thy various praise 
Shall fill tlie remnant of my days ; 
Thy grace employ my humble tongue, 
Till death and glory raise tlie song. 

2 The wings of every hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear ; 
And every setting s'on shall see 
New works of duty done for thee. 

3 Thy trutli and justice I'll proclaim ; 
Thy bounty flows, an endless stream ; 
Thy mercy swift ; tliine anger slow, 
But dreadfiil to the stubborn foe. 

4 Thy works with sovereign glory shine, 
And speak thy majesty divine ; 

Let every realm with joy proclaim 
The sound and honour of thy name. 

5 Let distant times and nations raise 
The long succession of thy praise ; 
And unborn ages make my song 
The joy and labour of their tongue.' 

6 But who can speak thy wondrous deeds ? 
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds j 
Va^ and unsearchable thy ways ; 

Vast and immprtal be thy praise ! 
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93. S. M. watti. 

God?8 Sovereignty and Man*8 Dignity. Ps. 8. 

1 O LoBD, our heavenly King, 
Thy name is all divine ; 

Thy glories round the earth are spread, 
And o'er the heavens they shine. 

2 When to thy works on high 
I raise my wondering eyes. 

And see the moon, complete in light, 
Adorn the darksome skies : 

3 When I survey the stars. 
And all their sliinmg forms, 

Lord, what is man, that feeble thing, 
Akin to dust and worms ! 

4 Lord, what is feeble man, 
That thou shruldst love him so ! 

Next to thine angels is he placed, 
And lord of all below. 

6 How rich thy bounties are ! 

And wondrous are thy ways ; 
Of dust and worms thy power can frame 
A monument of praise. 

) O Lord, our heavenly King, 

Thy name is at divine ; 
Thy glories round die earth are spread, 
And o'er the heavens they shiae. 
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y4« vy. JM. Sternhold. 

Majesty of God, Ps. 18. 

1 The Lord descended from above, 

And bowed the heavens most lugh, 
And imderneatli his feet he cast 
The darkness of the sky. 

2 On cherubim and seraphim 

Full royally he rode, 
And on the wings of mighty winds 
Came flying all abroad. 

3 He sat serene upon the floods, 

Their fury to restrain ; 
And he as sovereign Ix)rd and King 
For evermore shall reign. 

95. C. M. H. K. White. 

GotTa Power over his Works, 

1 The Lord our (Jod is full of might, 

The winds obey his will ; 
He speaks, and in his heavenly height 
The rolling sun stands still. 

2 Rebel, ye waves ! and o'er the land 

With threatening aspect roar ; 
The Lord uplifts his awful hand, 
And chains you to the shore. 

3 Howl, winds of night ! your force comoii 

Without his high behest, 
Ye shall not in the mountain pine 
Disturb the sparrow's nest. 
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4 Te nations bend, in rever^ice bend, 
Ye monarchs, wait his nod, 
And bid the choral song ascend 
To celebrate our God ! 

The Heavens declare the Glory ^ €hd, Pb. 19. 

1 The spacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue ethereal sky, 

And spangled heavens, a shining firame. 

Their great original proclaim. 

The unwearied sun, from day to dqr«. 

Doth his Creator's power dii^lay ; 

And publishes to every land 

The work of an Almighty hand. 

2 Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
The moon takes up ihe wondrous tale ; 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her buth : 

Whilst all the stars which round her bum, 
And all the planets in their turn. 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
And spread the truth fix)m pole to pole. 

3 What though, in solemn silence, all 
Move round this dark terrestrial baD ; 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amidst their radiant orbs be found ; 
In reason's ear they all rejoice. 

And utter forth a glorious voice j 
For ever smgmg, as they shine — 
^ The hand that made us is divine.' 
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97. C, M. WATTt. 

Power and Majesty of God, Ps. 89. 

1 With reverence let the saints appear, 

And bow before the Lord ; 
His high commands with reverence heary 
And tremble at his word* 

2 How terrible thy glories be ! 

How bright thine armies shuie ! 
Where is the power that vies with thee ? 
Or truth compared with thine ? 

3 The northern pole and southern rest 

On thy supporting hand ; 
Darkness and day from east to west 
Move round at thy command. 

4 Thy words the raging winds control, 

And rule the boisterous deep j 
Tliou mak'st the sleeping billows roll, 
The rolling billows sleep. 

6 Justice and judgment are thy dirone, 
Yet wondrous is thy grace ; 
While truth and mercy, joined in one. 
Invite us near thy face. 

98, L. M . WATTt. 

God Incomprehensible and Sovereign, 

1 Can creatures to perfection find 
The eternal, uncreated Mmd ? 
Or can the largest stretch of thought 
Measure and search his nature out? 
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2 T is high as heaven, 't is deep as hell, 
And what ean mortals know^or tell i 
His glory spreads bagrond life sky, 
And all the shining worlds on fai^. 

3 Grod is a King, of power unknown ; 
Firm are the orders of his throne : 
If he resolve, who dare oppose. 
Or ask him why, or what he does ? 

4 He wounds the heait, and he makes whole : 
And calms the tempest of the soul : 

When he shuts up m long despair. 
Who can remove the heavy bar ? 

5 He frowns, and darkness veils the moon. 
The fainting sun grows dim at noon ; 
The pillars of heaven's starry roof 
Tremble and start at his reproof. 

6 These are a portion of his wajrs: 
But who shall dare describe his face ? 
Who can endure his light, or stand 
To hear the thunders of liis hand ? 

99* L* M« DODDRIDQX. 

Seeing the Invisible. 

J Eternal and immortal King ! 
Thy peerless splendours none can bear ; 
But darkness veils seraphic eyes. 
When Grod with all his glory 's there. 

2 Yet faith can pierce the awful gloom. 

The great Invisible can see ; 

And with its tremblings mingle joy, 

In fixed regard, great God \ to thee. 
0* 
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3 -neu every tempting form of sin, 
Shamed in thy.jpresence, disapgpars • ^. 
Aiid all the gmilfvig ^taped soul 
The likeness h cdhteiiiplh^ ^ears. 

4 O ever conscious to my heart ! ^ 
Witness to its supreme desire : 
Behold it presseth on to tliee, 
For it hath caught the heavenly fire. 

6 This one petition would it urge — 
To bear thee ever in its sight ; 
In life, in death, in worlds unknown. 
Its only portion and delight ! 

100. L. M. WALKKR't COI.. 

God Eternal and Unchangeable* 

1 ALL-powerful, self-existent God, 
Who aU creation dost sustain ! 
Thou wast, and art, and art to come, 
And e /erlasting is thy reign ! 

2 Fixed and eternal as thy day^, 
Each glorious attribute divine, 
Through ages infinite, lAall still 
With undiminished lustre shine. 

3 Fountain of bemg ! Source of good ! 
Immutable thou dost remain ! 

Nor can the shadow of a change 
Obscure the glories of thy reign. 

4 Earth may with all her powers dissolve 
If such the great Creator's will ; 

But tliou forever art the same, 
[ AM is thy memorial still. 



I 



ATTRIBUTES OF GOD. 101, 10B» 

1 01« Ltf M* Spirit of ths PtAum. 
Eternity </ God, Pi. 90. 

1 Ere mountdns reared their forms sublime, 
Or the fair eartli in order stood, 

Before the birth of ancient time, 
From everlasting thou art God. 

2 A thousand ages in their flight, 
With tliee are as a fleeting day ; 
Past, present, future, to thy sight 
At once their various scenes display. 

3 But our brief b'fe 's a shadowy drerm, 
A passing thougnt, that soon is o'er, . 
That fades with morning's earliest beam. 
And fills the musing mind no more. 

4 To us, O Lord, the wisdom give 
So every precious hour to spend. 
That we at length with thee may live 
Where life and bliss shall never end. 

102. L. M. DODDRIDOS. 

Immutdbility of God, Ps. 102. 

1 Great Former of this various frame ! 
Our souls adore thine awful name ; 
And bow, and tremble, while we praise 
The Ancient of eternal days. 

2 Beyond an angel's vision bnght, 
Tliou dwell'st b self-existent light ; 
Which shmes with undiminished ray. 
While suns and worUi^ in <vnoka dect 
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3 Our days a transient period run, 
And change with every circling sun; 
And, in the firmest state we boast, 
A moth can crush us inttf dust. 

4 But let the creatures fall around ; 
Let death consign us to the ground ; 
Let the last general flame arise. 
And melt the arches of the skies ; 

5 Calm as the summer's ocean, we 
Can all the wreck of nature see. 
While grace secures us an abode, 
Unshaken as the throne of GrOD, 

103. CM. watti. 

Eternal Daminion of Ood, 

1 Great God, hovv^ infinite art thou ! 

How frail and weak are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow. 
And pay their praise to thee. 

2 Ti^y throne eternal ages stood, 

Ere seas or stars were made : 
Thou art the ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 

3 Eternity, with all its years, 

Stands present in thy view ; 
To thee there 's nothing old appears } 
Great (Jod ! there 's nothing new. 

4 Our lives through varying scenes are drawiif 

And vexed with trifling cares, 
While thine eternal thought moves cm 
Thine undisturbed affiiirs. 
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5 Great God, how infinite art thou ! 
How frail and weak are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay tiieir praise to the«. 

104. L. M. wativi. 

The Eternal and Sovereign Ood, Pi: 9t. 

1 Jehovah reigns ! he dwells in light, 
Girded widi majesty and might : 
The world, created by his hands, 
Still on its first foundation stands. 

2 But ere this spacious world was made, 
Or had its first foundations laici. 

Thy throne eternal ages stood, 
Thyself tlie ever-living (Jod. 

3 Like floods the angry nations rise, 
And aim their rage against tlie skies ; 
Vain floods, that aim their rage so high 
At thy rebuke tlie billows die* 

4 Forever shall thy throne endure : 
Tliy promise stands forever sure ; 
And everlasting holiness 
Becomes the dwellings of thy grace. 

105. L. M. Tatb&B&aot. 

lb 

Eternity and Sovereignty of God, Ps. 98. 

1 With glory clad, with strength arrayed. 
The Lord, that o'er all nature reigns, 
The world*s foundations strongly laid. 
And the vast fabric still sustains. 
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2 How surely stabllshed is thy throne ! 
Which shall no change or period see ; 
For thou, O Lord, and tliou alone, 
Art God from ail eternity. 

3 The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice, 
And toss the troubled waves on high ; 
But God above can still their noise. 
And make the angry sea comply. 

4 Thy promise. Lord, is ever sure ; 

And tliey that in thy house would dwell, 
That happy station to secure. 
Must still in holiness excel. 

lUu* Lit Nl, Spirit of the PsALMii 

God knows our Hearts and Ways. Ps. 189. 

1 Father of spirits . Nature's God ! 
Our inmost thoughts are known to thee ; 
Thou, Lord, canst hear each idle word. 
And every private action see. 

2 Could we on morning's swiftest wings 
Pursue our flight tlirough trackless air ; 
Or dive beneath deep ocean's springs, 
Thy presence still would meet us there. 

3 In vain may guilt attempt to fly. 
Concealed beneath the pall of night. 
One glance from thy all-piercing eye 
Can kindle darkness into light. 

4 Search thou our heaits, and there destroy 
Each evil thought, each secret sin ; 

And fit us for those realms of joy. 
Where nought impure shall enter in. 
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lU7« L. M. 6L MONTOOMBRT 

Ood Omnipresent and Omniscient Pb. 189. 

1 Searcher of hearts, to thee are known 
The inmost secrets of my breast ; . 

At home, abroad, in crowds, alone, 
Thou mark'st my rising and my rest, 
My thoughts far off, through every maze 
Source, stream and issue, — all my wajrs. 

2 No word that from my mouth proceeds, 
Evil or good, escapes thine ear ; 
Witness thou art to all my de^ds. 
Before, behind, forever near. 

Such knowledge is for me too high ; 
I live but in my Maker's eye. ' 

3 How from thy presence should I go, 
Or whither from thy Spirit flee. 
Since all*above, around, below, 
Exist in thine immensity ? 

If up to heaven I take my way, 
I meet thee in eternal day ; 

4 If in the grave I make my bed 

With worms and dust, lo, thou art there ^ 
If, on the wings of morning sped. 
Beyond the ocean I repair, 
I feel thine all-controlling will, 
And tliy right hand upholds me still. 

5 How precious are thy tlioughts of peace, 
O Grod, to me ! how great the sum ! 
New every mom, they never cease ; 
They were, they are, and yet shall come 
In nyinber and in compass, more 
Than- ocean's sand, or ocean's shore. 
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Search me, O Grod, and know my heart 
Try me, my secret soul survey, 
And warn diy servant to depart 
From every false and evil way j 
So shall thy truth my guidance be 
To life and immortality. 



108. L. M. TATK& Brady. 
The AU-seeing God, Ps. 189. 

J Thou, Lord, by strictest search hast kno^^n 
My rising up and lying down ; 
My secret thoughts are known to thee, 
Kjiown long before conceived by me. 

2 Tliine eye my bed and path surveys, 
My public haunts and private ways ; 
Thou know'st what 't is my lips would vent. 
My yet unuttered words' intent. 

3 Surrounded by thy power I stand. 
On every side I find thy hand ; 

O skill, for human reach too high ! 
Too dazzling bright for mortal eye ! 

4 O could I so perfidious be, 

To think of once deserting thee ! 
Where, Lord, could I thy influence shun ? 
Or whither fi-om thy presence nm ? 

5 If I the morning's wings could §ain, 
And fly beyond the western mam, 
Thy swifter hand would first arrive, 
And there arrest thy fugitive. 



6 (» ^diild t tty to iiuh thy si^ 
Beneath thlb sable tdngs cf ni^t, 

One glance JBrom fliee, oil6 piercing hgr, 
Would kmdle darkhei^ into day. 

7 The veil of night is no disguise, 

No screen from thy all-searchii^ eves : 
Thro' midriiglit shades tliou fincfst my way, 
As in the Mazir^ noon of day. 

6 Search, tifs O Grod, my thoughts and )ie«r^ 
If mischief lurks in any part ; 
Correct me where I go astray, 
And guide me in thy perfect way. 

109. L. M. WA*ti. 

The M'seeing God, Ps. 189. 

1 Lord, thou hast searched and seen me throudi 
Thine eye commands with pier<ung view 

My rising aid'myjriesting hours, 

My heart and flesh, \dth all thdJr powiers. 

2 My thoughts, before they are my Qwn^ 
Are to my God distinctly known 5 

He knowiis the words I niean Xi qpfeak, 
Ere from my opening lij^ ihey bredc; 

3 Within thy circling pow^ I stand ; 
On every side I find thy hand : 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 

I am surrounded ^^ with God. 

1 Amazmg knowledge, vast and great ! 
What large extent ! what lofty hei^ ! 
My soul, with all the powers I boast,- 
[s in the boundless proqpect lost. 
10 
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5 O may these thoughts possess my breast^ 
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest; 
Nor let my weaker passions dare 
CoDsent to sin, for God b there. 



110. C. M. Watti 
Ood is everywhere. Pb. 189. 

1 In all my vast concerns with thee, 
In vain my soul would tiy 
To shun thy presence, Lord, or flee 
The notice of thme eye. 

.2 Thine all-surrounding sig}it sunreirs 
Myrismgandmyrest; 
My pubKc walks, n^ private ways, 
And secrets of my breast. 

3 My. thbugfats'lie open to the Lt^rd^ 

Before they 're foifned ♦ithin j 
And ere my jms pronounce the word. 
He knows toe sense I mean. 

4 O wondrous knowledge, deep and high! 

Whert can a creature hide t 
Withm ihy circling arms I lie, 
Beset on every sMe. 

5 So let thy grace surround me still. 

And like a bulwark prove, « 

To guard my soul from every ill, 

Secured by sovereign love. 



« 
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I 

111. CM. Watti; 

WUdom of God in his Wwrlu. Pi. 111. 

1 Songs of immortal praise beloog 

To my almighty Grod ; 
He has my heart, and he toy tongue, 
To spread his name abroad. -' 

2 How great the works his hand hath wrouglbt* 

How glorious in our sight ! 
Good men in every age have sought 
His wonders with del%ht. ^ 

3 How most exact is nature's frame ! f 

How wise the Etem^ Mind! 1 

His counsels never jiiafcge the schame . , 
That his first thpugh(s designed. * - t 

4 Nature and time, and earth and skiefi 

Thy heavenly skill proclaim^ 
What shall tve (^ to make us wise, * 
But learn to read tliy name? 

6 To fear th;^ power, to trust dry grace, 
Is our divmest skill; 
And he 's the wisest of our race, 
That best obeys thy will. 

112. L. M. WATTt 

OoodnesB of God to Soul and B^dy. Ps. lOt. 

1 Bless, O my soul, the living God, 
Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad; 
Let all the powers^ within me join 
In work and worship so divine. ^ 



113. ATTRIBUTES 01^ QOp^ 

2 Bless, O my soul, the God of grace , 
His favours claim thy hig|iest fxei^^ ; 
Why should the wonders he hath wrought 
Be lo6t in silence and forgot ? 

3 The vices of the mind he heals, 
And cures the pains that nature feeb, 
Redeems the soul from death, and sayes 
Our wasting life from threatening graves. 

4 Oi» youdi decayed, his power repairs ; 
His mercy crowns our growing years ; 
He satisfiibs our mouth with good. 
And fills our hopes with heavenfy food. 

5 He sees the oppressor and the oppressed^ 
And often gives the sufferers rest ; 

But wilt his justice TDOte display 
In the last great rewarding day. 

llo. C M. DODDBIDOX. 

Mercy of God to the Frailty tfMan, Ps, ^()8. 

1 Lord, we adqre thy wondrous name, 

And make that name our trusty 
Which raised at first this curious fran^ 
From mean and lifeless dust. 

2 Awhile these frail machines endure, 

The fabric of a day ; 
Then know their vital pavers na more. 
]^^at mouldex back to clay. 

3 Yet, Lordj( wfaate'er is felt or feared, 

'f lii§ thought is pur repose, 
That he, by whom this £ame was rea|ied|i 
Its various weakness knows. 
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4 Thou view'st us with a pitying ejre, 

While struggling mih our load ; 
In pains and dangers^^bou art nigb| 
Our Father, and got God. 

5 Gently supported by thy love, 

We tend to realms of peace ; 
Where every pain shall far remove, 
And every frailty cease. 

114. S. M. Watts. 
Mounding Compassion qf Ood. Vu, lOf 

1 My soul, repeat his praise, 
Whose mercies are so great ; 

Whose anger is so slow to rise, 
So ready^ to abate. 

2 High as the heavens are nused 
Above the ground we tread.. * 

So far the riches of his grac<3 
Our highest thought® exceed. 

3 His power subdues our sins, 
And his forgiving love, 

I*ar as the east is from the west, 
Doth all our guilt remove. 

4 The pity of the Lord 

To those that fear his name, 

Is such as tendei* parents feel; 

He knows our feeble fran>B. 

5 Our days are as the rfass, , ' 
Or like the morning nowel: 

If one sharp blast sweep o'er met fields 
It withers in an hour. 
10* 
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6 But thy compassions, Lord, 
To endless years endurej^ 
And children's children ever find 
Thy words of promise sure. 

115. S. M. watt». 

Praifin^ Qodfor Mereief, Pa. 108. 

1 , O BLESS the Lord, my soul ! 

Let all within me join, 
And aid my tPAgue to bless His name 
Whose myours are divine. 

2 O bless the Lord, my soul, ^ 
Nor let his mercies lie 

Forgotten in unthankfubess, 
And widiout praises die. 

3 T? is he forgives thy sins, 
T!* is he relieves thy pain, 

'T is he that heals thy sicknesses. 
And makes thee young again. 

4 He crowns thy life with love, 
When ransomed from the grave : 

He that redeemed my soul from death 
Hath sovereign power to ^ve. 

5 He fills the poor with good 5 
He gives the sufferers rest : 

The Lord hath judgments fos the proud, 
And justice for the oppressed. 

6 His wondrous worlK and ways 
He made by Mose§ known ; 

But sent tl^e wprld his truth aod grace 
By his beloved Son. 



ATTRIBVTEB OP GOD. lit 

llO* S. JVI* MovTGOMSmT 

Bless the Lord far his^Merdes. Pt. lOt. 

1 O BLESS the Lord, my soul t 
His grace to thee proclahn ; 

And all that is withiii me join 
To bless his holy name. 

2 O bless the Lord, my soul ; 
His mercies bear in mind ; 

Forget not all his benefits : 
l^e Lord to thee is kind 

3 He will not always chide ; 
He will with patience wait j 

His wrath is ever slow to rife, 
And ready to abate. 

4 He pardons all thy sins, • 
Prolongs thy feeble breath ; * 

He healeSi thine infirmities, 
And ransoms thee firom death. 

5 He clothes thee with his love, 

Upholds thee with his truth, , 

And, like the eagle, he renews 
The vigour of thy youth. 

6 Then bless his holy name 

Whose grace hath made thee wholQ ^ 
Whose loving kindness crownsdiy days> 
O bless the Lord, my soul * 
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1 17. L. M. Tatk & Bbadt. 
Mercy of €hd, Ps. 103. 

1 My soul, inspired with sacred love, 
(rod's holy naatne forever bless; 
Of all his favours mindfiil prove, 
And still thy grateful thanks express. 

2 The Lord abounds with tender love, 
And unexampled acts of grace : 

His wakened wrath doth slowly move, 
His willing mercy flows apace. 

3 God will not always harshly chide, 
But with his anger quickly part ; 
And loves his punishments to guide. 
More by his love than our desert. 

4 As high as heaven its arch extends 
Above this little spot of clay 5 

So much his boundless love transcends 
The small respects thaj we can pay. 

5 As far as 'tis from east to west, 
So far has he our sins removed, 
Who with a father's tender breast 
Has such as feared him always loved. 

118. L. M. watti. 

Praise for Protection, Grace and Tntth, Pi 

1 My God, in whom are all the springs 
Of boundless love and grace unknown ; 
Hide me beneath thy spreading wing9, 
Till the dark cloud is overblown. 
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2 Cb to the heavens 1 sond my oty; 
Tiie Lord will my defies pedbrm: 
He sends his angels from the 9k^, 

And sc^yes nie from the threateoiog 9lRlpai* 

3 Be thou exalted, O my God. 

Aboye the heavens, wnere ngeib dweflt, 
Thy power on earth be known abtQfbd, 
And land to land thy wonders' tip. 

4 My heart is fixed; my song shall raise 
Immortal honours to thy name ; 
Awake, my tongue, to sqiuk^ his pr|yij9j^ 
My tongue, the gtery of my frame. 

5 High o'er the earth his mercy reigns 
And reaches to the utmost aij ; 
His truth to endless years remains, 
When lower worlds dissolve aivJi die 

6 Be thou exalted, O my God, 

Above the heavens, wnere angeb dweB; 
Thy power on eardi be known abroadi 
And land to land thy wonders teU. ^ 

119. S. M. HmStxblb. 

God aw Be/arfaetor, 

i My Maker, and my King ! 

To thee my all I owe : 
Thy sovereign bounty is the spring, 
From whence my blessings flow. 

3 Thou ever good and kbd ! 
A thousand reasons move, 
A thousand obligations bind 
My heart to grateful love. 
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3 The creature of thy hand, 
On thee alone I live : 

My God ! thy benefits demand 
More praise than tongue can give. 

4 O let thy grace inspire 

My soul with strength divine ; 
Let all mv powers to thee aspire. 
And all my days be thine. 



120. S. M. Tatk & Bradt. 
God merciful to Sinners. Ps. 26. 

1 Thy mercies, and thy love, 
O Lord, recall to mind ; 

And graciously continue still. 
As tliou wert ever, kind. 

2 His mercy, and his truth. 
The righteous Lord displays, 

In bringbg wandering sinners home 
And teaching them his ways. 

3 He those in justice guides. 
Who his direction seek ; 

And in his sacred paths shall lead 
The humble and the meek. 

4 Through all the ways of Gk)d, 
Both truth and mercy shine. 

To such as with religious hearts. 
To his blessed will incline. 
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121* L. M. Skw all's Col. 
Loving-kindness nf CkkL 

1 Father, to thy kind love we owe 
All that is fair and good below ; 
Bestower of the health that lies 

On teailess cheeks and cheerful eyes ' 

2 Giver of sunshine and of rain ! 
Ripener of fruits on hill and plain ! 
Fountain of light, that rayed afar, 
Fills the vast urns of sun and star ! 

3 Who send'st thy storms and fronts to bind 
The plagues that rise to waste mankind; 
Then breathest, o'er the naked scene, 
Spring gales, and life, and tender green. 

4 Yet deem we not that thus alone. 
Thy mercy and thy love are shown 5 
For we have learned, with higher praise, 
And holier names, to speak ijay ways. 

6 In wo's dark hour, our kmdest stay ! 
Sole trust when life shall pass away ! 
Teacher of hopes that light the gloom 
Of death, and consecrate the tomb ! 

6 Patient, with headstrong guilt to bear ; 
Slow tO' avenge, and kma to spare ; 
Listening to prayer, and reconciled 
Full quickly to thy erring child ! 



12S. ATTRIBUTES OF GOD. 

1^2. C. M. JVtoirTOOMJBfe.'r, 
The Earth full of the Goodne^ qf Ood 

1 God, in the high and holy place, 

Looks down upon the spheres : 
Yet in his providence and grace 
To every eye appears. 

2 He bows the heavens ; the mountains stahd, 

A highway for our God : 
He walks amidst tlie desert-land ; 
T is Eden where he trod. 

3 The forests in his strength rejoice ; 

Hark ! on the evening breeze, 
As once of old, the Lord God's voice 
Is heard among the trees. 

4 In every stream his bounty flows, 

Diflliising joy and weaWi ; 
In every breeze his Spirit brotvs, 
— ^The breath of life and health. 

5 His blessings fall in plenteous showers 

Upon the lap of earth, 
That teems with foliage, fruits and ftm^Ai, 
And rings with infant mirth. 

6 K God hath made this world so fur. 

Where sin and death abound, 
How beautiful beyond compare, 
Will Paradise be found ! 
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123. L. M. 6L Watts. 
Ooodnets and Truth qf Ood. Ps. 146. 

1 Fll praise my Maker with my breath ; 
And- when my voice is lost in death; 
Praise shall employ my nobler powto : 
]V^ days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
While life, and thought, and being lest, 
Or immortality endives. 

2 Why should I make a man my trust ? 
Princes must die and turn to dust : 
Vam is the help of flesh aad blood ; 

Their breath departs, their pomp and poner, 
And thoughts all vanish in an hour ; 
Nor can diey make their promise good* 

3 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God : he made the dqr, 
And earth and seas with all their train ; 
His truth forever stands secure : 

He saves the oppressed, he feeds the poor; 
And none shall find his promise Tain. 

4 The Lord halh eyes to give the blind; 
The Lord suoports the sinking miod : 

He sends the labouivig conscience peace ^ 
He helps the stranger in distress, , 
The widow and the fatherless. 
And -grants the prisoner sweet release. 

5 I'll praise hkn while he lends me breath, 
And whenWy voice is lost in death. 
Praise AaHl employ my nobler powers 5 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
miDe life, aqd thought, and being last, 
Or immortality enJures. 

11 



134, 125. ATTRIBUTES OF GOD. 

124. C, M. Watts. 

€hd mere^ul, and hearing Prayer. Ps. 145. 

1 Let every tongue thy goodness speak, 

Thou sovereign Lord of all ; 
Thy strengthening hands uphold the weak 
And raise the poor that fall. 

2 When sorrow bows the spirit down, 

Or virtue lies distressed 
Beneath some proud oppressor's frown. 
Thou giv'st the mourners rest. 

3 The Lord supports our tottering days, 

And guides our giddy youth : 
Hoty and just are all his ways, 
And all his words are truth. 

4 He knows the pain liis servants feel, 

He hears his children cry ; 
And, their best wishes to fulfil, 
His grace is ever nigh. 

6 His mercy never shall remove 
From men of heart sincere : 
He saves the souls, whose humble love 
Is joined with holy fear. 

125- C. M- Watt*. 
Ooodnese of God, Ps. 145. 

1 Sweet is the memory of thy graodp 
My Grod, my heavenly lung ; 
Let age to age thy righteousoess 

Tn nnnore nf orlnrv mnsr^ 



Let age to age thy righte 
In songs of gbry sing* 
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2 God reigns on high, but ne'er confines 

His goodness to the skies; 
Through the whole earth his bounty shmes 
And every want supplies. 

3 With longinc eyes tliy creatures wait 

On thee for daily food : 
Thy liberal hand provides their meat 
And fills their mouths with good. 

4 How kind are thy compassions, Lord ! 

How slow thine anger moves ! 
But soon he sends his pardoning word 
To cheer the souls he loves. 

6 Creatures, with all their endless race 
Thy power and praise proclaim ; 
But saints, that taste thy richer grace, 
Delight to bless thy name. 

liyO. Lim jyi. DODD&XSOS. 

Divine Goodness acknowledged. Ps. 84. 

1 Triumphant, Lord, thy goodness reigns, 
Through all the wide celestial plains ; 
And its full streams redundant flow* 
Down to the abodes of men below. 

2 Through nature's works its glories shine ; 
The cares of Providence are thine 5 
And grace erects our mortal firame 
The fairest temple to thy name. 

3 O give to* every human heart 

To taste and feel how good thou art ; 
With grateful love, and reverend fear, 
To know how blest thy children are. 



127. ATTRIBUTES OF OOD. 

127- C. M. Browjtb. 
Univeraal Goodne$§ of Ood, 

1 Lord, thou art good ! all nature sbows 

Its mighty author kind : 
Thy bounty through creatk)n flows, 
Full, free, and unconJSned. 

2 The whole in every part proclaims 

Thy infinite good will ; 
It shmes in stars, and flows in streams, 
And bursts from every hill. 

3 We view it o'er the spreading main. 

And heavens which spread more wide; 
It drops in gentle showers of rain, 
And rolls in every tide. 

4 Long hath it been difliised abroad, 

Tibrough ages past and gone ; 
Nor ever can exhausted be, 
But still keeps flowing on. 

5 Through the whole earth it pours suj^plies. 

Spreads joy through every part: 
O may such love attract my eyes. 
And captivate my heart ! 

6 My highest admiration raise. 

My best afiections move ! 
Employ my tongue in songs of praiae, 
And fill my heart with love ! 



ATTRIBUTES OF GODp 128« ISO 

I 

128. S. M. Watt.. 

Holiness of Ood, Pt. 99. 

\ Exalt the Lord our God, * ' 

And worship at his feet : 
His nature is all holiness, 
And mercy is his seat. 

2 When Israel was his church, 
When Aaron was his priest, 

When Moses cried, when Samuel prftjredi 
He gave his people rest 

3 Oft he forgave their sins, 
Nor would destroy their race ; 

And oft he made his vengeance known, 
When tliey abused his grace. * 

4 Exalt the Lord our God, 
Whose grace is still the same : 

Still he 's a God of holiness. 
And jealous for his name. 

1 29. L. M. WxSLXT't Cos.. 

Holiness of Ood. 

1 Holy as thou, O Lord, is none ! 
Thy holiness is all thine own ; 
A drop of that unbounded sea 

Is ours, a drop derived jBx)m thee. 

2 And when thy purity we share, 
Thy glory we done declare ; 
And, humbled into nothing, own 
Holy and pure is God alone. 

11* 
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3 Sole, self-existing God and Lord, 
By all the heavenly hosts adored, 
Let all on earth bow down to thee, 
And own thy peerless majesty. 

Io0« C. M* MOITTGOMXKT. 

The Lord U Righteous. Ps. 11. 

1 The Lord is in his holy place. 

And from his throne on higb| 
He looks upon the human race 
With omnipresent eye. 

2 He proves the righteous, marks the& path. 

In him the weak are strong ; 

But violence provokes his wrath : 

The Lord abhorreth wrong. 

3 The righteous Lord will take delight 

Alone in righteousness ; 
The just are pleasing in his si^t, 
The humble he will bless. 

131. CM. WATTf 

FaiHrfv^iuis of Ood. Pa. 89. 

1 My never-ceasmg songs shall show 

The mercies of the Lord ; 
And make succeeding ages know 
How faithful is his wcmi. 

2 The sacred truths his lips pronounce 

Shall firm as heaven endure : 
And if he spe^s a promise once, 
The eternal grace is sure. 
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3 How long the race of David held 

The promised Jewish throne ! 
But there 's a nobler covenant seftled 
To David's greater Son. 

4 His seed forever shall possess 

A thrtMie above the skies ; 
The meanest siibiect of his grace 
Shall to tliat glory rise. 

5 Lord God of Hosts^ thy wondrous irayi 

Are sung by saints above ; 
And saints on earth their honours raoe . 
To thine unchanging love. 



lo2« ^H. M. D0I>SBXX>«S. 

God^9 Fidelity to his Prom%$e$. 

1 The promises I sing 

Which sovereign love hath spoke y 
Nor will the eternal Kins 
His words of grace revoKe j 

They stand secure, 

And steadfast still ; 

Not Zion's hill 

Abides so sure. 

2 Tlie mountains melt away 
When once the Judge appearSi 
And sun and moon decay 
That measure mortal years J 

But still the same 
In radiant lines 
The promise shines 
Throu^ all the flame. 






133, 134. attbIiautes of god. 

3 Their harmony shall sound 
Through mine attentive ears, 
When thunders cleave the ground, 
And dissipate the spheres; 
Midst all the shock 
Of that dread scene, 
I stand serene, 
Thy word my rock. 



133. C. M- J.RTI.. 

T%e ^ttrikutei of Ood our Cof^fideneg, 

1 Great God ! thine attributes divine, 

Thy glorious works and ways. 
The wonders of thy power and might, 
The universe displays. 

2 In safety may thy children rest 

On thy sustaining arm ; 
Extended still, and strong to save 
From danger and alarm. 

3 O may thy gracious presence, LiOri 

Chase anxious fears away; 
Amidst the ruins of the world, 
Our guardian and our stay ! 

134. CM. '•-.^rATT.! 

■ ".- 
PerfecHoru of Ood. Pi/ 111. 

1 Great is the Lord ; his works of might 
Demand our noblest songs : 
Let his assembled saints umte 
Their harmony of tongues. 



ATTRIBUTES OF GOD. 

2 Great is the mercy of the liord, 

He gives his children food j 
And, ever rriindful of his word, 
He makes his promise good. 

3 His Son, the great Redeemer, came 

To seal his covenant sure : 

Holy and reverend is his name ; 

His ways are just and pure. 

4 They that would grow divmely wiie 

Must with his fear beginj^ 
Our fairest proof of knowledge lies 
In hating every sin. 

135. L. M. Watts. 
Perfections and Providence of Grod, Pa. M. 

1 High in tlie heavens, eternal Grod ! 
Thy goodness in full glory shines; 

Thy truth shall break through eveiy cloud 
That veils and darkens thy designs. 

2 Forever firm thy justice stands. 

As mountains their foundations keep ; 
Wise are the wonders of thy hands ; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 

3 Thy providence is kind and large ; 
Both man and beast thy bounty share ; 
rhe whole creation is thy charge, 
But saints are thy peculiar care. 

4 My God ! how excellent thy grace. 
Whence all our hope and comfort springs ! 
The sons of Adam m distress 

Fly to the shadow of thy wings. 



ift 
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5 Life, like a fountain, rich and freei 
Springs from the presence of my Loru ^ 
And in thy lieht our souls shall see 
The glories p^mised m thy word. 

136. H. M. WATTf. 

Perfectioni of CM. 

1 The Lord Jehovah ragns; 
His throne is huilt on b^h ; 
The garments he assumes 
Are light and majesty : 

His glories shine 
With beams so bright, 
No mortal eye 
Can bear the sight. 

2 The thunders of his hand 
Keep the wide world in awe; 
His wrath and justice stand 
To guard his holy law : 

And wherfe his love 
Resolves to bless, 
His truth confirms 
And seals the grace. 

3 And can this mighty King 
Of glory condescend ? 
And will he write his nalhe^ 
My Father and my Friend} 

I love his name, 
I love his word 5 
Join all my powers 
And praise me Lord. 



PBOTIDENCE OF OOD. 187, iSSi 

lOf. C. M. Bkddomx. 
Providence and Oraee wuearehaiU* 

1 AunGHTY God, thy wondh)us works 

Of providence and grace, 
An angel's perfect mind exiceed, 
And all our pride abase. 

2 Stupendous heights ! amazing depths ! 

Creatures in vain explore ; 
Or if a transient glimpse wer gain, 
T is faint, and quickly o'er. 

3 Though all the mysteries lie concealed 

Beyond what we can see. 
Grant us the knowledge of ourselves^ 
The knowledge. Lord, of Thee. 

« 

138. CM. J.TArx.om. 

Trust in God through aU Changeit 

1 Father divine ! before thy view. 

All worlds, all creatures lie ; 
No distance can elude thy search, 
No action 'scape thine eye. 

2 From thee our vital breath we drew 

Our childhood was thy care ; 
And vigorous youth and feeble age 
Thy kind protection share. 

3 Whaie'er we do, where'er we turn, 

Thy ceaseless bounty flows ; 
Oppressed with wo, when nature fsunts, 
Thine arm is our rejiose. 



1^4 PROVIDENCE OF QOD. 

4 To thee we look, thou Power Supreme 
O still our wants supply ! 
Safe in thy presence may we live, 
And»in tir^ favour die. 



lo9. lii* M* DODDRIDOC 

Providential Bounties improved, 

1 Father of lights ! we sing thy name, 
Who kindlest up the lamp of day ; 
Wide as he spreads his golden name, 
His beams thy power and love display. 

2 Fountain of good ! from thee proceed 
The copious drops of senial rain, 
Which o'er the hill and thfough the mead, 
Revive the grass, and swell the grain. 

3 Through the wide world thy bounties spread; 
Yet nn^ns of our guilty race, 

Though by thy daily bounty fed, 
Affiont thy law, and spurn thy grace. 

4 Not so may our forgetful hearts 
O'erlook the tokens of thy care ; 
But what thy liberal hand imparts, 
Still own in. praise, still ask in prayer. 

5 So shall our suns more grateful shine, 
And showers in sweeter drops shall fell. 
When all our hearts and lives are thine. 
And thou, O God ! enjoyed in all. 



FROYIDENCE OP €M>D. 140* 

m 

140. H. M. watti 

Qo£$ Mtfdes of Creation an^ Redemption, Ps IM 

1 Give thanks to God most high, 
The universal Lord ; 

The sovereign King of kings ; 
And he his grace adored. 

His power and grace 

Are still the same ; 

And let his name 

Have endless praise. 

2 How mighty is his hand ! 
What wonders hath he ikxie ! 
He formed the earth and seas, 
And ^ead the heaveotf alone^ 

Thy mercy, Lord, ' 
Shall still cfditre ; 
And ever sure 
Abides thy word. 

3 He sent his only Son 

To save us from our wo, ** 

From darkness, sin, and death| 
And every hurtful foe. 

His power and grace 

Are still the same ; 

And let his name 

Have endless praise. 

4 Give thanks aloud to (Jod, 
To God the heavenly King; 
And let the spacious earth 
His works and glories sing 

Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall still endure ; 
And ever sure 
Abides thv word. 
12 



141. PROVIDENCE OF GOD. 

141. L. M. Watts. 

Qod^9 Mercies of Creation and Redemption, Ps. 196 

1 Give to our God immortal praise ! 
Mercy and truth are all his ways : 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

2 Give to the Lord of lords renown, 
The King of kings with glory crown : 
His mercies ever shall endure, 

When lords and kings are known no more. 

3 He built the earth, he spread the sky, 
And fixed the starry lights on high : 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

4 He fills the sun with morning light, 
He bids the moon direct the night : 
His mercies ever shall endure. 

When suns and moons shall shine no more. 

6 He sent hie, Son with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave ; 
Wonders of grace to Grod belong. 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

6 Through this vain world he guides our feet 
And leads us to his heavenly seat ; 
His mercies ever shall endure, 
When this vain world shall be no more. 



PROVIDENCE OF GOD. 142, 148 

14JI* O. JM. Spirit OF TBS PsAX«Ms. 
Ood our Rrfuge, Ps. 27. 

1 God is our Saviour and defence^ 

A refuge ever near; 
Secure beneath his providence, 
What danger can we fear ? 

2 Death may our dearest friends remove \ 

All human ties shall cease ; 
But one there is, whose care and love 
No time shall e'er decrease. 

3 A mother may her babe forget, 

The infant she has borne ; 
Her love may fail, but never yet 
Did God forsake his own. 

4 In every trouble here below 

Our refuge is the Lord ; 
Comfort and strength will he bestow 
On all who trust his word. 

143. C. M. CowFsm. 
Mysteries of Providence, 

1 God moves in a mysterious way, 

His wonders to perform : 
He plants his footsteps in the sta. 
Aid rides upon the storrti. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill, 
^ He treasures up his bright designs 
And works his sovereign wiH. 



PROVIDENCE OF GOD. 



Ye fearful saints ! fresh courage take : 
The clouds ye so much dread, 

Are big with mercy, and will break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sersBBf 

But trust him for his grace : 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fiast, 

Unfolding every hour : 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the* flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 

And scan his work in vain : 
God is his own interpreter, 
And lie will make it plain. 

144. L. M. Wbbi.st'i Coi- 

jyeUoeraneea aeknowltdged, 

1 God of my life, whose gracious power 
ITirough varied deaths my soul hath led 
Or turned aside the fatal hour. 

Or lifted up my sinking head ! 

2 In all my ways thy hand I own, 
Thy rulmg providence I see : 
Assist me still my course to run. 
And still direct my paths Id thee. 

3 Whither, O ! whither should I fly, 
But to my loving Father's breast. 
Secure within thine arms to lie. 
And safe beneath thy wmgs to rest? 



PROVIDENCE OF GOD. 14Si 

4 1 have no skill the snare to shun, 
But thou, O God, my wisdom art; 
I ever into ruin run ; 

But thou art greater than my heart. 

5 Foolish and impotent and blind, 
Lead me a way I have not known ; 
Bring me where I my heaven may find, 
The heaven of loving thee alone. 

145. L. M. dtbx. 

Uhiversal Care of Providence acknowledged. 

1 Greatest of beir^gs, source of life, 
Sovereign of air, of earth, and sea ! 
All nature feels thy power, but man 
A grateful tribute pays to thee. 

2 Subject to wants, to thee he looks. 
And from thy goodness seeks supplies • 
And, when oppressed with guilt he mourns. 
Thy mercy lifts him to the skies. 

3 Children, whose little minds, unfonned, 
Ne'er raised a tender thought to heaven ; 
And men, whom reason lifts to Grod, 
Though oft by passion downward driven : — 

4 Those too, who bend with age and care, 
And faint and tremble near Ae tomb j 
Who, sickening at the present scenes, . 
Sigh for that better state to come : — 

5 All, great Creator ! all are thine ; 
All feel thy providential care ; 

And, through each varying scene of life, 
Alike thy constant pity share. • 
12* 
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6 And whether grief oppress the heart ; 
Or whether joy elate the breast ; 

Or life still keep its little course; 
Or death invite the heart to rest : — 

w 

7 All are thy messengers, and all 
Thy sacred pleasure, Lord, obey : 
And all are training man to dwell 
Nearer to blis?, and nearer thee. 

146. L. M. Bii«wM. 

Depi^ndenu on Providinee, 

1 Great Lord of earth, and seas, and skies * 
Thy wealth the needy world supjJies : 
And safe beneath thy guardian arm. 

We live secured from every harm. 

2 To thee perpetual thanks we owe 
For all our comforts here below; 
Our daily bread thy bounty gives, 
And every rismg want relieves. 

3 To thee we cheerful homage bring ; 
In grateful hymns thy praises sing; 
On thee we ever will depend, 

The rich, the sure, the faitbfifl friend. 

147« C* M. DODDRIDOX. 

Jhmne Goodness in moderating Affictim 

I Great Ruler of all nature's frame^ 
We own thy power divine ; 
We hear thy breath in every storm, 
For all the winds are thine. 



PROVIDENCE OF GOD. 10, 

2 Wide as they sweep their sounding way, 

They work ihy sov^eign will; 
And, awed by thy majestic voice, 
Confusion shall be still. 

3 Thy mercy tempers every blast ^ 

To those who seek thy face ; 
And mingles, with the tempest's roar, 
The whispers of thy grace. 

4 rhose gefttle wb'spers let me hear, 

Till all the tumult cease ; 
And gales of Paradise shall lull. 
My weary soul to peace. 

148. C. M- West BosTojr Cox., 

God just and win in qffUetive Appomtmmii. « 

1 If Providence, to try my heart, 

Afflictions should prepare, 
To Grod submissive may I bend. 
And keep me bom despair. 

2 Whate'er he orders inust be just; 

Then let me kiss the rod, 

Nor, poorly sunk, at all distrust 

The goodness of my God. 

3 The mind to which I owe my own. 

To guide this mind is wise , 
And he, to whom my faults are knoiivi 
The fittest to chastise. 

4 Then, till life's latest sands are nuij 

O teach me, Power Divine, 
Still to reply, fliy will be done, 
Whate'er becomes of mine. 



149, 150. PROVIDENCE OF GOlI. 



149. L. M. boDORIDOC. 

God our Deliverer. Ps. 116. 

1 Great Source of life ! our souls confess 
The various riches of thy grace ; 
Crowned with thy mercy, we rejoice, 
And in thy praise exalt our voice. 

2 By thee heaven's shining arch was spread ; 
By thee were earth's foundations laid ; 
And all the charms of man's abode 
Proclaim the wise, the gracious God. 

3 Thy tender hand restores our breath. 
When tremblmg on the verge of death ; 
Gently it wipes away our tears, 

And lengthens life to future years. 

4 These lives are sacred to the Lord ; 
Kindled by him, by him restored ; 
And, while our hours renew their race, 
Still would we walk before his face. 

6 So when, by him, our souls are led 
Through unknown region;? of the dead. 
With joy triumphant, may we move 
To seats of nobler life above ! 

150. C P. M. ExetebCol 
Providential (^odness of Ood. 

1 Great Source of unexhausted good, 
• Who giv'st us health, and friends, and food| 

And peace, and calm content, 
Like fragrant incense, to the skies, 
Let songs of grateful praises rise. 
For all thy blessmgs lent 



PROYIDENCE OF GOD. 151, 

2 TTirough all the dangers of the day, 
Thy providence attends our way, 

To guard us and to guide ; 
Thy grace directs our wandering wiD, 
And warns us, lest seducing ill 

Allure our souls aside. 

3 Thy smiles, with a reviving light. 
Cheer the long darksome hours of night. 

And gild the thickest gloom ; 
Thy watchful love, around our bed, 
Doth softly like a curtam spread, 

And guard the peaceful room, . 

4 To thee our lives, our all we owe, 
Our peace and sweetest joys below. 

And brightest hopes above ; 
Then let our lives, and all that 's oursi 
Our souls, and all our active powers, 

Be sacred to thy love. 

151. S. M. DODDmXDOB. 

Qod^i Care a Remedy for own. 

1 How gentle God's commands ! 
How kind his precepts are ! ^ 

* Come cast your burdens on the Lordf 
And trust his constant care.' 

2 While providence supports, 
Let saints securely dwell ; 

That hand which bears all nature iq>, 
Shall guide his children well. 

3 Why should this anxious load 
Press down your weary mmd ? 

Haste to your heavenly Father's throne. 
And sweet refreshment find* 
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4 His goodness stands approved 
Down to the present day ; 
F 11 drop my burden at his feet, 
And bear a song away 



15^« S. M. DODD&IDOX. 

Ood toise and merqfiU in ChasHsemeni, 

1 How gracious and how wise 
Is our chastising God ! 

And O ! how rich the blessings are, 
That blossom from liis rod ! 

2 He L'fts it up on high 
With pity in his heart, 

That every stroke liis children feel 
May grace and peace impart. 

3 Instructed thus, they bow, 
And own his sovereign sway ; 

They turn their erring footsteps back 
To his forsaken way. 

4 His covenant love they seek, 
And seek the happy bands, 

That closer still engage their hearts 
To. honour his commands. 

5 Our Father, we consent 
To discipline divine ; 

And bless the pains that make our soub 
Still more comjfletely thine. 



PROYIBENCE OF GOD. 1^, ISiL 

Loo, L. M« Watts. 
Blessing of God needful in all Things, Ps 1S7. 

1 If God succeed not, all the cost 
And pains to build the house are lost; 
If God the city will not keep, 

The watchful guards as well may sleep. 

2 What if you rise before the sun, » 
And work and toil when day is done, 
Careful and sparing eat your bread. 

To shun that poverty you dread 5 

3 'T is all in vain, till God hath blest ; 
He can make rich, yet give us rest ; 
Children and friends are blessings too. 
If God our sovereign make tliem so. 

4 Happy the man, to whom he sends 
Obedient children, faithful friends ! 
How sweet our daily comforts prove, 
When they are seasoned with his k)ve ; 

154. C. M. Watts. 
God all in all, Ps. 127. , 

1 If God to bnild the house deny, 

The builders work in vain ; 
And towns, without his virakeful ejre, 
An useless watch maintain. 

2 Before the morning beams arise, 

Your pamful work renew. 
And, till the stars ascend the skies, 
Your tiresome toil pursue ; 



155. P1U)VIDENCE OF GOD. 

3 Short be your sleep, and coarse your fare ^ 

In vain, till God has blest ; 
But if his smiles attend your care. 
You shall have food and rest. 

4 Nor chDdren, relatives, nor friends, 

Shall real blessings prove, 
Nor all the earthly joys he sends. 
If sent without his love. 



Idd. 8 &> 7s M* Spirit of thx PsAXiMs. 
CML our Almighty Help, Ps. 127. 

1 Vainly through night's weary hours, 

Keep we watch lest foes alarm ; 
Vain our bulwarks and our towers, 
But for God's protecting arm. 

2 Vain were all our toil and labour, 

Did not God that labour bless ; 
Vain without his grace and favour 
Every^talent we possess. 

3 Vainer still the hope of Heaven, 

That on human strength relies ; 
But to him shall help b6 given 
Who in humble faith applies. 

4 Seek we then the Lord's anointed, 

He shall grant us peace and rest ; 
Ne'er was suppliant disappointed 
Who through Christ his prayer addressed. 
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lob. CM. STSRirKOItD. 

God our Shepherd. Ps. 23» 

1 My Shepherd is the living Lord, 

I therefore nothing need; 
In pastures fair, near pleasantstr^ams, 
He setteth me to feed. 

2 He shall convert and glad my soul. 

And bring my mind in frame 
To walk in paths of righteousness, 
For his most holy nattie. 

3 Yea, though I walk the vale of death, 

Yet will I fear no ill ; • 
Thy rod and staff they comfort me, 
And thou art with me still. 

4 And, in the presence of my foes. 

My table tliou shalt spread ; 
Thou wilt fill full my cup, and thou 
Anointed hast my he^d. • 

5 Through all my life thy favour is . 

So frankly shown to me, » ,' 
That in thy house for evermore 
My dwelling-place shall be. 

* 

157. CM. Tate&Bradt. 
God our Shepherd. Ps. 23. 

i The Lord himself, the mighty Lord, 
Vouchsafes to be my guide ; 
The shepherd, by whose constant caie 
My wants are all supplied. 
13 
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2 In tender grass he makes me feed. 

And gently there repose ; 
Then leads me to cool shades, and where 
Refreshing water flows. 

3 He does my wandering soul reclaim, 

And to his endless praise, 
Instruct with humble zeal to walk 
In his most righteous ways. 

4 I pass the gloomy vale of death, 

From fear and danger free ; 
For there his aiding rod and staff 
Defend and comfort me. 

5 Since God doth thus his wondrous love 

Through all ray life extend, 
That life to him I wiH devote. 
And m his temple spend. 

lOo* Lt, JM. O 1. Addi8ov« ' 
God our Shiepherd. Ps. 23. 

1 The Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
His presence shall tny wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchftJ eye . 
My noon-day walks he diall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend* 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant ; 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary, wandering steps he leads j 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid tlie verdant landsca{iie flow. 



PROTIDENCl^ OF GOD. 160 

3 Though in a bare and ru^ed Way, 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray, 
Tliy bounty shall my pains beguile : 
The barren wilderness shall sioile, 

With sudden greens and herbajge crownedf ^ 
And streams shall murmur^ all arotdid. 

4 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors oyerspread, ^ 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill ; 

For thou, O Lord ! art with me sdll^ 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful Aade. 

159. L. M. Watts. 
God our Shepherd. Pg. 2t. 

1. My shepherd is* the limg Lord : 
Now shall my wants be well supplied : 
His providence and holy word 
Become my safety and my guide* 

2 In pastures where salvation grows, 
He makes me feed, he makes me rest; 
There living water gendy flows,' 
And all the food 's divinely blest. 

5 My wandering feet his ways mistake ; 
But he restores my soul to peace, 

And leads me, for his mercy's sake, , 

In the fair paths of righteousnessu 

4 Thou^ I walk flirough the gloomy vate 
Where death and all its terrors are, 
My heart and hope shall nevei fafl, 
For God my shepherd 's with me tliere. 



100. PROVIDENCE OF GOD. 

5 Amidst the darkness and the deeps, 
Thou art my comfort, thou my stay 5 
Thy staff supports my feeble steps, 
Thy rod directs my doubtful way. 

6 Surely the mercies of the Lord 
Attend his household all their days ; 
There will I dwell to hear his word, 
To seek his face, and sing his praise. 

160. C. M. WATTt. 

God our Shepherd. Pi. 23. 

1 My shepherd will supply my need ; 

Jehovah is his name : 
In pastures fresh he makes me feed. 
Beside the living stream. 

2 He brings my wandering spirit back. 

When I forsake his ways ; 
And leads me, for his mercy's sake, 
In paths of truth and grace. 

3 When I walk through the shades of deatb. 

Thy presence is my stay ; 
A word of thy supporting breath 
Drives all my fears away. 

4 The sure provisions of my God 

Attend me all my days ; 
O may thine house be mine abodOi 
And all my work be praise. 

5 There would I find a settled rest, 

While others go and come. 
No more a stranger or a guest, 
But like a child at home. 



PROVIDENGB OF QOD. * 19L 

161. S. M. watw. 

God our ShepJierd. Pi. 2t. 

1 The Lord my shepherd is, 

I shall be well supplied :, ' 

Since he is mine, and I am his, ^ 

Whoi can I want beside ? 

2 He leads me to the place 
Where heavenly pasture grows, 

Where living waters gently pass. 
And full salvation flows. 

3 If e'er I go astray, 
He doth my somI reclaim. 

And guides me in his own right way, 
For his most holy na4BP^.' 






*-. 



4 While he affords his aid, 
I cannot yield to fear ; 

Though I should walk thro' death's 4axk flkade, 
My shepherd 's with me there. * . 

5 In sight oi all my foes 
Thou dost my table ^read ; 

My cup with blessings overflown. 
And joy exalts my head. 

6 The bounties of thy love 

Shall crown my following days ; 
Nor from thy house will I remove, 
Nor cease to speak thy praise. 
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162. 7s M. MsRRicx. 

Ood our Shqpherd. Ps. 28. 

1 Lo, my shepherd's hand divine ! 
Want shall never more be mine^ 
In a pasture fair and large 

He shall feed his happy charge. 

2 When I faint with summer's heat, 
He shall lead my weary feet 

To the streams tliat still and slow 
Through the verdant meadows flow. 

3 He my soul anew shall frame, 
And, his mercy to proclaim, 
When through devious padis I stray, 
Teach my steps the better way. 

4 Thou fnv plenteous board hast spread ; 
Thou with oil refreshed my head : 
Filled by tliee my cup overflows ; 

For tiiytlove no limit knows. 

6 Constant, to my fetest end, 
Thou my footsteps shalt attend, 
And shalt bid thy hgl^wed dome 
Yield me an eternal home. 

1 63. 1 1 S M. MOWTGOMSRY. 

Ood, our Shepherd. Ps. 28. 

1 The Lord is my shepherd, no want shall I knoi^r 
I feed in ^;reen pastures, safe folded I rest; 
He leadeth my soul where the still waters flow ; 
Restores me when wandering, redeems wbeo 
oppressed. * 



PROVIDENGE OF GOD. 164 

2 Through the valley and shadow of death though 

I stray, 
Smce thou art my guardian, no evil I fear; 
Thy rod shall defend me, thy staff be my stay, 
No harm can befall, with my Comforter near. 

3 In the midst of affliction my table is spread ; 
With blessings unmeasured my cup runneth o'er ; 
With perfume and oil thou anointest my head ; 

what shall I ask of thy providence more ? 

4 Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful Grod, 
Still follow my steps, till I meet thee above 5 

1 seek, by the path which my forefathers trod 
Through the land of their sojourn, thy kingdom 

of love. 



164. C. M. DoDDRiedB. 

^ The Divine Presence and Help, 

1 And art thou with us, gracious Lord, 

To dissipate our fear ? 
Dost thou proclaim thyself our God, 
Our God for ever near ? 

2 Doth thy right hand, which formed the earthi 

And bears up all the skies. 
Stretch from on high its friendly aid. 
When dangers round us rise ? 

3 On this support our souls shall lean. 

And banish every care ; 
The gloomy vale of death will smile, 
If God be with us there. 



tS5, 166 PROVIDENCE OF GOD. 

4 While we his gracious succour prove, 
'Midst all our various ways, 
The darkest shades, through which we pass. 
Shall echo with his praise. 

165. L. M. WATTg. 

Darkness of Providence, 

1 Lord, we adore thy vast designs, 
The obscure abyss of providence ! 
Too deep to sound widi mortal lines, 
Too dark to view widi feeble sense. 

2 Through seas and storms of deep distress 
We sail by faith, and not by sight ; 
Faith guides us in the wilderness. 
Through all the terrors of the night. 

3 Dear Father, if thy lifted rod 
Resolve to scourge us here below ; 
Still let us lean upon our God ; • 
Thine arm shall bear us safely through. 

166. L. M. Tate & Brady. 
Confidence in God's Protection. Ps. 18. 

1 No change of times shall ever shock 
My firm affection. Lord, to thee ; 
For thou hast always been a rock, 
A fortress, and defence to me. 

2 Thou my deliverer ait, my Grod ; 
My mist is in thy mighty power : 
Thou art my shield from foes abroad. 
At home my safeguard and my tower. 
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3 Thou to the just shalt justice show ; 
He pure thy purity shall see : 
Such as perversely choose to go, 
Shall meet with due returns fi^m thee. 

4 Then who deserves to be adored, 
But God, on whom my hopes depend i 
Or who, except the mighty Lord, ' 
Can widi resistless power defend ? 

167. 7s M. Mrs BaiuijIvls. 
Protndenee adored in aU C^imgtt, 

1 Praise to God, immertal praise. 
For the love that crowns our days : 
Bounteous source of every joy. 
Let thy praise our tmigues employ ; 

2 For the blessings of the field, 

For the stores die gardens yield j -*■ 

For the vine's exalted juice, 
For the generous olive's use. 

3 Flocks that whiten all the plain. 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain, 
Clouds, that drop their fattening dews, 
Suns, that temperate warmth difiiise ; 

4 All that spring with bounteous hand 
Scatters o'er the smiling land ; 

All that liberal autumn pours 
From her rich o'erflowmg stores; 

5 These to thee, our God ! we owe. 
Source whence all our blessings flow 
And for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 



168 PROVIDENCE OF GOD. 

6 Yet should rising whirlwinds tear 
From its stem the ripenmg ear ; 
Should the fig-tree's blasted shoot 
Drop her green untimely fixiit; 

» 

7 Should thme altered hand restrain 
The early and the latter rain ; 
Blast each opening bud of joy, 

And the rising year destroy ; ■ . 

6 Still to tbee our souls shall raise 

Grateful vows and solemn praise ; ^ l 
And, when every blessing 's flown, 
Love thee — ^for thyself alone. 



168. 7s M. rylavo 

Our Times in the Hand qf'Ood. 

I Sovereign Ruler of the skies, 
Ever gracious, ever wise ! 
All my times are in thy hand, 
All events at thy command. 

I Thou didst form me by thy power ; 
Thou wilt guide me, hour by hour , ^ 
All my times shall ever be 
Ordered by thy wise decree ; 

3 Times of sickness, times of health ; 
Times of penury and wealth ; 
Times of trial and of grief; 
Times of triumph and relief; 

i Tknes temptation's power to yfove ; 
Times to taste a Saviour's love ; 
AD is fixed, the means and end. 
As shall please my heavenly Friend. 



V 
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lull* Lt» IM* DODDRIDOZ. 

Ood tJie Etemo^ Dwelling-place, Pg. 90. 

1 Thou, L2>rd, through every changing icene. 
Hast to thy saints a refuge been; ■ 
Through every age, eternal Grod, 

Their pleasing home, their safe abode. 

2 In thee our fathers sought *their rest, 
In thee our fathers still are blest ; . 
And while the tomb confines their duit^ 
In thee their souls abide, and trust. « 

3 Lo,^e are risen, a feeble race, 
Awhile to fill our fathers' jAace. * - 
Our helpless atate with pity view, 
And let us share their refuge too. 

4 Through all the thorny paths we trace 
In this uncertain wilderness. 

When friends desert, and foes invade, 
Revive 'our heart, and guard our I^ad. 

5 So when this pilgrimage is o'er, 
And w^must dwell b ^esh no more. 
To thee our separate souls shall co8ie,4 
And find in thee a surer home. 



6 To thee our infant race we leave ; 
Them may their fathers' (Jod receive 5 
That voices yet unfonrifed may raise 
Succeeding hjrmns of humb]e praise. 



170, 171. PROVIDENCE OP GOD. 

l7U* O* M. ChRIITIAX I*gAIiMIgT. 

God working in t^ Soul. 

1 T IS God the spirit leads * 
In paths before unknown : 

The work to be performed is ours ; 
The strength is all his own. 

2 Assisted by his grace, 
We stfll pursue our way; 

And hope at last to reach the prize 
Secure in endless day. 

3 T is he that works to will, 
'T is he that works to do ; 

His is the power by which we act, 
His be me glory too. 

171. CM. Mr8St]:bx.b. 

Kindness and Constancy of Promdence 

1 Thy kingdom, Lord, forever stands. 

While eaithly thrones decay ; 
And time submits to thy comma^idB, 
While ages roll away. 

2 Thy sovereign bounty freely gives 

Its unexhausted store. 
And universal nature lives 
On thy sustaining power. 

3 Holy and just in all its ways 

Is providence divine ; 
In all its works, immortal rajrs 
Of power and mercy shine. 



I au lis worKs, mimoru 
Of power and mercy 
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4 The praise of God, deligbtful theme ! 
Shall fill my heart and tongue : 
Let all creation bless his name 
In one eternal song. 



172. C. M. Mrs Stulb. 
DtsHnguished Goodness cf Oodto Man, 

1 Tht wisdom, power, and goodness, Lord^ 

In all tliy works appear; 
But most thy praise should man record, 
Man, thy distinguished care. 

2 From tliee the breath of life he drew; 

That breath thy power maintains ; 
Thy tender mercy, ever new, 
His britde frame sustains. 

3 Thy providence, his constant guard. 

When threatening Dls in^pend, 
Or will th' impending daneers ward, 
Or timely succours lend. 

# 

4 Yet noblet favours claim his praise, 

Of reason's light possest ; 
By revelation's brighter rays 
Still more divmely blest. 

5 All bounteous Lord, thy grace impart; 

O teach me to improve 
Thy gifts with ever gratefid heart, 
And crown them with thy love. 

14 



ITS PROVIDENCE OP GOD. 

173. L. M. watti. 

Dimne Protection. Ps. 121. 

1 Up to the hills I lift mine eyes, 
The eternal hills beyond the skies ; 
Tlience all her help ray soul derives ; 
There my Almighty Refuge lives. 

2 He lives ; the everiasting God, 

That built the world, that spread the flood ; 
The heavens with all their hosts he made, 
And tlie dark regions of the dead. 

3 He guides our feet, he guards our way j 
His morning smiles bless all the day ; 
He spreads the evening veil, and keeps 
The silent hours while Israel sleeps. 

4 Israel, a name divinely blest, 
May rise secure, securely rest ; 
Thy holy guardian's wakeful eyes 
Admit no slumber nor surprise. 

5 No sun shall smite thy head by day, 
Nor the pale moon with sickly ray 
Shall blast thy couch ; no baleful star 
Dart his malignant fire so far. 

6 Should earth and hell with malice bum, 
Still thou shalt go, and still return, 
Safe in the Lord ! his heavenly care 
Defends thy life from every snare. 



PROVipENCE OF GOD. « ITi.' 

174. H. M- Watt.. 

God, our Preserver, Ps. 18l« 

1 Upward I lift mine eyes , 
From God is all my aid ; 
The God that built the skies, 
And earth and nature made z 

God is the tower 

To which I fly; ^^ 

His grace is nigh 

In every hour. 

2 My feet shall never slide, 
And fall in fatal snares, 

Since God, my guard and guide^ 
Defends me from my fears. 

Those wakeful eyes, 

Which never sleep. 

Shall Israel keep. 

When dangers rise. 

3 No burning heats by day. 
Nor blasts of evenmg air. 
Shall take my heakh away, 

If Grod be with me there. * 

Thou art my sun^ 
And thou my shade, 
To guard my head 
By night or noon. 

4 Hast thou not given thy word, 
To save my soul from death? 
And I can trust my Lord 

To keep my mortal breath. 



175, 176. ' PROYIDENCE OF GOD. 

I '11 go and come, 
Nor fear to die, 
Tin from on high 
Thou call me home. 



lid* Li» JM* Spirit of the Pialms. 

God's RetribtAtions. Ps. 11. 

1 When all bespeaks a Father's love. 
Oh wherefore, fearful as the dove, 
Should we in times of peril flee 
To any refuge, Lord, but Thee? 

2 In vain the wicked bend their bow. 
And seek to lay the righteous low ; 
Thou from thine everlasting throne 
With watchful care regard's! thine own. 

3 Thy voice shall seal the sinner's fate ; 
Just vengeance shall his crimes await ; 
While the bright beams of grace divine 
Shall on thy faithful servants shine. 

liO. C M. AoDisoir. 
GotTs merc^l and constant Protection. 

1 When all thy mercies, O my God, 

My rising soul surveys. 
Transported with the view, I 'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

2 Unnumbered comforts on my soul 

Thy tender cai-e bestowed. 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 
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m 

3 ^Vhen in the slippery paths of youBi 

With heecQess steps I ran, > 

Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe. 
And led me up to man. 

4 When worn with sickness, oft hast thou 

With health renewed my face ; 
And when in sin and sorrow sunk, 
Revived my soul with grace. 

5 Ten thousand thousand precious gifb 

My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

6 Through every period of my life. 

Thy goodness I '11 pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worlds. 
The glorious theme renew. 

177. C. M. Airoinricous. 
Ood the Chri8tian*s R^ge. 

1 When storms hang o'er the Christian's head, 

He flies unto his God ; 
And under his refreshing shade 
Finds a secure abode. 

2 When foes without, and fears within, 

Seek to disturb his peace. 
To God he makes his sprrows known, 
And straight his sorrows cease. 

3 When winds of strong temptation bbw, 

And floods of trouble roll, 
God is the help, and refuge too, 
Of his distressed soul. 
14** 
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1 78, 179. PROTIBENCE OF 60DL 

4 But when tremendous terrors seize, 
Where will the sihaer fly ? 
He feels a thousand agonies, 
And no deliverer nigh ! 

m 

17o.* Vy# M. MONTOOMBKY. 

God the Tnuttf th^^ighteous, Ps. 126. 

1 Who make the Lord of hosts their tower, 

Shall like Mount Zion be. 
Immoveable by mortal power, 
Built on eternity. 

2 As round about Jerusalem 

The guardian mountains stand. 
So shall the Lord encompass them 
Who hold by his right hand. 

3 The rod of wickedness shall ne'er 

Against the just prevail. 
Lest innocence should find a snare, • 
And tempted virtue fail. 

4 Do good, 0«Lord, do good to jhose^ 

Who cleave to thee m heart, 
Who on thy truth alone repose. 
Nor firom thy law depart. 

179* L« M. DODDKIDOS. 

God shining into the Heart, 

1 Praise to Htm Lol'cL of boundless might, 
With uncreated glories bright ! 
His presence gilds the worlds above. 
The unchanging source of light and knvcu 



PROVIDENCE Of, OQII. 






2 Our rising earth his eye 'beheld, 
When in substantial darkness Feil6d f 
Let there be light^jJehovMhsudl 
And light o'er all its face was sptmd. 

3 He sees the mind, when lost it lies 
In shades of ignorance tttid vice, 
And darts from heaven t'yivid n^, 
And changes midnight into day. 

4 Shine, mighQr God, with vigour i^bine 
On this benighted heart of mine ; . 
And let thy glories stand revealed, 
As in the Saviour's face beheld. 

5 My soul, revived by heaven-bom day, 
Thy radiant image shall display, 
While all ray faculties unite 

To praise the Lord, who gives me light 

1 80. L. M. Tats «e Beadt. 
Gad the 9ure Rwtrt tfthe Righteoue, Pi. Si. 

1 O Lord, thy mercy, my sure hope. 
The highest (»:b of heaven transca[ids ; 
Thy sacred truth's unmeasured scape 
Beyond the sparkli&g skies extends. 

2 Thy justice like the hills remains; 
Unfadiomed depths thy judgments are ; 
Thy providence the world sustains ; 
The whole creatipn is thy care. 

3 Since of thy goodness all pattake. 
With what assurance should the just 
Thy sheltering wings their refugttnake^ 
And saints to thy protectioii trust. 



178, 17 ROVIDENCE OF GOD. 

^ ^ «iall to thy courts be led, 

n thy love's repast ; 
.,-tts fix)m a fountain's head, 
^x joys that shall forever last. 

lo]« Li» M. ANOirrMOVS. 

Paternal Providence of God. 

1 Through all the various shifting scene 
Of life's mistaken ill or good, 

Thy hand, O God ! conducts unseen, 
The beautifiil vicissitude. 

2 Thou givest with paternal care, 
Howe'er unjusdy we complain. 
To all their necessary share 

Of joy ajjd sorrow, health and pain. 

3 All things on earth, and aU in heaven, 
On thine eternal will depend ; 

And all for greater good were given. 
Would man pursue the appointed end. 

4 Be this my care ! — ^to all beside 
Indifferent let my wishes be ; 
Passion be calm, and dumb be pride, 
And fixed my soul, great God ! on tbee. 



THE SCRIPTXTRE8L 



182. S. M. WATTt. . 

The Books ofJVature and Scripture. Ps. flit 

1 Behold ! the lofty sky- 
Declares its Maker, God ; 

And all liis starry works on hi^ 
Proclaim his power abroad. 

2 The darkness and the light 

Still keep their course the same^ 
While night to day, and day to night 
Divinely teach his name. 

3 In every different land 
Their general voice is known ; 

They show the wonders of his baodi 
And orders of his throne. 

4 Ye Christian lands, rejoice ! 
Here he reveals his word ; 

We are not left to nature's voice ,* * 

To bid us know the Lord. 

5 His statutes and commands 
Are set before our eyes ; 

He puts his gospel in our hands, 
\Vhere our salvation lies. 

6 Whik of thy works I sing, ^ 
Thy glory to proclaim. 

Accept the praise, my God, my King, 
In my Redeemer's name. 



183. THE SCRIITURES. 
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183. L. M. W4.a-r8. 
T%e Books ofjfature and Scripture, Ps. 19. 

1 The heavens declare thy glory, Lord ! 
In every star thy wisdom shines ; 
But, \vhen our eyes behold thy word, 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light, 
And nights ted days thy power confess ; 
But the blest volume thou hast writ 
Reveak thy justice and thy grace. 

3 Sun, moon and stars convey thy praise 
Round the whole earth, and never stand , 
So when thy truth began its race. 

It touched and glanced on every land. 

4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest 

Till through the world thy truth has run ; 
Till Christ has all the nations blest, 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 

5 Great Sun of Righteoufsiess, arise. 
Bless the dark world ^th heavenly light : 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise ; 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments ri^t. 

6 Thy noblest wonders here we view. 
In souls renewed, and sins forgiven : 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew. 
And make thy word my guide to heaven 
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184. C. M. TATX&BmiDT. 

God's peifect, Law, {f . 19. 

1 God's perfect law converts th6 soul, 

Reclaims from false desires ; 
With sapred wisdom his sure word 
The ignorant inspires. 

2 The statutes of the Lord are just, 

And bring sincere delight; 
His pure commands in searctt of truth 
Assist the feeblest sight. 

3 His perfect worship here is fixed, 

On sure foundations laid ; 
His equal laws are in the scales 
Of truth and justice weighed. 

4 But what frail man observes hovT'oft 

He does from virtue fall ? 
O ! cleanse me from my secret faidta, 
Thou God, that knowest them all* 

6 Let no presumptuous sin, O Lord, 
Dominion have o'er me ; 
That by thy grace Reserved, I may . 
The great transgression flee. 

185* C. M. MoiTTOomnnr. 

Perfection of the Law and Testimony, Pt. 19. 

1 Thy law is perfect, Lord of light. 
Thy testimonies sure ; 
The statutes of thy realm are right. 
And thy commandment pure. 



180. THE SCRIPTURES. 

2 Let these, O God, my soul convert, 

And raalce thy servant wise : 

Let these be gladness to my heart, 

The dayspring to mine eyes. 

3 By these may I be warned betimes ; 

Who knows tlie guile within ? 
Lord, save me from presumptuous crimes, 
Cleanse me from secret' sm. 

4 So may the words my lipi express. 

The thoughts that throng my mind, 
O Lord, ray strength and righteousness, 
With thee acceptance find. 

loo. Li* J\l* oL Spirit or TKX P8AX.1CS 
Praise to God for his Word. Pa. 66. 

1 Join all ye servants of the Lord 

To praise him for his sacred word, — 

That word like manna, sent from heaven, 

To all who seek it fi:eely given : 

Its promises our fears remove. 

And fill our hearts with joy and love. 

2 It tells us, though oppressed with cares, 
The God of mercy heafs our prayers ; 
Though steep and rough the appointed way, 
His mighty arm shall be our stay ; 
Though deadly foes assail our peace. 

His power shall bid tlieir malice cease. 

3 It teJls who first inspired our breath. 

And who redeemed our souls from death 5 
It tells of grace, grace freely given, 
And shows the path to God and heaven ; 
O bless we then our gracious Lord, 
For all the treasures of his word ! 
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loi* C. M. SpIKXV or. THX PsAX.lKi. 

study of God's Word. Pi. 112. 

1 Happy the chUdren of the Lord, 

Who, walking in his sight, 
Make all the precepts of his word 
Their study an^ delight. • 

2 TThat precious \^alth shall be dieir dower 

Which cannot know decay, 
Which moth or rust shall ne er devour, 
Nor spoiler take away, 

3 For them that heavenly lieht shall spread^ 

Whose cheering rays illume 
The dai'kest hours of life, and shed 
A halo round the tomb. 

4 Their works of piety and love, 

Performed through Cl?rist th^eii^ |:^rd, 
. For ever registered above, 
Shril meet a sure rewind. 

188. C. M. watt^. 

hutruetionfrom Scriptwrei. Pa, 119. 

1 How shall the young secure their baart^ 

And gua^ d dieir Uves from sin ? 
Thy word the choicest rules impam, 
To keep the conscience clean. 

2 When once it enters to the mind, 

It spreads such light abroad. 
The ixikeanest souls bstrucdop ^ni^ 
And raise their thoughts to ^Qo^* 
15 
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3 T is like the sun, a heavenly light, 

That guides us all the da^ ; 
And through the dangers oi the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

4 The starry heavens thy rule obey, 

The earth maintains her place, 
And these thy servants, night and day, 
Thy skill and power express. 

5 But still thy law and gospel, Lord, 

Have lessons more divine ; 
Not earth stands firmer than thy word, 
Nor stars so nobly shine. 

6 Thy word is everlasting truth ; 

How pure is every page ! 
That holy book shall guide our youth. 
And well support our age. 

189- C. M. watti. 

Excellence of the ScHptura, Ps. IIA. 

1 Let all the heathen writers join 

To form one perfect book, 
Great God, if once compared with thine. 
How mean their writings look ! 

2 Not the most perfect rules they gave 

Could show one sin forgiven. 

Nor lead a step beyond the grave ; 

But thine conduct to heaven. 

3 I Ve seen an end of what we call 

Perfection here below ; 
How short the powers of nabire fieJl, 
And can do &rtber go ! 



4 Our faith and love, and every gracei 
Fall far below thy word; 
But perfect truth and rigbteousaen 
Dwell only with the Lord. 

190. C. M. WATTf. 

I%e Word qf 0§d ovr Portion. Pt. 119. 

1 Lord, I have made thy \irord my choicey 

My lastmg heritage ; . 

There shall my noblest powers rejoice 
My warmest thou^ts engage. 

2 111 read the histories of thy bve^ 

And keep thy laws in sight, 
While through the promises 1 rove 
With ever fresh delight. 

3 T is a broad land ofvwealdi unknown, 

Where sprmgs of life arise ; 
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown, 
And hidden glory lies. 

4 The best relief that mourners bare ; 

It makes our sorrows blest : ^ 

Our fairest hope beyond the grave, 
And our eternal rest. 

191 • CM. Tats fc BmADT. 
Divine IrutrueHon implored. Pf. 119. ' 

1 Instruct me in thy statutes. Lord ! 
Tlnr righteous paths displav ; 
And I from them, through all my lifia, . 

Will never go astray. 
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2 If thou tru^ wisdom from above 

Wilt graciously impart^ 
To keep thy perfect laws I wiB 
Devote my zetQous heart 

3 Direct me in the sacred ways 

To which diy precepts lead ; 

Because my chief delight has been 

Thy righteous paths to tread. 

4 From those vam objects turn my eyeH, 

Which this false world displays; 
But give me lively power and strength 
To keep thy righteous wajrs. 

192. L. M. MBR&zdx. 

Desire qf Imfruction. Pk. 119. 

1 Teach nie, O teach me, Lord ! thy way ^ 
So to my life's remotest day, 

By thy unerring precepts led, 

My willing feet its paths shall tread. 

2 Informed by thee, with sacred awe 
My heart, shall meditate thy law ; 
And, with celestial wisdom filled, 
To thee its full obedience 3deld. 

3 Give me to know thy words aright. 
Thy words, my souPs supreme deli^ y 
That, purged mm thirst of gold, m^ nmid 
In them its better wealth may find. 

4 O turn fit)m vanity mine eye ; 

To me thy quickoning strength supply jf 
And with thy^ promised mercy chc^ 
A heart devoted to thy fear. 
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19o* C. M. Mrs STaxx.x. 
Excellence qf the Scrtptwee, 

1 Father of mercies ! in thy word 

What endless glory shines ! 
For ever be thy name adored 
For these celestial lines. 

2 Here, may the wretched sons of want 

Exhausdess riches find ; 
Riches, above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as 4a mind. . .^ 

3 Here, the Redeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heavenly peace around, 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

4 O may these heavetaly pages be 

My ever dear delight; 
And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 

5 Divine instructer, gracious Lord, 

Be thou for ever near ; 
Teach me to love thy sacred word, 
And view my Saviour there. 

194. L. M. BUDDOlCfl. 

Excettenee of the Chapel. 

1 God, in the gospel of his Son, 
Makes his eternal counsels known ; 
T is here his richest mercy shines, 
And truth is drawn in fairest lines. 
15* 
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2 Wisdom its dictates here imparts, 

To form our minds, to cheer our heaits ; 
Its influetice makes the simier live ; 
It bids the drooping saint revive. 

Q Our raging passions it controls. 
And comfort yields to contrite souls ; 
It brmgs a better world in view. 
And guides us all our journey through. 

4 May this blest volume ever lie 

Ckie to my heart, and ne'er my eye, 
Till life's last hour my soul engage, 
And be my chosen heritage. 

X«7d« o. J\l« f Scott. 
Searching the Scripture*. 

1 Imposture shrinks from light, 
And dreads the curious eye : 

But sacred truths the test invite. 
They bid us search and try. 

2 O may we still maintain 

A meek, inquiring mind ;^ 
Assured we shall not search in vain, 
But hidden treasures find. 

3 With understanding blest. 
Created to be free. 

Our faith on man we dare not rest. 
Subject to none but thee. 

4 Lord, give the light we need ; 
With soundest knowledge fill ; 

From noxious error guard our creed, 
From prejudice our will. 



THB Sdt^TUSM* 



5 The truth thou shalt iiqpart, 
May wc^ with firmness own ; 
Abhorring each evasive art, 
And fearing thee alone. 



196. C. M. Co 

Light and Glory of the Word. 

1 The Spirit breathes upooihe wordy 

And brings the truth to s^bt) 
Precepts and promises afibrd 
A sanctifymg Ught. 

2 A dory gilds the sacred page, 

Majestic like the sun ! 
It gives a light to every age; 
It gives, but borrows none. ^ 

3 The hand that gave it, still supplies 

The gracious light and heat; 
His truths upon the nations rise. 
They rise, but never set 

4 Let everlasting thanks be thine. 

For such a bright display, 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 

5 My soul rejoices to pursue 

The steps of him I love ; 

Till glory jbreak upon my view 

In brighter worlds above. 
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197. L. M. WATTt. 

Prophecy and Inspiraium, 

1 'T WAS by an order from the Lord, 
The ancient prophets spoke his word ; 
His Spirit did their tongues inspire, 

And warmed tlieir hearts with heavenly fire. 

2 The works and wonders which they wrought, 
Confirmed the messages tliey brotrght ; 

The propliet's pen succeeds his breath. 
To save tlie holy words from death. 

3 Great God ! mine eyes with pleasure look 
On the dear volume of thy book ; 
There my Redeemer's face I see, 

And read his name who died for me. 

4 Let the false raptures of the mind 
Be lost, and vanished in the wind ; 
Here I can fix my hope secure ; 
This is thy word, and must endire. 

198. L«» M. BXDDOICK. 

Tlie Scriptures ow lAght and Ouide. 

1 When Israel through the desert passed, 
A fieiy pillar went before, 

To guide them through the dreary waste, 
And lessen the fatigues they bore. 

2 Such is thy glorious word, O God ; 
'T is for our light and guidance given 
It sheds a lustre all abroad. 

And points the path to bliss and heaven 
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3 It fills the soul with sweet delighti 
And quickens its inactive powers; 
It sets our wandering footsteps right, 
Displays thy love, and kindles oura. 

4 Its promises rejoice our hearts ; 
Its doctrines are divinely true : 
Ejiowledge and pleasure it imparts ; 
It comforts and instructs us too. 

5 Ye favoured lands, who have this word ! 
Ye saints, who feel its saving power ! 
Umte your tongues to praise die Lord. 
And his distinguished grace adore 



199. CM. CWatLvr. 

Heavenly Bread. 

1 What is the chaff, the word of iaa% 

When set against the wheat? 
Can it a d3ring soul sustain, 
Like that immortal meat?, 

2 Tl^word, O God, with heavwaly breod 

The chQdren doth suppkf 
And those who by thy word are fed, 
Their souls shall never die. 

200. L- M. DODDRZSM 

Divine Teachings and tMir happy CoHlfe^inmk 

1 Brioht Source of inlellectuai rays^ 
Father of spirits and of grace, 
. O dart, with energy unkcownj 
Celestial beamings from thy dvono* 
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2 Thy sacred book we would survey, 
Enlightened widi that heavenly day ; 
And ask thy Spirit with the word, 
To teach our souls to know the Lord. 

3 So shall our children learn the road 
That leads them to their fathers* God j 
And, formed by lessons so divine. 
Shall infant minds with knowledge shine 

4 So shall the haughtiest soul submit, 
With children placed at Jesus' feet ; 
The rising swell of pride shall oease, 
And thy sweet voice be heard in peace. 

201. L. M. Bkddoics. 
Teachings qfthe Spirit, 

1 Come, blessed Spirit, source of light, 
Whose power and grace are unconfined, 
Dispel die gloomy shades of night. 
The thicker darbiess of the mmd. 

2 To mine illumined eyes display 
The glorious truth thy word reveals ; 
Cause me to run the heavenly way; 
The book unfold, unloose the sea&. 

3 Thine mward teachings make me know, 
The mysteries of redeeming love, 
The emptiness of things below. 

The excellence of things above. 

4 While through this dubious maze I stray, 
Spread, like the sun, thv beams abroacl. 
To show the dangers of the way, 

And guide my feeble steps to God. 



202. C. M. Ch&xitiak PWU.]ffItT. 

The Seed qfthe Ward, 

1 Lord of the harvest, God of grace, 

Send down thy heavenly ram : 
In vain we plant without thine aid, 
And water too in vam. 

2 May no vain thoughts, those birds of prey^ 

Defraud us of our gain ; 
Nor anxious cares, those baleful thonu, 
Choke tip the precious grain. 

3 Ne'er may our hearts be like the rock, 

^liere but the blade can spring, 
Which, scorched with heat, becomes b^ iiaao 
A dead, a useless thing. "^ 

4 Let not the joys thy gospel gives 

A transient rapture prove; 
Nor may the worl/j by smiles and frowns 
Our faith and hope remove. 

5 But may our hearts, like fertile soil, 

Receive the heavenly word j 
So shall opr fiur and ripened fruits 
Their hundred fold afibrd. 

203. C. M. Bp. UmmMM.. 

The Seed qfihe Word, 

1 O God, by whom the seed is given. 
By whom the harvest blest ; 
Whose word, like manna showered from heav«0| 
Is planted in our breast ; 
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2 Preserve it firom the passing fe6C, 

And plunderers orthe air ; 
The sunrjr sun's intenser heat, 
And weeds of worldly care ! 

3 Though buried deep, or thinly strewn^ 

Do thou thy grace supply : 
The hope in earthly furrows sown 
Shall ripen in the s^. 



204. C. M. EXSTXR Cox.. 

Supplication for a Blessing on the Word, 

1 Thy gracious aid, great God, impart. 
To give thy word fiuccess ; 
Write all its precepts on the heart, 
And deep its truths impress. 

3 O speed our progress in die w^ 
That leads to joys oaJii|^ 
Where knowledge grows without decay. 
And love shall never 4ie. 



CHRIST AND CHRISTIANITY, 



205. C. M. wattL 

Message qfJohn the Baptist. 

r 

1 John was the prophet of the Lord; 

To go before his face ; 
The herald which the Prince of Peace 
Sent to |N:^are his ways. 

2 He makes the great salvation known, 

He speaks of pardoned sins ; ^ 
While grace divine, and heavenly love, 
In its own glory shines. 

3 * Behold the Lamb of God,* he cries, 

' That takes our guilt away : 
I SAW the Spirit o'er his head 
On his baptismg daj. ' 

4 'Be every v^ exalted high. 

Sink every mountain low ; 
The proud must stoop, and humble souls 
Shall his salvation know. 

5 'The heathen realms with Israel's land 

Shall join in sweet accord ; 
And all that 's bom of man shall see 
The glory of the Lord. 

6 'Behold the Morning Star arise, . 

Ye that in darkne^ sif; ' - 1 
He marks the path that leads' lb peace. 
And guides our dciiibtful tjl^^. 



206^ 207. CHRIST KSD CHRISTIANITT. 

206. llsM. DRUMMon. 
Prepare ye the Way qfthe Lord, 

1 A VOICE from the desert comes awful and shrill ; 
The Lord is advancing ! prepare ye the way ! 
The word of Jehovah he comes to iiilfil, 

And o'er the dark world pour the splendour of day. 

2 Bring down the proud mountain, though towering 

to heaven, 
And be the low valley exalted on high : 
The rough path and crooked be made smooth 

and even, 
For, Zion ! your King, your Redeemer is nigh, 

3 Tlie beams of salvation his progress illume ; 
The lone dreary wilderness sings of her Lord; 
The rose and the myrtle there suddenly bloom, 
And the olive of peace spreads its branches abroad 

207. Vy. M* ChRISTIAIT PSALICXST. 

Christ's Coming foretold, 

1 Behold my servant ; see him rise 

Exalted in my might ! 
Him have I chosen, and in him 
I place supreme delight. 

2 On him, m rich efilision poured. 

My Spirit shall descend ; 
My truths and judgment he shall show 
To earth's remotest end. 
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3 Gentle and still shall be his voice ; 

No threats from him proceed ; 
The smoking flax shall he not quench. 
Nor break the bruised reed/ 

4 The feeble spark to flames be H raise ; 

The weak will not despise ; 
Judgment he shall bring forth to truth, 
And make the fallen rise. 

5 The progress of his zeal and power 

Shall never know decline, 
rill foreign lands and distant isles 
Receive the law divine. 



208. C. M. Spirit or tbx PiAitin. 

The Day'^pHngfrom on High, Pv. IMu 

1 Great Grod, wert thou exti*eme to maik f 

The deeds we do amiss, 
Before thy presence who could stand, 

AVho claim thy promised bliss ? 
But oh ! all merciful and just, 

Thy love surpasseth thought ^ 
A gracious Saviour has appeared, ^ 

And peace and pardon brougfal^ 

2 Thy servants in tlie temple watofaed 

The dawning of the day, 
Impatient with its earliest beams 

Theu: holy vows to pay ; 
And chosen samts far off beheld' 

That great and glorious mom. 
When the gkid day-spring irom on hi(^ • 

Auspicbudy should dawn, ' 
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3 On us the Sun of Righteousness 

Its brightest beams hath poured ; 
Wth grateml hearts and holy zeal, 

liOrd, be thy love adored ; 
And let us look with joyful hope 

To that more glorious day, 
Before whose brightness, sin and deatbi 

And grief, shall flee away. 



209. C. M. DODDRXDOX. 

Chrisfi Message, 

1 Hark the glad sound ! the Saviour comes ! 

The Saviour promised long ! 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 

2 On him the Spirit, largely poured, 

Exerts its sacred fire ; 
Wisdom and might, and zeal and love, 
His holy breast inspire. 

3 He comes, fi*om thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray ; 
And on the eye-balls of the blind 
To pour celesdal day. 

4 He comes, toe broken heart to bind. 

The bleeding soul to cure ; 
And with the treasure of his grace 
Enrich the humble poor. 

6 Our glad hosannas. Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim j 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 
Wijh thy beloved name. 
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210. C. M. watw. 

I%e MeM$iah*9 Coming and Kmgdim. Pi. W. 

1 Joy to the world ! the Lord is come ! 

Let earth receive her King: 
LetiBvery heart prepare him rocHn, 
And heaven and nature sing. 

2 Joy to the earth ! the Saviour reizns! 

Let men their songs employ y 
While fields and floods, rocks, hiUs and plains 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, 

Nor thorns infest the grounu ; 
He comes to make his blessings flcm 
As far as sin is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and graco^*. 

And makes the nations prove ;• 

The glories of his righteousness, . 
And wonders of ms k>ve. 



211. S. M. NSXDHAM. 

Christ the Light of the World. 

1 Behold the Prince of Peace ! 
The chosen of the Lord, 

Grod's well-'beloved Son, fulfils 
The sure prophetic word. 

2 No royal pomp adpms 
This King of Righteousness : 

Meekness and patience, truth and love 
Compose his.princely dress. 
16« 
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3 The Spirit of the Lord, 
In rich abundance shed, 

On diis great prophet gently lights, 
And rests upon his head. 

4 Jesus, the light of men4 
His doctrine life imparts ; 

O may we feel its quickening power 
To warm and glad our hearts 1 

5 Cheered by its beams, our souls 
Shall run the heavenly way : 

The path which Christ has marked and trod. 
Will lead to endless day. 

212. L. M. Bp. Hnsm. 

The last Advent cf Christ, 

1 The Lord will come ! the earth shall quake, 
The hills their fixed seat forsake ; 

And, withering, fi-om the vault of night 
The stars withdraw their feeble light 

2 The Lord will come ! but not the same 
As once in lowly form he came, 

A silent lamb to slaughter led. 

The bruised, the sufi^ring, and the dead. 

3 The Lord will come ! a dreadful form, 
With wreath of flame, and robe of stcnrm^ 
On cherub wings, and wings of wind, 
Anointed Judge of human kind ! 

4 Can this be he who wont to stray 
A pilgrim on the world's highway ; 

By power oppressed, and mocked by pride? 
Oh God ! is this the crucified? 



S Go, tyrants! to the rocks compkun ! 
Go ee«k the mountaiD 's cleft in vain 
But faith, victorious o'er the tomb, 
Shall ^ng for joy — the Lord 1b come ! 



213. 8 & 7« M. cxwoon 

Song qftheJlngela at Bcthlehan, 

1 Hark ! what mean those holy voices, 

Sweetly sounding through the skies? 
Lo ! tlie angelic host rejoices ; 
Heavenly hallelujahs risu. 

2 Listen to tlie wondrous story, 

Which they chant in hymns of joy : 
' Glory in the highest, glory ! 
Glory be to God most high ! 

3 'Peace on earth, good-will from heaven. 

Reaching far as man is found : 
Souls redeemed and sins forgiven :— 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. 

4 'Christ is bom, the great anointed ; 

Heaven and earth his praises sing ! 
receive whom God appointed, 
For your Prophet, Priest and King.' 

6 Let us learn the wondrous story 
Of our great Redeemer's birth ; 
Spread the brighmess of his glory, 
Till it cover alt the earth. 



J 
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21 4. vy* JM« ChrISTIAIT PftALMIfl 

A Light to lighten tJie GentiUs 

1 The race that long m darkness pined, 

Have seen a glorious light ; 
The people dweU in di^, who dwelt 
In death's surrounding night. 

2 To hail thy rise, thou better Sun, 

The gathering |iations come, 

Joyous, as when the reapers bear 

The harvest treasures home. 

3 To us a child of hope is bom. 

To us a Son is given ; 
Him shall the tribes of earth obey, 
Him, all the hosts af. heaven. 

4 His name shall be the Prince of Peace, 

Whose rule shall stretch abroad. 
The WQodDfiul, the Counsellor, 
The great and mighty Lord. 

ft His power, increasing, still shall spread ; 
His reign no end shall know ; 
Justice jdi^ guard his throne above. 
And peace abound below. 



215. C, M. Wt»ic». 

Nativity qf C^nriit. 

While shepherds watched their flocks byi 

All seated on the CTOund, 
The angel of die Lord came down. 

And glory shone around. 



< 
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2 * Fear not,' said he — ^for migbly dread 

Had seized their troubled mind— - 
< Glad tidings of great J07 I bring 
To you and all mankind. 

3 'To you, in David's town, this day 

Is bom, of David'^ line. 
The Sayiour, who jsChnst the Lordi 
And this shall be {he sign^ 

4 ' The heavenly babe you there shaS find 

To human view disph^d. 
An meanly wrapped in swathing bandsy 
And in a manger laid.' 

• 

5 Thus spake the seraph, and fortfawitfa' 

Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God, ^d thus 
Address their joyful song ; 

6 * All glory be to God on high, 

And to the earth be peace ! 
Good will hencefortht.m>m hitevea.lD mliQt- 
Begin and never cease !'. .. V. 

216. 7s M. Spirit of tkx PiAXiKt. 

Birth (f Cluut. 

1 Hail, all hail the joyiul mom ! 
Tell it forth ftom esuth to heav^, 
That to us a child is bom. 
That to lis a Son is given. 

3 Angels bending. fibm the* sky 
Chanted at the wondrous birth ; 
* Glory be to God on high. 
Peace — good will lo man «ft earth.' 



« « 
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3 Join we then our feeble lays, 
To the chorus of the sky ; 
And, in songs of gratefud praise, 
Glory give to (Jod on high. 

217* CM. Spirit or THS PiAUict. 

The guiding Star, 

1 Bright was the guiding star that led, 
Witli mild benienant ray, 
The (Jentiles to the lowly shed 
Where the Redeemer lay. 

3 But lo ! a brighter, clearer light, 
Now points to his abode. 
It shines through sin and sorrow's nigfa^ 
To guide us to our Liord. 

3 O haste to foUow where it leads ; 

The gracious call obey ; 
Be rugged wilds, or flowery meads, 
The Christian's destined way. 

4 O gladly tread the narrow path. 

While lif»:ht and grace are given; 
Who meekly follow Christ on earth, 
Shall reign with him in heaven. 



j[ 218. 7s M. Airdmncovt. 

Star qf Bethlehem. 

1 Sons of men, behold from far. 
Hail the long-expected star ! 
; Star of truth that gilds the night, 
^ And guides bewildered men aright. 
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3 Mfla it shines on all beneath, 

Piercing through the shades of death; 
Scattering error's wiiie-sjiread night; 
Kbdling darkness into light. 

3 Nations all, remote and near, 
Haste to see your Lord appear; 
Haste, for him your iieitrta prepare, 
Meet him manifested there ! 

4 There behold the day-spring rise, 
Pouring ligiit on mortal eyes ; 
See it chase the shades away, 
Shining to die perfect day ! 

, 219. L. M. DODDniDOS. 

Goipcl Peace proclaiiited, 

1 Hjuik ! for the great Creator speaks; 
In silence let the earth attend ; 

And when his words of grace are heard. 
In grateful adoration bend. 

2 "T is I create the fiuit of praise, 
And give the broken heait to sing ; 
Peace, heavenly peace, my lips proclaim. 
Pleased with tlie happy news they bring.' 

3 Rece h tid g with delight, 
Ye G 1 n u f om afar ; 
And } tl 1 dd Q of his love, 
Who n h tb b ught already near. 

4Tath tloehs sovereign hand 

Its healing energj impans; 
Peace, peace, be echoed from your tongup- 
And eciioed from consenting hearts. 
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5 "Eapj the health which God hath wrought 
Nor let the daily tribute cease, 
Till changed for more exalted soi^ 
In regions of eternal peace. 

220. S. M. Watt.. 
Blessedness of Gospel Times. 

1 How beauteous are their feet, 
Who stand on Zion's hill ! 

Who bring salvation on their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal. 

2 How charmmg is their voice! 
How sweet the tidings are ! 

' Zion, behold thy Saviour king, 
He.xeigns and triumphs here.' 

3 How hs^py are our ears. 
That hear this joyful sound. 

Which kings and prophets waited foi; 
And sought, but never found ! 

4 How blessed are our eyes, 
That see this heavenly light ; 

Prophets and kmgs desired it long, 
But died without the sight ! 

5 The watchmen join their voice. 
And tuneful notes employ ; 

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs. 
And deserts learn the joy. 

6 The LfOrd makes bare his arm 
Through aU the earth abroad : 

Let every nation now behpld 
Their Saviour and their God. 



.1 
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221. C. M. wattp 

Chrisfs Mediatorial kingdom. Pi. 88l 

1 Hear what the Liord ii^ vision said^ 

And made his mercy known : 
' Sinners, behold your help b laid 
On my beloved Son. 

2 ' Behold the man my wisdom chose 

Among your mortal race ; 
His head my holy oil overflows, 
The Spirit of my grace. '' 

3 ' High shall he reign on David's throne^ 

My people's better King ; 
My arm shall beat his rivds down, ^ 
And still new subjects bring. i 

4 ' My truth shall guard him in his way, 

With mercy by his side, 
While hi my name, through earth and aea^ 
He shall in triumph ride. 

5 ' Me for his Father and his God • 

He shall forever own, 
Call me his rock, his high abode, 
And I '11 support my Son.' 

222. L. M. Watts. 
Chrud Kingdom among the GeaHle$. Pt. 71. 

I 

1 Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 
Does his successive joumies run : 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore. 
Till moons shall wax and wane no uiore. 
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2 For him shall endless prayer be made, 
And praises throng to crown his head ; 
His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of evety tongue 
DweU on his love with sweetest song 5 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

4 Blessings abotmd where'er he reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains, 
The weary find eternal rest. 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

5 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King ; 
Angels descend with songs again. 
And earth repeat the long amen. 

223. L. M. 6 1. WATTt. 

ITie God of the Qentiles, * Ps. 90. 

1 Let all the earth their voices raise, 
To sins; the choicest psahn of praise, 
Tosinlandbless^JeLvahVnLe;' 
His glory let the heathens know. 
His wonders to the nations show, » 
And all his saving works proclaim. 

2 The heathens know thy glory, Lord ; 
The wondering nations read thy word ; 
Among us is Jehovah known : 

Our worship shall ,no more be paid 
To gods which mortal hands have made 
Our Maker is our God alone. 
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3 He framed the globe, he bu3t (he sl^', 
He made the shining worlds on high, 
And reigns complete m glory thei'e : 
His beams are majesty and light ; 
His beauties, how divinely bright ! 
His temples, how divinely fair ! 

4 Come, the great day, the glonous hour, 
When earth shall feel his saving power, 
And barbarous nations fear Ms name ; 
Then shall the race of man confess 
Ther beauty of hifi holiness, ^ 
And in bis courtis his grace proclaim. 

224. C/. M. Scotch Paraprbasb' 

The LiUtef J?ay'i Glty. 

1 O'er mountain tops, the mount of Gk>d 

Sn latter days shall rise 
AiKffeJhQ summits of the hills, 
And draw the ^wandering eyes, 

• 

2 To this tfie joyful natyns round. 

All tribes and tongues shall flow ; 
Up to the mount of God, they say. 
And to his house we VI go. 

3 The beams that shine from Zipn's hill 

Shall lighten every land ; 
The king who reigns in Salem's towers, 
Shall the whole world command. 

4 Among the nlitions he shall judge, 

His judgments; truth shall ^de ; 
His sceptre shall protect the just, * 

And crush the sinner's pride. ^ 
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5 No war shall rage, nor hostQe strife 

Disturb those happy years ; 
Toploughshares men shall beat their swords, 
To pruninghooks their spears. 

6 No longer hosts, encountering hosts, 

Shall crowds of slain deplore ; 
They '11 hang the trumpet in the hall, 
And study war no more. 



225. lOs M. Pope, altered. 

Gentiles coming into the Church. 

1 Rise, crowned with light, imperial Salem, rise ! 
Exalt thy towering head, and Uft thine eyes ! 
See heaven its sparkling portals wide display. 
And break upon thee in a flood of day ! 

2 See a long race thy spacious courts adorn,- 
See future sons and daughters yet unoom, ' 
In crowding ranks on every side arise, 
Demanding life, impatient for the skies ! 

3 See barbarous nations at thy gates attend. 
Walk in thy light, and in thy temple bead ! 

See thy bright altars thronged witn prostrate kb^? 
While every land its joyous tribute brings. 

4 The seas shall waste, the skies to smoke decay, 
Rocks fall to dust, and mountains melt away ; 
But fixed his word, his saving power remains ; 
Thy realm shall last, thy own Messiah reigns. 
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22(>. L. M. DoDOaiOSK. 

Christ the Sun of RigUeoumeu. 

1 To thee, O God ! we homage pay, 
Sour<^e of ttie light that rules the day I 
Who, while he gilds all nature's frame 
Reflects Ihy rays and speaks thy name. 

2 In louder strains we smg that grace 
Which gives the Sun of Righteousness, 
Whose nobler light salvation brings, 
And scatters heating from Jiis wings. 

3 Still on our hearts may Jesus shine, 
With beams of light and love divine ; 
Quickened by him our souls shall live, 
And cheered by liim shall grow and thnv©. 

4 O may his glories stand confessed, 
Froni north to south, from east to west; 
Successful may his gospel run, 

Wide as the circuit of the sun. 

5 When shall tliat radiant scene arise, 
When, fixed on high, in purer skies, 
Christ all his lustre shall display 

On all his saints dirough endless day ! 

227. 1-1. M. Cbkiitiaw Piauimk 

BAoldlhtMiat 

1 Behold the man ! how glorious he ! 

Before his foes he stands unawed. 

And, without wrong or blasphemy. 

He claims to he ihe Son of God. 
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2 Behold the man ! hy all condemned, 
Assaulted by a host of foes ; 

His person and his ciaims contemned, 
A man of sufferings and of woes. 

3 Behold the man ! so weak he seems, 
His awful word inspires no fear 5 

But soon must he who now blaspheiqes; 
Before his judgment seat appear. 

4 Behold the man ! though scorned below. 
He bears the greatest name above ; 
The angels at his footstool bow, 

And all his royal claims approve. 

228* S. JVI. Doddhidoe. 

Attractive Ir^ttenee of a CVtfc(^e4 Samour, 

1 Behold the amazing sight. 
The Saviour lifted high ! 

Behold the Son of God's delight 
Expire in agony ! 

2 For whom, for whom, my heart, 
Were all these sorrows borne? 

Why did he feel that piercmg smart, ■ 
And meet that various scorn ? 

3 For love of us he bled, 
And all in torture died ; 

'T was love that bowed h^ fiunUng head 
And oped his gushing side. 

4 I see, and I adore, 
In sympatliy of love ; 

I feel the strong attractive power 
To lift my soul above. 
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5 In thee our hearts unite, 
Nor share thy griefs alone, 
But from thy cross pursue their fl^ht, 
To thy triumphant throne. 

229. C. M. CHBIiT.A^ PbAI.hu 

Redemption by the Creti ef CAritl. 

1 Behold the Saviour oji ihe cross, 

A spectacle of wo ! 
See fiom his agonizing wounds 
Tlie blood incessant flow ; 

2 Till dcatli's jiale ensigns o'er his dieek 

Aiid trenibliug lips were spread; 
Till light forsook his closing eyes, 
And life liis drooping head. 

3 "T is finished ' was his latest voice ; 

These sacred accents o'er, 
He bowed his head, gave up the ghost^ 
And suffered pain no more. 

4 "T is finished — the Messiah dies 

For sins, hut not his own ; 
ITie great redemption is complete, 
And death is overthrown. 

5 T is finished — all his groans are pMl; 

His blood, liis pain, and loib, 
Have fully vanquished our foes. 
And crowned him with their spoils. 

6 "T is finished — ritual worship ends. 

And Gospel ages run ; 
All old things now are past away, 
A new world is begun. 



•230, 231. CHRIST AND CHRISTIANITY. 

230. L. M. DODDRIDQI. 

Christ's Submission to his Father's Will, 

1 * Father divine,' the Saviour cried, 
While horrors pressed on every side, 
And prostrate on the ground he lay, 
* Remove this bitter cup away. 

2 * But if these pangs must still be borne, 
Or helpless man be left forlorn, 

I bow my soul before thy throne, 
And say — ^thy will, not mine, be done. 

3 Thus our submissive souls would bow. 
And, taught by Jesus, lie as low ; 
Our hearts, and not our lips alone 
Would say, — ^Thy will, not ours, be done. 

4 Then, though like him in dust we lie, 
We '11 view the blissful moment nigh,* 
Which, from our portion in his pains, 
Calls to the joy in which he reigns. 

2e31« . i-i* M« MOITTOOMERY. 

ChriaVs Passion* 

1 The morning dawns upon the place 
Where Jesus spent the night in prayer : 
Through yielding glooms behold his face. 
Nor form nor comeliness is there, 

2 Last eve by those he called his-^own. 
Betrayed, forsaken, or denied. 

He met his enemies alone, 

In all their malice, rage, and pride. 



3 No guile witliln lus mouih is found, 
He neither llirentens nor complains; 
Meek as a lanib foi- slaughter bound, 
Dumb midst liis murderers he remains. 

4 But hark ! He prays, — 't is for his foes; 
He speaks, — 't is comfort to his friendsj 
Answers, — and Paradise hestows ; 

He boivs his head ; llie conflict ends. 

5 Truly this ivas ihe Son of God ! 

— ^Though in a servajtt's mean disguise, 
And bruised beneaih tlie Father's tod; 
Not for himself, — for man he dies. 

232. CM. MksBarbauli,. 

Mouri-eclion <ff ChHat. Morning. 

1 Again the Lord of life ajid light 

Awakes the kindling ray; 

Unseals the eyelids of the mom, 

And pours increasing day. 

2 O, what a night was that which wrapt 

The heatlien world in gloom! 
O what a sun, which broke ihis-day, 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 

3 This day be grateful homage paid. 

And loud hosannas sung; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart, 
Apd p raise on every tongue. 

4 Ten thousand, di&fing lips shafl: join 

To hail this welcome mom ; * 
Which scatters blessings from ii^ wings 
To nations yet ))aborn. * 



233, 234. CHRIST and Christianity. 

233. 7s M. coLLTsm. 

Resurrection of Chrisi. 

1 Morning breaks upon the tomb ! 
Jesus dissipates its gloom I 

Day of triumph through the skies, 
See the glorious Saviour rise ! 

2 Christians, dry your flowing tears ; 
Chase those unbelieving fears ; 
Look on his deserted grave ; 
Doubt no more his power to save. 

3 Ye who are of death afraid, 
Triumph in the scattered shade ; 
Drive your anxious fears away; 
See the place where Jesus lay. 

4 So the rising sua appears. 
Shedding radiance o'er the spheres ; 
So returning beanis of light 
Chase the terrors of the night. 

234. S. M. K.LI.T. 

JReiurreetion of Christ, 

1 * The Lord is risen indeed ;' . 
And are the tidings true } 

Yes, we beheld the Saviour bleed. .. 
And saw him living too. 

2 The Lord is risen inde^; 
Then death has loet his prey. 

With him is risen the ransomed seed« 
To reign in endless day« 



3 The Lord is riseu indeed ; 
Auending angels hear ; 

Up to ihe coiins of heaven, wifii speed. 
The joyful tidings bear. 

4 Then take your golden lyres, 
And strike each cheerful chord; 

Join all the bright celestial choirs, 
To sing onr risen Lord. 

235. L. M. ffE,i.i.'.coi.. 

Riling mifh Ckriil. 

1 Ye faidifu! souls, who Jesus know, 
If risen indeed with him ye are, 
Superior to the joys below, 

His resurrection s power declare. 

2 Your faith by holy tempers prove; 
By actions show your sios forgiven; 
And seek the glorious things above, 

And follow Christ, your Head, to heareo. 

3 To him continually aspire, 

, Contending for your native place, 
And emulate the angel-choir. 
And only live lo love and praise. 

4 Your real life, with Christ Concealed, 
Deep Id tlie Father's bosom lies j ' 
And gbriQus as yom' Head revealed, 
Ye soon shnll meet him in the sfcies. 
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236. C. M Watts. 
Hope of Heaven by Christ* 8 Mesurreetion 

1 Blest be the everlasting God, 

The Father of our Lord ; 
Be his abounding mercy praised, 
His majesty adored. 

2 When from the dead he raised his Son 

And called him to the sky, 

He gave our souls a lively hope 

That they should never die. 

3 What though the frame of man require 

Our flesh to see the dust, 
Yet as the Lord our Saviour rose, 
So all his followers must. 

4 There 's an inheritance divine 

Reserved against that day, 
T is uncorrupted, undefiled, 
And cannot waste away. 

5 Saints by the power of God are kept 

Till the salvation come ; 
We walk by faith, as strangers here, 
Till Christ shall call us home. 

237. L. M. Watts. 

ChrisVs Dying, Rising, and Reignmg 

1 He dies ! the friend of sinners dies ! 
Lo, Salem's daughters weep around ; 
A solemn darkness veils the skies ; 
A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 



2 Here 's love and grief beyond degree; 
The Lord of glory dies for men ; 
But lo, what sudden joys we see ! 
Jesus, the dead, revives again! 

3 The rising L^rd forsakes tlie tomb ; 
The tomb in vain forbids his rise; 
Cherubic legions guard him home, 
And shout him welcome lo ihe skiea. 

4 Break off your tears, ye saints, and lell 
How high our grr?at deliverer reigns ; 
Sing how he sjioiled the hosts of bell, 
And led the monster death in chains. 

6 Say, 'Live for ever, wondrous king!- 
Bom to redeem and strong to save ;' 
Then ask the monster, ' Where 's thy sling f 
And ' Where 's thy victory, boasting grave ¥ 

238. C. M. DoDp„,i,o«. 

Looftin^ in the Sepulcbre. 

1 Ye humble souls, that seek the Lord, 

Chase all yoiu- fears away ; 
And bow widi pleasure down to see 
* The place where Jesus lay. 

2 Thus low the Lord of life was brought, 

Such wonders love can do ; 
Thus cold in deatli that bosom lay, 
Which throbbed and bled for you. 

3 Then raise'jnKir eyes and lune youi- acuig& 

The SfiWour liyes again ! 
Not all the bolts and bars of death 
The conqUbm could delun. 

18 M 
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4 High o'er the angelic bands, he rears 
His once disohnoured head ; 
And through unnumbered years he reigns. 
Who dwelt among the dead. 

6 With joy like his, shall every saint 
His empty tomb survey ; 
Then rise with iiis ascending Lord, 
Through all his shining way. 



239. L. M. watw. 

Qod^s Miracles in Christ. 

1 Behold the blind their sight receive ! 
Behold the dead awake and live ! 

The dumb speak wonders ! and the lame 
Leap like the hart, and bless his name ! 

2 Thus doth the eternal Spirit own 
And seal the mission of his Son ; 
The Father vindicates his cause^ 
While he hangs bleeding on the cross. 

3 He dies ! the heavens in mourning stood f 
He rises ! and appears with God : 
Behold die Lord ascending high, 

No more to bleed, no more to die ! 

4 Hence and forever from my heart 
I bid my doubts and fears depart; 
And to diose hands my soul resign, 
Which bear credentials so divine. 



CHRIST AND CnRISTIANITT. 

240. C. M. Mas B^RBAiii.11. 

Ckriafa Preeepla of Loet. 

1 Bbhold, where breathing love divine, 
Our dying master stands ; 
His weepina followers gatiiering rouad) 
Receive his last ci 



3 From that mild teacher's parting lips 
What tender accents fell ! 
The geode precept which he gave, 
Became its audior well, 

3 'Blessed is the man whose softening heart 

Feels all anotlief's pain ; 

To whom the supplicating ej-e 

Was never raised in vain. 

4 ' Whose breast expands with generous warmth, 

A stranger's woes to feel ; 
And bleeds in pity o'er the wound. 
He wants the power to heal. 

6 'Peace from the bosom of his Lord, 
' My peace to him I give ; 
And when he kneels before the throne. 
His trembling soul shall live, 

6 'To him protection shall be shown; 
And mercy from above 
Deaccrul on tliose who dms fiilfil 
The p«^t law of love.' 



241, 242. CBBIST AND OHRIBTIANITT. 

241. C. M. K«r«i,». 

Example of CkrUt. 

1 Behold, where in a mortal form 

Appears each grace divine ; 
The virtues, aQ in Jesus met, 
With mildest radiance shine. 

2 To spread the rays of heavenly light, 

To give the mourner joy, 
To preach glad tidmg'd to the poor. 
Was his divinp employ. 

3 'Midst keen reproach, and cruel scorn, 

Patient and meek he stood ; 
His foes, ungrateful, sought his life ; 
He laboured for their good. 

4 In the last hour of deep distress. 

Before his father's throne. 
With soul resigned he bowed, and said, 
* Thy will, not mine, be done !' 

^ Be Christ our pattern, and our guide ! 
His image may we bear ! 
O may we tread his holy steps. 
His joy and glory share ! 

242. 7s M. 61. MOHTGOMMT. 

Chrut our Example in Suffering. 

1 Go to dark Gethsemane, 
Ye that feel temptation's power. 
Your Redeemer's conflict see. 
Watch with him one bitter hour. 
Turn not from his griefs away. 
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 
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2 Follow to the judgment-hall, 
View the Lord of Hfe arraigned. 
O the wormwood and the gall ! 
O tlie j>angs his soul sustained. 
Shun not suffering, shatiie, or loss ; 
Learn of him to bear the cross. 



3 Calvary's mournful mountain climb ; 
There, admiring at his feet, 

Mark that miracle of time, 
God's own sacrifice complete ; 
'It is finished,' hear him ciy; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 

4 Early hasten to the tomb 

Where they laid his breatliless clay; 
All is solitude and gloom ; 
— Who has taken him away ? 
Christ is risen ; he meets our eyes. 
Saviour, teach us so to rise. 



243. C. M. beddok.. 

Exan^ qf (Ar(*t. 

1 In duties and in sufferings too. 
My Lord I fain would trace j 
As he hath done, so would I do, 
Sustained by heavenly grace. 

3 Inflamed with zeal, 't was his delight, 
To do his Father's will ; 
May die same zeal my soul excite 
His precepts to fulfil, 

JS* 
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\ 

3 Meekness, humility, and love 
Through all his conduct shine ; 

may my whole deportment prove 
A copy. Lord, of thine. 

244. L. M. Watts. 

Example of Chriit, 

1 Mt dear Redeemer, and my Lord, 

1 read my duty in thy word : 
But in thy life the law appears. 
Drawn out in living characters. 

2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal, 
Such deference to thy Father's will. 
Such bve, and meelmess so divine, 

I would transcribe, and make them mine 

3 Cold mountains, and the midnight air, 
Witnessed the fervour of thy prayer, 
The desert thy temptations knew. 
Thy conflict, and thy victory too. 

4 Be thou my pattern ;• may I bear 
More of thy gracious image here; 

Then God, the Judge, shall own my name 
Amongst the followers of the Lamb. 

245. L. M. Mas STKXX.X. 

Example of Christ. 

1 And is the gospel peace and love ? 
Such let our conversation be ; 
The serpent blended with the dove, 
Wisdom and meek simplicity. 
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2 Whene'er the angry passions nse, 
And tempt our thougnts or tongues to Btiibf I 
On Jesus let us fix our eyes, ■ 
Bright pattern of the christian life ! 

3 O how benevolent and kind ! 
How mild ! how ready to forgive ! 
Be his the temper of our mind, 
And his the rules by which we live. 

4 To do his heavenly father's wiD, 
Was his employment and delight: 
HumUity and holy zeai _ 
Shone through his life divinely bri^ ! 

6 Dispensing good where'er he came, 

The labours of his life were love : ^ 

If then we love the Saviour's name, 
Let his divine example move. 

246* S. M. Christxajt PsAunsr 

Tfu Captain qfaw SahaHon, 

1 Our Captain leads us on. 
He beckons from the skies, 

He reaches out a starry crown, 

And bids us take the prize. 

* ._ • 

2 * Be faithful unto death, ^ 
Partake my victory, 

And thou shalt wear this glorious wreath, 
And thou shalt reign with me.* 

3 T is thus the righteous Lord 

To every soldier saith ; 
Eternal life is the reward. 
Of all victorious faith. 



I 
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4 Who conquer m his might, 
The victor's meed receive ; 
They claim a kingdom in his right, 
which God shSl freely give. 



247. 7s M. Mrs BARBAVLn. 

Invitations ofJenu. 

1 Come, said Jesus' sacred voice, 
Come and make my paths your choice : 
I will guide you to your home ; 
Weary pilgrim, hither come ! 

2 Thou, who, houseless, sole, forlonii 
Long hast borne the proud world's sconi| 
Long hast roamed the barren waste, 
Weaiy pilgi-im, hither haste ! 

3 Ye, who, tossed on beds of pain, 

Seek for ease, but seek in^ab ; <^ 

Ye, whose swoln and sleepless eyes 
Watch to see the morning rise : 

4 Ye, by fiercer anguish torn, 

In remorse for guilt who mourn. 
Here repose your heavy care : 
A wounded spirit who can bear ? 

5 Sinner, come ! for here is found 
Balm that flows for every wound $ 
Peace that ever shall endure. 
Rest eternal, sacred, sure. 
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248* S. M. Moirrooyiaavr. 
IJie Good Skepherd and hU Fioek, 

1 Green pastures and clear streams, 
Freedom and quiet rest, 

Christ's flock enjoy, beneadi Yik beaooi^ 
Or in his shadow, blest 

2 Secure amidst alarms. 
From violence or snares. 

The lambs he gathers in his arms, 
And in his bosom bears. 

3 Tlie wounded and the weak. 
He comforts, heals and Unds; 

The lost he came from heaven to 
And saves them when he finds. 

4 Conflicts and trials done, 
His glory they behold. 

Where Jesus and his flock are one, 
One shepherd and one fold. 



249. L. M. BowmiM. 
Je8U8 teaching <^ PmipU. 

I 

1 How sweetly flowed the gospel's sound 
From lips of geptleness nSd grace, 
When listening thousands gauered roimdt 
And joy and reverence filled the placet 

2 From heaven he "came, of heaven he spoke 
To heaven he led his followers' i|ray ; 
Dark donds of gloomy night Ife brobB,'^ 
Unveifiz^ an immortal day. 



1 
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3 * Come, wanderers, to my Father's home. 
Come, all ye weary ones, and rest!* 
Yes, sacred teacher, we will come, 
Obey thee, love thee, and be blest. 

4 Decay, then, tenements of dust! 
Pillars of earthly pride, decay ! 
A nobler mansion waits the just, 
And Jesus has prepared the way; 



250. L. M. grxoo. 

JVot asharmd ofJenu, 

1 Jesus, and can it ever be, 

A mortal man ashamed of thee ? 
Scorned be the thought by rich and poor; 
My soul shall scorn it more and more. 

2 Ashamed of Jesus ! yes, I may. 
When I 've no sins to wash away, 
No tears to wipe, no joys to crave. 
And no immortal soul to save. 

3 Ashamed of Jesus ! that dear friend^ 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ? 
No ; when I blush, be this my shame. 
That I no more revere his name. 



4 Till then — nor is the boasting 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain ; 
And O, may this my portion be. 
That Saviour 's not ashamed of me ! 



CHRIST AMD CHBISTIANITr. ' SSl, SHS 

251. Li. M. Wxsiin^Cox., 

Glorying in Ch»ttt. 

1 Let not the wise their wisdom tx>ast; 
The mighty glory in his mi^fat ; ' 
The rich in flattering ricbc9 trust, 
Which take thot^ everlasting flight. 

2 The rush of numerous years bears down 
The most gigantic strength of man ; 
And where is all his wisdom gone, 
When dust he turns to dust agam ? 

3 The Lord, my righteousness, I praise, ^ 
I triumph in tiie love divine,- " 

The w;isdoiti, wealth, and strengt)! of.graee ••«, 
In Christ through endless ag^ aoipe. 

• .a ■ 

252. , C« M. COTTXRIZiX*. *' 

The Coming qfthe Holy GkotLC 

1 Let songs of praises fBl the skjr ! ., /. 

Christ, our ascended Lord, 
Sends down the Spirit iirom on Hgh, , , 
According to his word. 

2 The Spirit, by his heavenly breath, , 

New life creates within .j 
He Quickens sinners from the 4eaA: 
Of trespasses and sins. ^ * ^ 

3 The things of God the Spirit takes 

And shows them untd men { 
l*he contrite soul his temple makss, 
God's image stamps again. 



.f 
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4 Come, bolj Spirit, from abore, 
Wkh diy cdestial fire ; 
Come, and with flames of zeal and lore 
Our hearts and tongues inspire. 

253. P* M. Spirit or tkb Pia&jo. 
The Holy Ghott the Cowrfarter. 

1 OuB blest Redeemer, ere he breathed 
His tender, last farewell, 

A GKiide, a Comforter, bequeadied 
With us to dwell. 

2 He came in tongues of living flame, 
To teach, convince, subdue ; 

All powerful as the wind he came, 
As viewless too. 

3 He came sweet influence to impart, 
A gracious willing guest. 

While he can find one humble bean 
Wherein to rest. 

4 And his that gentle voice we hear, 
Soft as the breath of even. 

That checks each fault, that calms each fear, 
And speaks of heaven. 

6 And evpry virtue we possess. 
And every victory won, 
And every thought of holiness. 
Axe his alone. 

6 Spirit of purity and grace, 
Our weakness pitying see ; 
O make our hearts thy dwelling placeu 
And worthier thee. 



CmJfO! ANB CHRtSTUIfira. . j»>i ^H- 

• ■ * 

For tlie Day qfPaUeeoBtt «r IFftiffttiubiy. 

1 Spirit of truth ! on this dqr day 

To thee for help we cry, 
To guide us through the dreary vnif 
Of dark mortality ! 

2 We ask not, Lord, thy cloven flam6| 

Or tongues of various tone ; 
But long thy prmses to proclaim 
With fervour in our own. 

3 We mourn not that prophetic skill 

Is found on earth no more ; 
Enough for us to trace thy will 
In scripture's sacred lore. 

4 We neither have nor seek the powcor 

111 demons to cuntrol ; ■ . , 

But thou m dark teniptation's lioinMI' 
Shalt chase them from the soul. 

5 No heavenly harpings soothe our fitxtj 

No mystic dreams we* share ; 

Yet hope to feel thy comfort near, 

And hless thee in our prayer* 

6 When tongues shall cease, and powef dfcsyf 

And knowledge empty prove, 
Do thou thy trembling servants stay 
With faidi, and hope, and bve * 
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255, 256. CHRIST and christianitt. 

255. S* M. Episcopal Goiy 

Oospd JnoitationB. * 

1 The Spirit, in our hearts, 

Is whispering, * Sinner, come ;' 
The Bride, the church oif Christ, prodainis 
To all his children, * come !' 

2 Let him that heareth say 
To all about him, come ! 

LfCt him that thirsts for righteousness, 
To Christ, the fountain, come ! 

3 Yes, whosoever will, 
O let him freely come. 

And freely drink the stream of life ; 
T' is Jesus bids him come. 

4 Lo ! Jesus, who invites, 
Declares, ' 1 ouickly come :' 

Lord, even so ! I wait thine hour ; 
Jesus, my Saviour, come ! 

256. S. M. WATTt. 

Sinai and Zton, 

1 The law by Moses came : 
But peace and truth and love 

Were brought by Christ, a nobler name, 
Descending from above. 

2 Amidst the house of Grod 

Their different works were done y 
Moses a faithful servant stood. 
But Christ a faidiful S(hi. 



CHRIST AND CHKIBTIAHITS. 

3 Then to his newt commands 
Be airicl obedience paid; 
O'er all Iiis Father's house he standi 
The sovereign and the head. 

257. C. M ffi*™ 

Mbia and Chritt, 
1 Not to the terrors of the Lord, 
The temposi, fire and smoke ; 
Not to the thunder of that word 
Which God on Sinai spoke ; 
a But we are come to Zion's hiU, 
The city of our God, 
Where milder words declaie his wDl, 
And spread liis love abroad. 

3 BeJiold tlie innumerable host 

Ofangeis, clothed in light! 
Behold the spu'its of the just, 
Whose fdlh is turned to sight ! 

4 Behold the blest assembly there. 

' Whose names are writ in hearoi ; 
And God, the judge of all, declares 
Their sias to be forgiven. 

6 The saints od earth, and all the dead. 
But one communion make j 
All join in Christ, their living Head, 
And of his grace partake. 
6 In such society as this 

My weary soul would rest : 
The man that dwells where Jesus is, 
Must be forever blest. 



258, 2/>9. CHRIST AND CHRISTIANITr. 

258. CM.. .WATTf. 

A blessed Gospel Pi. 89. 

1 Blest are the souls tliat hear and know 

The gospel's joyful sound ; 
Peace shall attend the padis they go. 
And light their steps surround. 

2 Their joy shall bear theii* spirits up, 

Through their Redeemer's name ; 
His righteousness exalts their hope. 
Nor dares the world condemn. 

3 The Lord, our glory and defence, 

Strength and salvation gives : 
Israel, thy King forever reigns, 
Thy God forever lives. 

259. L. M. wjlttb. 

The ChureVs Safetf nnd Triwnph. Pi. 48. 

1 God is the refuge of his saints. 
When gtorms oi sharp distress invade j 
Ere we can offer our complaints. 
Behold him present with his aid. 

2 Let mountams from their seats be hurled 
Down to the deep, and buried there; 
Convulsions shake the solid world. 

Our faith shall never yield to fear. 

3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar , 
In sacred peace our souls abide. 
While every nation, every shore 
Trembles and dreads the swelling tide. 



CHRIST AKD UDRISTIANITT. 

4 There is a stream, whose gentje flow 
Supplies the cilj- gf our God ; 
Lile, love, and joy still gliding through, 
And watering our dirine abode. 

6 That sacred stream, diine holy word, 
That all our raging fear controls : 
Sweet peace thy promises afTord, 
And give new strength to fainting souL 

6 Zion enjoys her Monarch's love, 
Secure against a ihrcateaing hour; 
Nor can her firm foundations move. 
Built on his tniib, and armed with power. 

260. 8&7aM. J.N.WTW. 

The City of God. 

1 Glorious diings of thee are spoken, 
Zion, city of our God ! 
He whose word cannot be broken. 
Formed lliee for his own abode. 

3 On the Rock of Ages founded. 

What can shake thy sure repose ? 
Willi salvation's walls sunounded, 
Thou mayst smile at all thy foes. 

3 See ! the streams of living waters, 

Springing from eternal love. 

Well supply thy sons and daughters. 

And all fear of want remove. 

4 Who can faint while such a river 

Ever flows theii' diirst to assuage ? 
Grace, which, like the Lord th^ Giver 
Never fails from a[;e io nge. 
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261. CHRI«T AND CHRISTIANITY. 

261. 8 fe 7s M- cowP«m. 

Future Peace and Olory of the Chiurch, 

1 Hear what God, the Lord, hath spok^i : 

O my people, faint and few, 
Comfortless, afflicted, broken : 

Fair ahodes I build for ycu : 
Scenes of heartfelt tribulation 

Shall no more perplex your ways : 
You shall name your walls salvation, • 

And your gates shall all be praise. 

2 There, like streams that feed the garden. 

Pleasures without end shall flow ; 
For die Lord, your faith rewarding. 

All his bounty shall bestow : 
Still in undisturbed possession 

Peace and righteousness shall reign ; 
Never shall you feel oppression. 

Hear the voice of war agam. 

3 Te, no more your suns descending. 

Waning moons no more shall see ; 
But your griefs for ever ending. 

Find eternal noon in me : 
God shall rise, and shining o'er youi 

Change to 'day the gloom of night} 
He, the Lord, shall be your glory, 

God your everlasting light. 



CBRUT AND CHBISTIANITT: 

262. H. M. DWDIIIDO*. 

Efficacy and Suceai of the Ooiptt. 

1 Makk tlie soft-falling snow, 
And tlie diffusive' rain ! 
To heaven, from whence it fell, 
It turns not back again ; 
But waters eai'th 
Through every pore, 
And calls forth all 
Her secret store. 

2 Arrayed in beauteous green, 
The bills and valleys ^ine, 
And man and beast are fed 
By providence divine : 

The harvest bows 
Its golden ears, 
The copious seed 
Of future years. 

3 ' So,' saith the God of grace, 
' My gospel shall descend, 
Almighty to effect 

The purpose I intend ; 
Millions of souls 
Shall feel its power, 
And bear it down 
To laiUions more * 
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363, 264 CHRIST and CURISTIANITr. 

2o3* 7s M. 61. Spirit of thx VbjlIsMM 
Future Glory of the Church, Pa. 67. 

1 On thy church, O Power Divine, 
Cause thy glorious face to shine j 
TiU the nations from afar 

Hail her as their guiding star ; 
Till her sons from zone to zone 
Make thy great salvation known. 

2 Then shall God, with lavish hand, 
Scatter blessings o'er the land; 
Earth shall yield her rich increase. 
Every breeze shall whisper peace. 
And the world's remotest bound 
Widi the voice of praise resound. 



264. L* M. Spirit OF THie PiALMt 
Ood the Drfenee of his Church, Ps. 76. 

1 The God of Israel is our Lord, 
Great is his name, his power divine ; 
In Christian temples now ttdored. 
As once in Judah's holy shrine. 

2 The Lord, who brak^^he Assjrrian'bow, 
And horse and rider overdirew,' 

Still watches o'er his church bdow, 
And still will all her foes subdue. 

3 That voice which bids the waves be still, 
Can calm the wilder rage of man ; 

Or make the blind and wayward will 
Subservient to his gracious plan. 



cBkti^r AND cBBswnANvrt. 385,860 

265. C M. SpimZT 0» THB PSAliin 

The Christian Zian, Pi. 48. 

1 With stately towers and bulwarks stroog, 

Unrivalled and alone. 
Loved theme of many a sacred song, 
God's holy city shone. 

2 Thus fair was Zion's chosen s^ 

The glory of all lands j 
Yet fairer, and in strength oompletey 
The Christiaa temple stands* 

3 The faithful of each clime and age 

This glorious church compose; 
Built on a rock, with idle ra^e 
The threatening tempest blows. 

4 In vain may hostile bands alamii 

For Grod is her defence; 
How weak, how powerless each armi 
Against Omnipotence. 

266. C. M. DoDsMmoa 

The Way to the Hunadjf CUy. 

1 Sing, ye redeemifdbfttie Lord, .. . 

Your great deUveiiF sing; • 

Pilgrims, for jSoil's cify boiyid. 
Be joyful ia your Kmg. 

2 See the fair way his hand hsfth raised 

How holy andt^how plain ! "* ^ 

Nor shall the idmplest travellers err. 
Nor ask the t3^9ck in vijn* 



367. CHRIST AND CHRUTIANITr. 

3 No ravening lion idiall destroy, ' 

Nor lurking serpent DTOund; 
Pleasure and safety, peace and pnuse. 
Through all the pttith are lbunid« 

4 A hand divine shall lead vou on 

Through all the blissful road. 
Till to the sacred mount you risei 
And see your Fadieri God. • 

5 There, gaiiands of immortal joy '; 

Shall bloom on every head; 
While sorrow, ^ghing, and dmretfi 
Like shadows all are fled. 

6 March on in your Redeemer's strengAi { 

Pursue lus footsteps still; 
And let the prospect cheer your ejOi 
While labouring up the hiH 

-^ (■■' 

267. C. M.' IfturrcMMMt. 

Singing ihe Song qf^MMkmai. 

1 Sing we the song of ttK)se who stand - 

Around the eternal tfanme, 
Of every kindred, climeiUM) hndi. - 
A multitude uidmowii* 

2 Life's poor distmctkjfis ^^mdliBb hen; . ^ 

To da^ the yoiftig|i|fae*ald,< . «. 
Our Saviour a^d his flock vfgftut . / 
One Shepherd and o^e fi»9» 

. 3 Toil, trial, suflfering still await * ^. . ,^ 
0^'earth the pij^m's l]ptXDg| 

Yet learn we in our low estate i .r;i ,■,*/,/, 

Tlie church triumphantfs 4PBg.. . ,'^^y^ '<' ' 
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Ca&lBT AND CHKlBTUmTT., 

4 Worthy tbe Lamb for singers alain, 

Cry the redeemed above, 
Blessing and honour to obuun. 

And evEilasling love, 

5 Worthy ilie Lamb, on earin we amg, 

Who died our souls to save ; 
Henceforth, O Doath ! where is thy sting 
Thy victory, Grave ! 

6 Then halleJuiaii ! power and praise 

To God in Clirist be given ; ^ 
Mav all who now this antiiera raise 
Renew the song in heaven. 

268. CM. C.WZ.I.T. 

The CommuiHDji of Saints. 
1 The saints on earth aiid those above 
But one communion make ; 
Joined to their Lord in bonds of love, 
All of liis grace partake. 
3 One family, we dwell in him; 
One church above, beneath; 
Though now divided by Uie stream, 
The narrow stream of death. 

3 One army of the living God, 

To his command we bow ; 
Part of the host have crossed the flood, 
And part are crossing now. 

4 O God, be thou our consianl guide ! 

Then, when the word is given, - 
Bid death's cold flood its waves divide, 
And laud as safe in heaven. 



900. CHRIST AND CHRISTIANITr. 

269. L. M. BuTCHxi^ 

Final Acceptance ofaU the Bighteoiu. 

1 From north and south, from east and west. 
Advance the myriads of the blest : 
From every clime of earth they come. 
And find in heaven a common home. 

2 In one immortal throng we view 
Pagan and Christian, Greek and Jew; 
But, all their doubts and darkness o'er, 
One only God they now adore. 

3 Howe'er divided here below. 

One bliss, one spirit now they know ; 
Though some ne'er heard oi Jesus' name 
Yet God admits their honest claim. 

4 On earth, according to their light. 
They aimed to practise what was right ; 
Hence aU their errors are forgiven, 
And Jesus welcomes them to heavesu 



TBE CHRISTIAN LlFt. 



270. C. M. Gi.Bou... 

The ChriihfOi'a I^ft. 

1 A sox-dier's course, from battles won 

To new coiiimencing strife ; 

A pilgrim's, restless as llie sun ; — 

Behold the Cliriscian's life ! 

2 The hosts of darkness pant for spoil — 

How can out warfare close ? — 
Lonely we tread a foreign soil — 
How can we hope repose ? 

3 O ! let us seek our heavenly home, 

Revealed in sacred lore j 
Tlie land whence pilgrims never roam, 
Wiere soldiers war no more ; 

4 Where grief shaU never wound, nor death. 

Beneath tlie Saviour's reign ; 
Nor Bin, with pestilential breath, 
His holy realm profane ; 

5 The land where, suns and moons unknowi 

And night's alternate sway, 
Jehovah's ever-burning tlirone 
Upholds unbroken day ; 

6 Whfir^ tliey who nieet shall never part ; 

Where grace achieves its plan ; 
And God, uniting every heart. 
Dwells face to &ce with maa. 



271, 272. THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

271. C. M. Doddridge. 
The Christian Race, 

1 Awake, my soul ! stretch every nerve, 

And press vvitli vigour on : 
A heavaily race demands thy zeal. 
And an immortal crown. 

2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey : 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 

3 T is God's all-animating voice 

That calls thee from on high ; 
T is his own hand presents the prize 
To tliine aspiring eye ; — 

4 That prize with peerless glories bright. 

Which shall new lustre boast. 
When victors' wreaths and monarchs' gems 
Shall blend in common dust. 

272. L. M. watti. 

The Christian Race, 

1 Awake, our souls, away, our fears, 
Let every trembling thought be gone ! 
AwAke, and run the heavenly race. 
Ana put a cheerful courage on. 

2 True, 't is a strait and thorny road, 
And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighty God, 
That feeds the strength of every aunL 



5 The mighty God, whose matchless power 
Is ever new anct ever youi^g, 

And firm eudufep, while endless years 
Their everlasting circles run. 

4 From th'ee, the overflowins sprine, 
Onf souls shall drink a fresh supply, 
While such as trust iheir native streogth 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 

6 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 
We 'U mount aloft to thine abode; 
On wings of love our souls shall fly, 
Nor lire amidst the heavenly road. 

273. L. M. Mr«. BiaBiTTUi 

The C?iTtsHaii Warfare. 

1 Awake, my soul ! lift up thine eyas; 
See where thy foes against thee rise, 
In long array, a numerous host; 
Awake, my soul ! or diou art lost. 

2 Here giant danger threatening stands. 
Mustering his pale, terrific bands; 
There pleasure's silken hanners spread, 
And willing souls are captive led. 

5 See where rebellious passions rage, 
And fierce desires and lusts engage; 
The meanest foe of all the train 

Has thousands and ten thousands slain 
4 Thou tread'st upon enchanted ground ; 
Perils and snares beset ihee round ; 
Beware of all ; guard everj' part ; 
But most, the traitor in thy heart. 



274. THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

5 Come then, my soul ! now learn to wield 
The weight of thine immortal sUeld ; 
Put on the armour from above, 

Of heavenly truth, and heavenly love. 

6 The terror and the charm repel, • 

And powers of earth, and powers of hell ; 
The man of Calvary triumphed here; — 
Whv should his faithfiil followers fear ? 



274. L. M. MoKTOoif«mT. 

the ChrUHan Soldier. 

1 The christian warrior, see Um stand 
In the whole armour of Us Grod ; 
The spirit's sword is in his hand ; 
His feet are with the gospel shod : 

2 In panoply of truth complete, 
Salvation's helmet on his head. 

With righteousness, a breastplate meet, 
And faith's oroad shield before him spreec 

3 With this omnipotence he moves, 
From this the alien armies flee; 
Till more than conqueror he proves. 
Through Christ, who gives him victory. 

4 Thus strong in his Redeemer's strength, 
Sin, death and hell he tramples down, 
Fights the good fight; and wins at length, 
Through mercy, an immortal crown. 
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275. L. M. SpIBIT Of THE PSAI-M. 

Trve BUha. Pb. 4. 

1 Ahidst unsatisfied desires, 

Or trouble's overwhelming flood, 
Eager the doubung heart inquires, 
who will show us any good ? 

2 But liappy they who sei-ve the Lord, 
And in his holy natne believe; 

They know, from his all-gracious word, 
That he will eveiy want relieve. 

3 When humbly offering at his shrine 
The grateful homage of the heart, 
The Lord will heai', and grace divine 
In riclt and copious streams impart. 

4 Woridlings, who wealth and faoaours 1ovb» 
Full many a weary vigil keep; 

But he whose treasure is above, 
Shall rest secure, and sweetly sleep. 

276. C. M. SpiBTr 01 TH* P.il.».. 

Heavenly TVeaiures. Pa. 87, 
1 With mines of wealth are sinners poor, 
Unolessing and unblessed ; 
But rich the man, whate'er his stor«, 
Of inward peace possessed- 
8 At tender pity's urgent call 
His mite is gladly given; 
ThDugb poor the gift, the ofTering small. 
Its record stands in heaven- 



277, 27S. TH£ CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

3 Ne'er shall he be in life bereft 

Of God's protecting care; 
Nor yet his duteous offspring left 
Unsolaced ills to bear. 

4 And mark the Christian's dying hour, 

No fears, no doubts annoy; 
His trust is in his Father's power, 
His end is peace and joy. 



277. C. P. M. w«tL»T't Cot. 

True Wisdom, 

1 Be it my only \^sdom here. 

To serve the Lord with filial fear. 

With loving gratitude: 
Superior sense may I display, 
By shunning every evil way, 

And walking in the good. 

2 may I still from sin depart ! 
A wise and understanding heart, 

Father, to me be given ! 
And let me through Ay Spirit kpow 
To glorify my God below. 

And find my way to heaven. 

278. C. M. Smabt. 

Prayer for Prudence and Wiidam* 

1 Father of light, conduct my feet 

Through life's dark, dwigerous road ; 
Let e^h advancing step stul bring 
Me nearer tO ray God. * 
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S Let heaven-eyed prudence be my guide; 
And when J go astray, 
Recall my feet from folly's palll, 
To wisdom's better way. 

3 Teacli me ia every various scene 

To keep my end in sight; 
And wliile I tread life's mazy track, 
Let wisdom guide me right. 

4 That heavenly wisdom from above 

Abundantly impart; 
And let it guard, and guide, and warm, 
And penetrate my heart; 

5 Till it shall lead me to thyself. 

Fountain of bliss and lovet 
And all my darkness be dispersed 
In endless light above. 

279. L. M. we«,kv. coi- 

Christian Wiidam, 

1 Happy the man, who finds the grace, 
The blessing of God's chosen race, 
The wisdom coming from above, 
The faith tliat sweedy works by lova. 

2 Wisdom divine! who tells the price 
Of wisdom's cosdy merchandise? 
Wisdom to silver we prefer, 

And gold is dross, compared to her. 

3 Her hands are filled with length of days, 
True riches, and immortal praise; 
Riches of Clirist, on all bestowed, 

And honour that descends from Ood 



280 TH£ CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

4 To purest joys she all invites. 
Chaste, holy, innoceDt ddights: 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all ner flowery patns are peace. 

6 Happy the man who wisdom gains; 
Thrice happy, who his guest retains^ 
He owns, and shall for ever own 
Wisdom, and Christ, and Heaven ire 

280. C. M* ScOTCa PAKAPSmASBS* 

The Wasf$ of WUtUm 

1 HAPPT is the man who hears 

Instruction's faithful voice; 
And who, celestial wisdom xoakm 
His early, only choice! 

• 

2 Wisdom has treasures greater fiur 

Than east or west unfold;' 
And her rewards more precious are 
Than is the gain of gpld. 

3 In her right hand she holds to "new 

A length of happy jrears; 
And in her left, me prize of fiuooe 
And honour bright appears* ^« 

4 She guides the young, with innoceiica^ 

In pleasure's path to tread ; ' *• i 

A crown of dory she bestows .. ' 

Upon the hoary Head. . ^ ! 

5 According as her labdurs rise, ' ' ^ 

So her rewards increase; :^'/^ ' 

Her ways are ways of pleasantneifi*^- * 
And all her pams are peace. > 
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THE CHRiariAII tA*m. 



WUUam and rirlue loughi from God. 

1 Supreme and universal light! 
Fountain of reason! judge of right! 
Parent of good ! whose blessings flow 
On all above, and all below: 

3 Assist us. Lord ! to act, to bo, 
What nature and l!iy laws decree; 
Worthy llial inlellectual flame, 
Which from thy breathing spirit came. 

8 Our moral freedom to maintain, 
Bid passion serve, and reason reign, 
Self-poised and independent still 
Ou this world's varying good or ill. 

4 No slave to profit, shame, or fear, 
may our steadfast bosoms bear 
The stamp of heaven, an iipright beartf 
Above the mean disguise of art ! 

5 May oup expanded souls disclaim 
The narrow view, the selfish aim; 
But with a christian zeal embrace 
What«'er is friendly to our race. 

6 Father! grace and virtue grant; 
No more we wi.^h, no more we want: 
To Iqiow, to serve tliee, and to love, 
Is peace below, — is bliss above. 



882; 283. THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

282* S. M. c. WSII.ST. 

Wmtchingt Prayer, and Peneveranu 

1 A CHARGE to keep I have, 
A God to glorify; 

A never-dying soul to save, 

And fit it for the sky; 

To serve the present age. 

My calling to fulfil : 
may it all my powers engage 

To do my Master's will T 

2 Arm me with jealous care, 
As in thy sight to live; 

And, 0! thy servant, Lord, prepare 
The strict account to give: 
Help me to watch and pray, 
And on thyself rely: 

Assured, if I my trust betray, 
I shall forsaken die. 



283. CM. c.wmi&t. 

Watchfulneas. 

1 I WAMT a principle within 

Of jealous, godly fear; 
A seDsibility oi sin, 
A pain to find it neai% 

2 I want the first approach to leel 

Of pride, br fond desire; 
To catch the wandering of my wiH, 
And quench tb3 kindling fire. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

From thee that I no more may part, 

No more lliy goodness gtieve^ 
The Glial awe, the fleshly heart, 

The tender conscience give. 
Quick as the apple of an eye, 

God, ray conscience make! 
Awake ray soul, when sin is nigh, 

And keep it still ilwake. 



284. S. M. Wkslit'sCoi. 
For ChriiHan Principlti. 
'' 1 Mv Gon, my strength, my hope, 

On thee 1 cast ray care, 
With humble confidence look up, 

And know thou hear'st my prayer. 

Give me on thee to wait, 

Till I can all things do; 
On tiiee, almiglily lo create, 

Almighty to renSvr. 

2 I want a sober mind,, 
A self renouncing will, 

That tramples down and casts beiiind 
The_ Salts of pleasing ill ; 
A soul inured to pain, 
To hardship, grief and loss, 

Bold to lake up, firm to sustain 
The consecrated cross, 

3 ■ I want a godly Fear, 

A quick discerning e^, 
That looks to thee when sin is neai, 
Aild sees the tempter fly; 
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285. THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

A spirit still prepared, 
And armed with jealous care, 
For ever standing on its guard, 
And watching unto prayer. 

4 I want a true regard, 

A single, steady aim, 
Unmoved by threatening or reward 

To thee and thy great name; 

A zealous, just concern 

For thine imm.ortal praise; 
A pure desire that all may learn, 

And glorify thy grace. 

6 I rest upon thy word ; 

The promise is for me: 
My succour and salvation, Lord, 

Shall surely come from tliee: 

But let me still abide, 

Nor from my hope remove. 
Till thou my patient spirit guide 

Into thy perfect love. 



285. C. M. DODDRIDOS 

Christian WatchfulnesB. 

1 Awake, my drowsy soul, awake, 

And view the threatening scene: 
Legions of foes encamp around. 
And treachery lurks within. 

2 'T is not this mortal life alone ' 

These enemies assail ; : 

How canst thou hope for future 
If their attempts prevail ? 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 286 

8 Then to the work of God awake — 
Behold thy master near — 
The various, arduous task pursue 
Witli vigor, and with fear. 

4 The awful register goes on, 

The account will surely come; 
And opening day, or closing ni^ 
May bear me to my doom. 

6 Tremendous thought! how deep it strikes 1 
Yet like a dream it flies. 
Till God's own voice the slumbers chas« 
From these deluded eyes. 

286. S. M. DopDRIDGJB. 

Christian Activity and Wate^fuku9f^ 

1 Ye servants of the Lord, 
Each in his office wait. 
Observant of his heavenly ivord, 
And watchful at his gate. 

% Let all your lamps be bright, 
And trim the golden flsune: 
Gird up your loins, as in his sight, 
For awful is his name. 

3 Watch! 't is your Lord's command; 
And while we speak, he 's near: 

Mark the first signal of his hand, 
And ready all appear. 

4 happy servant he, 

III such a posture found t 
Hejstoll lus Lord with nqHifire see^ 
And be with bpnour crowned. 
21 



2&7y 288. THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

m 
f 

287. C. P. M. HiifRT Moore 
The Chamu of Virtue imperUhdble. 

1 AxL earthly charms, however dear, 
Howe'er they please the eye or ear, 

Will quicldy fade and fly; 
Of earthly glory faint the blaze, 
And soon the transitory rays 

In endless darkness die. 

2 The nobler beauties of the just 
Shall never moulder in the dust, 

Or know a sad decay; 
Their honours time and death defy, 
And round the throne of heaven on high 

Beam everlasting day. 



288. C. M. J. NiwTow. 
Drust of the Wicked and Righteous compared^ 

1 As parched in the barren sands. 

Beneath a burning sky, 
The worthless bramble withering stands^ 
And only grows to die: 

2 Such is the sinner's awfiil case, 

Who makes the world his trust. 
And dares his confidence to place • 
In vanity and dust. 

S A secret curse destroys his root, J^ 
And dries his moisture up ; . ^ 
He lives awhile, but bears no finSi}^* 
Then dies without a hope. 
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4 But happy he whose hopes depend 
Upon the Lord alone; 
The soul that trusts in such a friend 
Can ne'er be overthrown. 
6 So thrives and blooms the tree, whose roots 
By constant streams are fed : 
Arrayed in green, and rich in fruits, 
It rears i^ brancliing head. 
6 It thrives, though rain sliould be deniei^ 
And drought around prevail ; 
*T is planted by a river side, 
Whose waters cannot fall. 

289- L- M. Sir Hijtrt Wottciii. 

^n independent and happt/ Life. 

1 How happy is he bom or latight. 
Who serveth not another's will; 
Whose armour is his honest thought, 
And simple truth his highest skill : 

2 Whose passions not his masters are; 
Whose soul is still prepared for death; 
Hot tied unto the world with care 

Of prince's ear or vulgar breath; 

8 Who God doth late and early pray 
More of his grace tlian goods to lend, 
And walks with man, from day to day, 
As with a brother and a friend. 

4 This man is freed from servile bands 
Of hope to rise, or fear to fall ; 
Lord of himself, tliough not of lands, 
And having nothing, yet baih all. 
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290. CM. Tati&B«ADY. 

Happiness of a Holy Life. Pi. 119. 

1 How blest are they who always keep 

The pure and perfect way! 
Who never from the sacred paths 
Of God's commandments stray. 

2 Thrice blest! wlio to tris righteoia laws 

Have still obedient been; 
And have with fervent humble zeal 
His favour sought to win. 

3 Thou strictly hast enjoined us, Lord, 

To learn thy sacred will, 
And all our diligence employ 
Thy statutes to fulfil. 

4 then that thy most holy will 

Might o'er my ways preside, 
And I the course of all my life 
By thy direction guide! 

5 Then with assurance should I walk, , 

From all confusion free, 
Convinced with joy that all my ways 
With thy commands agree. 

291. L. M. Watt*. 

Pleasures of a good Conscience. 

1 Lord, how secure and blest are they 
Who feel the joys of pardoned sin! 
Should storms of wrath shake earth and Mt| 
Their minds have heaven and peace idtliill. 
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S The day glides sweetly o'er (heir heads, 
Made lip of innocence and love; 
And sort and silent as the shades, 
Their nightly minutes gently move. 

3 Quick as their thonghts their joys come on, 
But fly not half so swift away! 

Their souls are ever bright as noon, 
And calm as summer evenings be. 

4 How oft they look to th' heavenly hills, 
Where groves of living pleasures grow! 
And longing hopes and cheerful smiles 
Sit undisturbed upon their brow, 

292. C. M. Tate & Bhadt. 

The Goad happy, the Wicked miierablt. Pi. I. 

I How blest is he, who ne'er consents 
By ill advice to walk; 
Nor stands in sinners' ways, nor sits 
Where men profanely talk: 
I £ut makes the perfect law of God 
His business and delight; 
Devoutly reads therein by day, 
And meditates by night, 

3 Like some fair tree, which, fed by streams, 

With timely fruit does bend. 
He sdll shall flourish, and success 
All his designs attend. 

4 Ungodly men, and their attempts, 

No lasting root shall find ; 

Untimely blasted, and disperaed, 

Like chaff before ihe wind. 

21* A 
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6 For God approves the just man's ways; 
To happiness they tend ; 
But sinners, and the paths they tread, 
Shall hoth in ruin end. 

293, C. M. Tat. k Brady. 

Character of a Good Man. Pt. 16. 

1 Lord, who 's the happy man, that may 

To thy blest courts repair; 
Not stranserlike, to visit them, 
But to inhabit there? 

2 'T is he, whose every thought and deed 

By rules of virtue moves; 
Whose generous tongue disdains to spjak 
The thing his heart disproves. 

3 Who never did a slander forge, 

His neighbour's fame to wound. 
Nor hearken to a ialse report. 
By malice whispered round. 

4 Who vice, in all its pomp and power, 

Can treat with just neglect; 
And piety, though clothed in rags, 
Religiously respect. 

6 Who to his plighted vows and trust 
Has ever firmly stood ; 
And thouch he promise to his loss, 
He mauces his promise good. 

6 The man who by this steady course 
Has happiness ensured, 
When earth's foundations shake, shall stmd 
By Providence secured. 



294. 7s M. M«R«,cx. 

Tfte Good Man bUsied of God, Pi. IB. 
1 Wtio shall low'rd thy chosen seat 
Turn in glad approach his feet,' 
Wlio, great God, a welcome guest, 
On thy hallowed mountain rest? 

S He whose heart thy love has warmed ; 
He whose will, to tliine conformed, 
Bids his hfe unsullied run; 
He whose word and thought are one. 

8 He who ne'er with cruel aim 
Seeks to wound an honest fame, 
Nor with gloomy, joy possessed 
Can a brother's peace molest. 

4 Who, from servile terror free, 
Spurns at those who spurn at thee, 
And to earh who thee obeys 
Love and lowliest reverence pays. 

5 What he swears, with steadfast will 
To his !oss he shall fulfil ; 

Nor can hrihes his sentence guide 
'Gainst the guiltless to decide, 

6 He who thus, with heart unstained, 
Treads the path by thee ordained, 
He, great God, shall own thy care, 
And div constant blessing share. 



295, 296. THE CHRISTIAN LIFK. 

295. CM. Watt.. 

Qualifications of a Christian, Pn. 16w 

1 Who shall inhabit in thy hill, 

God of holiness? 
Whom will the Lord admit to dwell 
So near his throne of grace? 

2 The man that walks in pious way^, 

And works with righteous hands, 
That trusts his Maker's promises, 
And follows his commands. 

3 He speaks the meaning of his heart. 

Nor slanders with his tongue; 
Will scarce believe an ill report, 
Nor do his neighbour wrong. 

4 The wealthy sinner he contemns. 

Loves all that fear the Lord ; 
And though to his own b^urt he swears. 
Still he performs his Word. 

5 His hands disdain a golden bribe, 

And never gripe the poor: 
This man shall dwell with God on earth. 
And find his heaven secure. 



296. Li, M. MONTGOMXRT. 

Security and Happiness of the Mighteous. Pi* ML 

1 The earth is thine, Jehovah; thine 
Its peopled realms and wealthy stores; 
Built on the floods by power divine, 
The waves are ramparts to the shocks. 



2 But' who shall reach thy holy place, 
Or who, Lord, ascend thy hill ? 
The pure in heait sliall see ihy face, 
The perfect man that doth thy will. 

8 He who to bribes hath closed his hand, 
To idols never bent the knefi, 
Nor sworn in falsehood, — he shall stand 
Redeemed, and owned, and kept by tliee. 



297. CM. tam fcB«iDT. 

Tht Man whom Qod appratei. Pi. S^ 

1 This spacious earth is all tlie Lord's; 

The Lord's her fulness is; 
The world, and all that dwell therein, 
By sovereign right are his. 

2 But for himself, this Lord of all 

One chosen seat designed : 
0! who shall to that sacred hill 

Deserved admittance find ? 
S The man whose hands and heart are pure. 

Whose thoughts from pride are free; 
Who honest poverty prefers 

To gainfuf perjury. 
4 This, this is he, on whom the Lord 

Shall shower his blessings down; 
Whom God his Saviour shall vouchsafo 

With righteousness to crown. 
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298. C. M. DODDKIDOK. 

iValking with God, 

1 Thrice happy souls, who, bora firom heaTe&y 

While yet they sojourn here, 
Do all their days with God begin. 
And spend them in his fear. 

2 'Midst hourly cares, may love present 

Its incense to thy throne; 
And while the world our hands employs^ 
Our hearts be thine alone. 

3 As sanctified to noblest ends. 

Be each refreshment sought ; 
And by each various providence 
Some wise instruction brought. 

4 When to laborious duties called, 

Or by temptations tried, 
We '11 seek the shelter of thy wings^ 
And in thy strength confide. 

5 As different scenes of life arise. 

Our grateful hearts would be 
With thee amidst the social band, 
In solitude with thee. 

6 In solid, pure delights like^these, 

Let all our days be past; 
Nor shall we then impatient wish^ 
Nor shall we fear the last. 
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299. L. M. 6 1 Mor-TGOMiar. 

The Christian Israel. 
I Thus far on life's perplexing path, 
Thus far thou, Lord, our steps hast led, 
Snatched from the world's pursuing wrath, 
Unharmed though floods o'erhutig our heao 
Like ransomed Israel on the shore, 
Here then we pause, look back, adore. 

3 Strangers and pilgrims here below, 
Like all our fathers, in their day, 
We to the land of promise go, 
Lord, by thine own appointed way: 
Still guide, illumine, cheer our ^ight, 
In cioud by day, in fire by night. 

8 Protect us through the wilderness. 
From every peril, plague, and foe; 
With bread from heaven thy people bless, 
And living streams where'er we go; 
Nor let our rebel hearts repine. 
Or follow any voice but thme. 

4 Thy holy law to us proclaim, 
But not from Sinai's top alone; 
Hid in the r.ick-cleft be thy name, 

Thy power, and all thy goodness, shown; 
And may we never bow the knee, 
Or worship any God hut thee. 

6 When we have numbered all our years, 
And stand, at length, on Jordan's brink, 
Though [he flesh lail with mortal fears, 
let not then the spirit sink; 
But strong in faith, and hope, and love, 
Plunge tbrough the stream, to rise abovp! 
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800. L. M. mri. STSSI.B 

Resolution and Example* 

1 Ah wretched souls, who strive in vam, 
Slaves to the world, and slaves to sin! 
A nobler toil may I sustain, 

A nobler satisfaction win. 

2 May I resolve, with all my heart, 
With all my powers to serve the Lord ; 
Nor from his precepts e'er depart. 
Whose service is a rich reward. 

3 be his service all my joy! 
Around let my example shine. 
Till others love the blest employ. 
And join in labours so divine. 

4 may I never faint nor tire. 

Nor, wandering, leave liis sacred wayaj 
Great God ! accept my soul's desire, 
And give me strength to live thy praise. 



301. CM. ExetebCoi^ 

Fortitude founded on Oodly Fear. 

1 Blest is the man who fears the Lord j 

His weU established mind. 

In every varying scene of life, 

Shall true composure find. 

2 Oft through the deep and stormy 

The heavenly footsteps lie; 
But on a glorious world beyond 
His faidi can fix iis eye. 



xn cR&wniUr lik. ■■9ll$ 

5 Though dark his present prospecia ba^ 

And sorrows round hini dmll, 

Yet hope cim whisper to his Boiil, 

That all shall issue well. 
4 Full in the presence of his God, 

Through every scene he goes, 
And, fearing him, no other (par 

His steadfast bosom knon^. 

302. S. M. MoEAYnir. 

The Chriitian eneouraged. 

1 Give to die winds tliy fears; 
Hope and be undismayed ; 

God hears thy sighs, and counts thy tears; 
God shall lift up diy head. 

2 Through waves, through clouds and stomis, 
He genlly clears iby way; 

Wait thoLi his time, so shall the night 

Soon end in joyous day, 
i He every where hath rule. 

And all things serve his might; 
His every act pure blessing is, 

His patli unsullied light. 
4 Thou comprehend'st him not; 

Yet earth and heaven tell, 
God ails as sovereign on the throne; 

He ruletli alt tilings well. 

6 Thou seest our weakness, Lord, 
Our hearts are known to thee: 

0, lift thou up the sinking band, 

Confirm the feeble knee! ' 
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6 Let us, in life or death. 
Boldly thy truth declai'e; 
And publish, with our latest breath. 
Thy love and guardian care. 



803. C. M. DODDRXDOB 

Christian Ambition. 

1 Now let a true ambition rise, 

And ardor fire our breast, 
To reign in worlds above the skies, 
In heavenly glories drest. 

2 Behold Jehovah's royal hand 

A radiant crown display, 
Whose gems with vivid lustre shine> 
While suns and stars decay. 

S Ye hearts, with youthful vigor warm, 
The glorious prize pursue; 
Nor shsJl ye want the goods of earth. 
While heaven is kept in view. 

304. L. M. K*LLT. 

Warning agatrnt Sht^fithietB 

1 Israel, to thy tents repair! 
Why thus secure on hostile ground ? 
Thy Lord commands thee to beware, 
For many foes thy camp surround. 

2 sleep not thou, as others do; 
Awake, be vigilant, be brave; 
The coward and the sluggard too 
Must wear the fetters of the slave. 



^ 
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3 A nobler lot is cast for thee; 

A crown awaits thee in the skies: 
"With such a hope shall Israel flee, 
And yield, through weariness, the prize? 

4 No; let a careless world repose, 

And slumher on dirough life's short day, 
"While Israel to the conflict goes, 
And bears the glorious prize away. 

305. CM. J.M.WTOir 

Chrialian Perievertmce. 

1 Rejoice, behever, in the Lord, 

Who mokesi your cause his own; 
The hope that 's built upon his word 
Caci ne'er be overthrown. 

2 Though many foes beset your road, 

And feeble is your arm, 
Your life is hid with Christ in God, 
Beyond the reach of harm. 

5 "Weak as you are, you shall not faint, 

Or, fainting, shaU not die; 
For God, the strength of every saint, 
Will aid you from on high, 
- 4 Though sometimes unperceived by sense, 
Faith sees him always near, 
A Guide, a Glory, a Defence; 
Then whai have you to fear? 

6 As siu'ely as Christ overcame, 

And triumphed once for you; 
So surely you tliat love his name 
Shall triumph in him too. 
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306. L. M. DoDDmiMs 

Faith encouraged. 

1 Sing to the Lord, vHk) loud proclaims 
His various and his saving names ; 

maj they not be heard alone. 
But by our sure experience known! 

2 Let great Jehovah be adored, 
The eternal, all-sufficient Lord.; 

He, through the world. Most High confessed, 
By whom 't was formed, and is possessed. 

3 Awake, our noblest powers, to bless 
The Grod of Abraham, God of peace; 
Now by a dearer title known, 
Father and God of Christ his son. 

4 Through every age, his gracious ear 
Is open to his servants' prayer; 
Nor can one humble soul complain 
That it hath sought its God in vain. 

5 What unbelieving heart shall dare 
In whispers to suggest a fear. 
While still he owns his ancient name. 
The same his power, his love the same? 

6 To thee our souls in faith arise; 
To tnee we lift expecting eyes; 
And boldly through the desert tread, 

For Grod will guard where Qod shall lead. 



307. C M. beo»o««. 

• Fear A'at.' 

1 Ye trembling souls, dismiss your fears, 

Be mercy all your thome; 

Mercy, which like a river flows, 

In one perpetual stream. 

2 Fear tioi the powers of eartli and hell; 

God will those powers restrain; 
His arm shall all their ra^e repel, 
And make their efforts vain. 

3 Fear not the want of outward good : 

For his he will provide; 
Grant lhem supplies of daily food. 
And give them heaven beside. 

4 Fear not tliat he will e'er forsake, 

Or leave his work undone; 
He 's faithflil to his promises, 
And faithful to his Son. 



308. C. M. B.DDOMe. 

Sineeril)/ and Self-Bxaminatio^ 
. Ah ! an Israelite indeed, 
'Without a false disguise? 
Have I renounced my sins, and left 
My refuges of lies? 
! Say, does my heart unchanged renn^ 
Or i^ ii formed anew? 
What is the rule by which I walk, 
The object I pursue? , 

22" 
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3 Cause me, God of truth and grace^ 

My real state to know; :*- 
If I am wrong, set me right ! 
If right, preserve me so! 

309. C. M. WATTf 

Sincerity and HyptffUy' 

1 God i3 a Spirit, just and wise. 

He sees our inmost mind ; 
In vain to heavea ^e raise our cridl^ 
And leave our souls behind. 

2 Nothing but truth before his throne 

With honour can appear; 
The painted hypocrites are known 
Through the disguise they wear. 

S Their lifted eyes salute the skies, 
Their bending knees the ground ; 
But God abhors the sacrifice « 
Where not the heart is found. 

4 Lord, search my thoughts, and try my wtjs^ 

And make my soul sincere; 
Then shall I stand before thy face. 
And find acceptance there. 

310. L. M. ubk&t Uoo£ii 

For Steadineaa ofPHndfle. 

1 Amidst a world of hopes and fears, 
A wild of cares, and toils, and tears, 
Where foes alarm and dangers direat| 
And pleasures kill, and glories chpat: 
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S Shed down, Lord ! a heavenly ray 
To guide iSe in the doubtful way; 
And o'er me hold thy shield of power, ■ 
To guard me in llie dangerous hotir. 

3 Teach me tlie flattering paths to shun, 
In which the thoughtless many run, 
Who for a shade the substance miss. 
And grasp tl^ niin in their bliss. 

4 May never pleasure, wealth or pride. 
Allure my wandering soul aside; 
But through tliis maze of mortal ill, 
Safe lead me to thy heavenly hill. 

311. L. M. Scott. 

Charitable Judgment. 
1 All-seeing God ! 't is thine to know 
The spiings whence wrong opinions flow 
To judge from principles witliin, 
. When fiEailty errs, and when we sin. 
> Who among men, great Lord of all. 
Thy servant to his bar shall call .' 
Judge him, for modes of faith, thy foe, 
And doom him to the realms of wo? 

3 Who with another's eye caq^read? 
Or worship by anollier's creed? 
Trusting thy grace, we form our own, 
And bow to ihy commands alone. 

4 If wrong, correct; accept, if right; 
While faithful, we improve our liriit, 
Condemning none, but zealous stul 
To learn and follow all thy will. 
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312. C. M. NlUHAM. 

Moderation, 

1 Happy the man, wliose cautious steps 

Still keep the golden mean; 
Whose life, by wisdom's rules well fonnedy 
Declares a conscience clean. 

2 What blessings bounteous Heaven bestows. 

He takes with thankful heart; 
With temperance he both eats and drinks, 
And gives the poor a part. 

8 To sect or party his large soul 
Disdains to be confined ; 
The good he loves of every name, 
And prays for all mankind. 

4 His business is to keep his heart; 
Each passion to control ; 
Nobly ambitious well to rule 
The empire of his soul. 

6 Not on the world his heart is set, 
His treasure is above; 
Nothing beneath the sovereign good 
Can claim his highest love. 

313. S- M. Watt* 

T^e Blessing of Peace. Pi. 188. «. 

1 Blest are the sons of peace, 

Whose hearts and hopes are one; 
Whose kind designs to serve and pleasey 
Through all their actions run. 
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S Blest is the pious bouse. 

Where zaal and friendship meet; 
Their so'.igs of praise, their mingied vows, 
Make their communion sweet. 

3 Thus, when on Aaron's head 
They poured the rich perfume, 

The oil through alt hts raiment spreadj 
And pleasure filled the room. 

4 Thus on the heavenly hills 
The saints are blest above, 

Where joy, like morning dew, distils, 
And ail the air is love. 

314. H. M. Ho)iT«DH>sT 

The Blessing of Ftact, Pi. ISS. 

1 How beautiful the sight 
. Of brethren who agree 

In friendiihip to unite, 

And bonds of charity; 
'T is like the precious ointment, shed 
O'er all his robes, from Aaron's haad 

2 'T is like the dews that fill 
The cups of Hermon's flowers; 
Or Zion's fruitfiil hiU, 

Brigiit widi the drops of showers; 
When mingling odors breathe around 
And glory rests on all the ground- 

5 For there the Lord commanda 
Blessings, a boundless store, 
From his uaaparing hands. 
Yea, life for evermore. 

Thrice happy ihey, who meet above, 
To spend eternity in love. 
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315 C. M. Spirit or thb PiAi.Mt 

Peace and Love. Pi. 188. 

1 Spirit of peace! who as a dove 

Appeared to human gaze, 
No richer gift than Christian lore 
Thy gracious power displays. 

2 'T is like the precious oil of old, 

Which, poured on Aaron's head. 
O'er all his garment's ample fold 
In grateful fragrance spread. 

3 Sweet as the dew on herb and flower 

That silendy distils. 
At evening's soft and balmy hour, 
On Zion's fruitful hills. 

4 So witli mild influence from above 

Shall promised grace descend, 
Till universal peace and love 
O'er all the earth extend. 

316. S. M. Bbddomb* 

Christian Unity, 

1 Let party names no more 

The Christian world o'erspread ; 
Gentile and Jew, and bond and free 
Are one in Christ their head. 

2 Among the saints on earth 
Let mutual love be found ; 

Heirs of the same inheritance. 
With mutual blessmgs crowned. 
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S Let envy, and ill w-ill 
Be banished far away; 
Those should in holy frieodship dwell 
Who the same Lord obey. 

4 Thus will tlie church below i 
Resemble that above; ' 

Where sU^eams of pleasure always flow 
And every heart is love. 

317. C. M. MOSTGOKEBT. 

Vnily of the Spirit in the Bond of Peacf. 

1 The glorious universe around, 

The hsavcDs with all their train, 
Sun, mooD and stars, are firmly boimo 1. 

In onemvsterious chain. 

2 The eariii, the ocean, and the sky 

To form one world agree; 
Where all that walk, or swim, or fly, 
Compose one family. 

5 God in creation thus displays 

His wisdom and his might, 
While al! his works with all his wayi 

Harmoniously unite. , i 

4 In one fraternal bond of love, S|* J 

One fellowship of mind, ^ i *■ rP 

The saints below and saints above * ' 

Their bliss and glory find. 

5 Here, in their house of pilgrimage 

Thy'statutes are their song; 
There, through one bright, eternal agCi , 
Thy praises they prolong. 
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6 Lord, may our union form a part. 
Of that thrice happy whole; 
Derive its pulse from thee the heartf 
Its life from thee the soul. 



818. C. M. WATTi. 

Hidden Life of the Christian, 

1 HAPPT soul, that lives on high, 

While men lie grovelling here I 
His hopes are fixed above die sky. 
And faith forbids his fear. 

2 His conscience knows no secret stiag^i, 

While grace and joy combine 
To form a life, whose holy sjHings 
Are hidden and divine. 

3 He waits in secret on his God ; 

His God in secret sees; 
Let earth be all in arms abroad, 
He dwells in heavenly peace. 

4 His pleasures rise from things unaeeD, 

Beyond this world and time;. 
Where neither eyes nor ears have been, 
Nor thoughts of mortals climb. . 

5 He wants no pomp nor royal throne 

To raise his honours here: 
Content and pleased to live unknowiiy 
Till Christ his life appear. 



819. S. M. Do......^ 

Camgmnio^ vllh. God and Chrut 
I Our heavenly Fatiier calls, 
And Christ invites ua near; 
With both our frieodship shall be sweet, 
And our communion dear. 
3 God pities all ray griefs; 
He pardons every day; 
AJinighty to protect my soulj 
And wise to guide nay way. 

3 Jesus, my living head, 

1 bless thy faithful cafe; 
Mine advocate before the ihione, 
And ray forerunner there. 

4 Here fix, my roving heart, 
Here wait, my warmest love, 

Till the communion be complete 
In nobler scenes above. 



320. CM. J. nfwtow, 

Cnrtjidence i» Gad. 
1 HAppr they who know the Lord, 
Wiih whom he deigns to dwell; 
He feeds and cheers them by hJa word, 
His arm supports ihem well. 
S To them, m each distressing hour, 
His throne of grace is near; 
And when they plead liis love and poww, 
He stands eng^ed to hear. 
S3 
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5 He helped his saints in ancient days 

Who trusted in his name; 
And we can witness to iiis praise) 
His love is still llie same. 

4 His presence sweetens all our cares, ■ 
And makes our hurdens light; ^ 
A word from liim dispels our feairs, 
And gilds the gloom of night. 

6 Lord, we expect to suffer her^, 

Nor would we dare repine; 
But give us still to find thee near, 

And own us still for thine. 

• 

6 Let us enjoy and highly prize 
The tokens of thy love, 
Till thou shalt bid our spirits rise 
To worship thee above. 

321. L. M. J.NEWTOir. 

Contentment and Trttst in Ood, 

1 Be still, my heart! tliese anxious cares 
To thee are burdeub, thorns and snares 
They cast dishonour on thy Lord, 
And contradict his gracious word. 

2 Brought safely by his hand thus far, 
Why wilt thou now give place to fear? 
How canst tliou want if he provide, 
Or lose thy way with such a guide? 

3 Did ever trouble yet befall. 
And he refuse to hear thy call ; 
And has he not his promise past, 
That thou sJialt overcome at last? . 
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4 He who has helped mt hitherto 
Will help me all my joiiniey through, 
And give me daily cause to raise 
Kevi trophies lo his Endless praise. 

5 Thodgh rougli and thorny be the road. 
It leads thee hoiiiG apace to God ; 
Then pbunt thy present trial snaall, 
For teaveii will ninke amends for all. 



1 So let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess; 
So let our works and virtues shine, 
To prove ihe doctrine all divine. 

3 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The hcnours of our Saviour Qod, 
When the salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

3 Our flesh mid seuse must be denied, 
Passion and envy, lust and pride; 

While justii:e, temperance, truth and love. 
Our inwartl piety approve. 

4 Religion bears our spirits up. 
While we expect tliiil blessed hope, 
The bright appeartuice of the'Lord, 
And faitD stands leaning on his wonl. 
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323. S. M. cowpn 

Dependence on OodL 

1 To keep the lamp alive, 
With oil we fill the bowl ; 
'T is water makes the willow thriye9 
And grace that feeds the soul. • 

i The Lord's unsparing hand 
Supplies the living stream; 
It is not at our own command, 
But still derived from him. 

3 Man's wisdom is to seek 
His strength in God alone; 

And even an ansel would be weak. 
Who trusted m his own. 

4 Retreat beneath his wings, 
And in his grace confide; 

This more ex?ilts the King of kings, 
Than all your works beside. 

5 In God if all our store, 
Grace issues from his throne; 

Whoever says, ' I want no more,' 
Confesses he has none. 

324. C. M . Tate & Bkabt. 
Happiness of Trusting in God. Jh, 88. 

1 'T IS God J who those that trust in him 
Beholds with gracious eyes; 
He frees their soul from death, their want 
In time of dearth supplies. 
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t How happy then are they, to whom 
The Lord for God is known! 
Whom he, from all the world besides, 
Has chosen for his own. 

3 Our souls on God with patience wait; 

Our help and shield is he: 
Then, Lord, stiD let oitr hearts lejoice, 
Because we trust in thee. 

4 The riches of thy mercy, Lord, 

Do thou to us extend ; 
Since we, for all we want or wish, 
On thee alone depend. 

325. C. M. Watt.. 



1 Hapft the heart where graces reign, 
Where love inspires tlie breast: 
Love is the brightest of the train, 
And strengthens all the rest. 

3 Knowledge — alas! 't is all in vain, 
And all in vain our fear; 
Our stubborn sins will fight and reign, 
If love be absent there. 

3 This is the grace tliat lives and sings, 

When faith and hope shall cease; 
'T is this shall strike our joyfuJ striags 
In the sweet realms of bliss. 

4 Before we quite forsake our ciay, 

Or leave this dark abode, 
The wings of love bear us away 
To see our gracious God. 
23" 
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326. CM. RwoH'.cbfc 

Holiness to the Lord, 

1 Holt and reverend is the name 

Of our eternal King ; 
Thrice holy Lord, the angels cr|r; 
Thrice holy, let us sing. 

2 Holy is he in all his works, 

And truth is his delight; 
But sinners and their wicked wtys 
Shall perish from liis sight. 

3 The deepest reverence of the mind 

Pay, my soul, to Grod ; 
Lift with thy hands a holy heart 
To his sublime abode. 

4 With sacred awe pronounce his natndy 

Whom words nor thoughts can reach^ 
A broken heart shall please hhn taoxt 
Than the best forms of speech. 

6 Thou holy God ! preserve my soiil 
From all pollution free; 
The pure in heart are thy delight, 
And they thy face shall see. 

S27. L. M. J. RMCoa 

Entire Trust in Ood, 

I How rich the blessings, O my Ghxl, 
Which teach this grateful heart to glow^ 
How kindly poured, and free bestowed} 
The rivers of thy mercy flow' 
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2 How calmly rolb tlie sea of life; 
Secure in thine immorlal trust, 

The soul has hushed her secret strife, 
Nor longer shudders at the dust. 

3 Though sorrow's cloud awhile o'ercaat 
The dawn of earthly hope and joy, 
She knoRs that it must soon be past, 
And will unveil etemiy. 

4 Then virtue's humble toil and prayer 
Shall stand acknowledged at tliy throne, 
Triumphant over eattlily care; 

And liie blest record thou wilt own. 



328. L. M. DOEERIDG.. 

• Semice of God. 

1 Mr gracious God, I own thy right 
To every service I can pay; 
And call it my supreme delight 
To bear thy dictates, and otey. 

S What is my being but for thee, 
Its siii'e suppoit, Its noblest end? 
Thy ever-smiling face to see, 
And serve the cause of such a IHend } 

3 Thy work my hoary age sliall bless. 
When youthful vigor is no more; 
And my last hoiur of life confess 
Tl^ love hath animating power. 
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329. L. M. NoRTOir. 

Drust and SubmUnon. 

1 Mr God, I thank thee! may no thought 
E'er deem thy chastisements severe; 
But may this heart, hy sorrow taught, 
Cabn each wild wish, each idle fear. 

2 Thy mercy bids all nature bloom; 
The sun shines bright, and man is gay . 
Thine equal mercy spreads the gloom. 
That darkens o'er his litde day. 

S Full many a throb of grief and pam 
Thy frail and erring child must know 
But not one prayer is breathed in vain, 
Nor does one tear unheeded flow. 

4 Thy various messengers employ; 
Thy purposes of love fulfll ; 
And, mid the wreck of human joy, 
Let kneeling faith adore thy wul. 

330. L. M. VATTt. 

Retirement and Meditation. 

1 Mr God, permit me not to be 
A stranger to myself and thee: 
Amidst a thousand thoughts I rove, 
Forgetful of my liighest love. 

2 Why should my passions mix with earthi 
And thus debase my heavenly birth? 
Why should I cleave to things below. 
And let my God, my Saviour, go.^ 
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3 Call me away from flesh and sense: 

One sovereign word can draw me thence: 
I would obey ihe voice divine, 
And all inferior joys resign. 

4 Be eanh, with all her scenes, withdrawn; 
Let noise and vanity be gone: 

In secret silence oi the mind, 

My heaven, juid there my God, I find. 

331. C. M. COWJ.R. 

Jietigioua Itetirtmenl, 
1 Far from the world, Lord ! I flee, 
From strife and tnmuh far; 
From scenes, where sin is waging stiU 
Its most successful war, 
3 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 
With pravLT and praise agree; 
And seem by ihy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow ihee. 

3 There, if thy spirit touch ihe soul, 

And grace her mean abode; 
with what peace, and joy, and lov^ 
She communes with her God. 

4 There, like the nightingale, she pours 

Her solitary lays; 
Nor asks a witness of her song, 

Nor thirsts for human praise. 
6 Author and 6>uardtan ef my life, 

Sweet source of ligliE divine. 
And all harmonious names in on*,- 

My Father — thou in nunsl 
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6 What thanks I owe thee, and what lore, 
A boundless, endless store, 
Shall echo through the realms above, 
When time shall be no more. 



332. C. M. DOODRIOOB. 

He that hath the Son hath Life. 

1 HAPPY Christian, who can boast 

' The son of God is mine!' 
Happy, tliough humbled in the dust; 
Rich in this gift divine. 

2 He lives the life of heaven below, 

And shall for ever live; 
Eternal streams from Christ shall flow 
And endless vigour give. 

S That life we ask with bended knee, 
Nor will the Lord deny; 
Nor will celestial mercy gee 
Its humble suppliants die. 

4 That life obtained, for praise alone 
We wish continued breath; 
And taught by blest experience, own 
That praise can live in death. 

333. S. M . Anontmovi. 

The Blessing of Meekness, 

1 'Blest are the meek,' he said, 
Whose doctrine is divine; 
The humble-minded earth possess, 
And bright in heaven will shine. 
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2 While here on eartti they slay, 
Calm peace with ihem shall dwell ", 
And cheei'ful hope and heavenly joy 
Beyond (vhat tongue can tell, 
S The God of peace is theirs; 
They own liis gi-acJous sway; 
And yielding all their wills to him, 
His sovereign laws obey. 

4 No angry passions move, 
No envy fires the hreasl; 

The prospect of eternal peace 
Bids evciy trouble rest. 

5 gracious Father, grant 
That we tliis influence feel, 

That all we hope, or wish, may be 
Subjected to thy will. 

334. S. M. DoDDklDOB. 

Omantent of a meeh and quitt Spirif. 
I How glorious^ Lord, art thou! 
How bright thy splendors shine! 
Whose rays, reflected, gild thy saints 
With oriianieiits divine. 



3 Witli lowliness and love. 
Wisdom and courage meet; 
The grateful heart, the cheerful eyt 
How reverend and how sweet! 
3 In beuulJes such as these, 
Thy children now-^sre (Jrest; 
But brighter habits shall ihej wear 
Id re^oiis of the blest. 
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885. C. M. Watts. 

Humility and Submission, Ps. 181. 

1 Is there ambition in my heart? 

Search, gracious God, and see; 
Or do I act a haughty part? 
Lord, I appeal to thee. 

2 I charge my thoughts, be humble stSL 

And all my carriage mild ; 
Content, my Father, with thy will, 
And quiet as a cliild. 

3 The patient soul, the lowly mind 

Shall have a large reward : 
Let saints in sorrow lie resigned, 
And trust a faithful Lord. 

836. L- M. Spirit or the Pbalmi 

MeekmM and Lowliness of Heart Pb. 181. 

1 'Oh learn of me,' the Saviour cried, 
* Oh Jeam of me, y^ son8 of pride; 
For I am lowly, humble, meek. 

No haughty looks high thoughts bespeak!' 

2 Yes, blest Immanuel ! thou wast mild, 
Patient, and gentle as a child ; 

And they who would thy kingdom see, 
Must meek and lowly be like thee. 



337. L. M. Ep.rr.Li, 

Humilili/. 

1 Wherefore should man, frail child of clay, 
Who, from the cradle to the shroud, 

Lives but the insect of a tiay — 

why should mortal man be proud ? 

2 His brightest visions just appear, 
Then vanish, and no more are found; 
The stateliest pile his pride can rear, 
A breath may level with the ground- 

5 By doubt perplexed, in error lost, 
With trembling step he seeks his WBjr: 
How vaiij of wisdom's gift the boast ! 
Of reason's lamp, how faint the ray! 

4 Follies and sins, a countless sum, 
Are crowded in life's httle span: 
How ill, alas! does pride become 
That erring, guUty creature, man I 

6 God of my life! Father divine! 
Give me a meek and lowly mind: 
In modest worth, let me shine, 
And peace in hunible virtue find, 

338. L. M. DcBDRIDflfc 

Christian PntUnct. 

1 Wait on the Lord, ye heirs of hope, 

And let He word support j' our, souls; 

Well otffi be bear your courage up. 

And all your fees aud feais oonu^ 

24 i 
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2 He \\^\ts his own well-chosen hour 
The intended mercy to display: 
And his paternal pities move, 
While wisdom dictates the delay. 

S Blest are the humble souls, that wait 
With sw*»et submission to his will ; 
Harmonious all their passions move, 
And in the midst of storms are still ; — 

4 Still, till their Father's well-known voioe 
Wakens tlieir silence into sones; 

Then earth grows vocal with his praise, 
And heaven the grateful shout prolongs. 

339. C. M. Watt.. 

Liberality rewarded, Ps. 112. 

1 Happy is he that fears the Lord, 

And follows his commands; 
Who lends the poor without reward, 
Or gives with liberal hands. 

2 As pity dwells within his breast 

To all the sons of need. 
So God shall answer his request 
With blessings on his seed. 

5 No evil tidings shall surprise • 

His well established mind ; 
His soul to God, his reftige, flies, 
And leaves his fears behind. 

4 In times of general distress. 

Some beams of light shall shine. 
To show the world his righteousneiSi 
And give him peace divine. 
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6 His works of piety and lore 

Remain belore the Lord : * 

Honour on earth, and joys above, ' i< 
Shall be his sure reward. ' 

340. L. M. Shut or tb»>Mi^ 
The SUiaingi of Charity. P». 41. 

i How blest are they who daily prove, 
By acts of charity and love, 
The fervent gratitude they owe 
To Him from whom all blessings flow. 

2 In hours of sickness, or of pain, 
God will their fainting souls sustain; 
■Bright hopes shall cheer the bed of death. 
Sweet peace attend their parting breath. 

S When, summoned from the silent tomb, 
The assembled world await tiieir doom, 
These shall behold their Saviour's face. 
Beaming with smiles of heavenly gracej . 
>4 And from bis lips their raptured ear 
Shall this tlieir gracious sentenco hear. 
Come, ye blessed of the Lord, 
Come, and receive your bright reward. 



341. CM. j.N=wTo». 

True and false Zeal. 
1 Zeal is that pure and heavenly flame 
The fire of love supplies; 
While that which often bears the nam«, 
Is self, in i. disguise. 
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2 True zeal is merciful and mild, 
Can pity and forbear; 
The false is headstrong, fierce and wOd^ 
And breadies re\'eiige and war. 

S ^Vhile zeal for truth the Christian warmii 
He knows the worth of peace; 
But self contends for names and fonnSy 
Its party to increase. 

4 Self may its poor reward obtain^ 

And be applauded here; 
But zeal the best applause will gain 
When Jesus shall appear. 

5 God, the idol self dethrone, 

And from our hearts remove; 
And let no zeal by us be shown. 
But tliat which springs from love. 

342. L. M. Scott. 

Forms of Devotion vain uyithout FtrNfet. 

1 The uplifted eye, and bended knee, 
Are but vain homage, Lord, to thee: 
In vain our lips thy praise prolong. 
The heart a stranger to the song. 

2 Can rites, and forms, and flaming zeal, 
The breaches of thy precepts heal ? 
Or fasts and penance reconcile 

Thy justice, and obtain thy smile? 

S The pure, the humble, contrite mind, 
Sincere, and to thy will resigned, 
To thee a nobler offering yields. 
Than Sheba's groves, or Sharon's fieldi 
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4 Love God and man — this great command 
Doth on eioraal pillai's stand: 

This did lliiiie ancient prophets teach, 
And this iby well-beloved preach. 

343. L. M. Watt.. 

Walking by Faith. 

1 'T 19 by the faith of joys to come 
We walk through deserts dark as night, 
Till we arrive at heaven, our home, 
Faith is onr guide, and faith our lignt. 

2 The want of sight she wel! supplies; 
She makf;s the pearly gates appear; 
Far into distant worlds she flies, 
And brings eternal glories near. 

5 Cheerful we tread the desert through, 
While faiih inspires a heavenly ray; 
Though lions roar, and tempests blow. 
And rocks and dangers fill the way. 

4 So Abraham, by divine command. 
Left his own house to walk with God : 
His faith beheld the promised land, 
And fired his zeal along the road. 

344. 73 M. j.TiitoK. 

The actcpttd Offering. 
1 Father of our feeble race. 
Wise, beneficent, and kmd, 
Spread o'er nature's ample face, 
Plows thy goodness unconfined: 
24* 
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Musing in the silent grove, 
Or the busy walks of men, 
Still we trace thy wondrous loTe, 
Claiming large returns again. 

2 Lord, what offering shall we bring, 
At thine altars when we bow? 
Hearts, the pure unsullied spring, 
Whence the kind affections flow; 
Soft compassion's feeling soul. 

By the melting eye expressed; 
Sympathy, at whose control, 
Sorrow leaves the wounded breast; 

3 Willing hands to lead the blind^ 
Bind the wounded, feed the poor; 
Love, embracing all our kina, 
Charity, with liberal store: 
Teach us, O thou heavenly King, 
Thus to show our grateful mind. 
Thus the accepted offering bring. 
Love to thee, and all manldnd. 

345. L. M. DRVMKomi. 

Faith without Works ia deiuL 

I As body when the soul has fled. 
As barren trees, decayed and dead. 
Is faith; a hopeless, lifeless thing, 
If not of righteous deeds the spring. 

f One cup of healing oil and wine, 
One tear-drop shed on mercy's shrin6| 
Is thrice more grateful. Lord, to thdeii 
Than lifted eye or bended knee. 



THE CHRISTIAN Lin. 3W. 

S To doers only of the word. 

Propitious is the righteous Lord ; 

He hears their cries, accepts their prayers, 

And heals tlieir wounds, and soothes their carea. 

4 In true and genuine faith, we trace 
The source of every christian grace; 
Within the pious heart It plays, 

A living fount of joy and praise. 

5 Kind deeds of peace and love, betray 
Where'er the stream has found its way; 
But where these, spring not rich and fair, 
The stream has never wandered there, 

346. L. M. Watt.. 

^11 Things vain wHhnut Lutt. 

1 Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jewi, 
And nobler speech than angels use, 
If love he absent, I am found 
Like tinkling brass, an empty sound. 

S Were I inspired to preach and tell 
All tliat is done in heaven and hell ; 
Or could my faith the world remote, 
Still I am nothing without love. 

3 Should I distribute all my store. 

To feed the cravings of the poor; • 

Or give my body to the flame, • 

To gain a maityr's glorious name; 

4 If love to God and love to men 
Be absent, all my hopes are vain: 
Noi tongues, nor gifts, nor fierj- zl-uI, 
The works of love can e'er fiilfi]. 
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34T. C. M. ChRIITIAM PtAIJIUtT 

Faiths Hope and Charily, 

1 Faith, hope, and love, now dwell on earth. 

And earth by tliem is blest ; 
But faith and hope must yield to love, 
Of all the graces best. 

2 Hope shall to full fruition rise, 

And faith be sight above; 
These are the means, but this the end) 
For saints forever love. 

348. C. M. RotcoB. 

The tVDo great CommandmenU* 

1 This is the first and great command— 

To love thy God above; 
And this the second — ^as thyself 
Thy neighbour thou shalt love. 

2 Who is my neighbour } He who wants 

The help which thou canst give; 
And both die law and prophets sqr 
This do, and thou shalt live. 



CONFESSION AND FENTrENCfe. 



349. 73 M. J. TiTMia. 

Sins canfciied and mownttL 

1 God of mercy, God of love, 

Hear our sad repentant song; 

Sorrow dwells on every face, 

Penitence on every tongue. 

S Deep regret for follies past, 
Talents wasted, time mispent; 
Hearts debased by worldly cares, 
Tliankless for the blessings lent: 

S Poolish fears, and fond desires. 
Vain regrets for things as vain; 
Lips too seldom taught to praise, 
Oft to murmur and complain: 

4 These, and eveiy secret fault, 
Filled with grief and shame we omi| 
Humbled at tliy feet we lie, 
Seeking pardon from thy throne. 

5 God of mercy, God of grace, 
Hear our sad repentant songs; 
restore thy aiippUant race, 
Thou to whom dl praise belongs. 



^ 
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350. L. M. BXDDOMX. 

Inconstancy lamented, 

1 The wandering star and fleeting wind 
Are emblems of the fickle mind ; 
The morning cloud and early dew 
Bring our inconstancy to view. 

2 But cloud and wind, and dew and stari 
Only a faint resemblance bear; 

Nor can there aught in nature be 
So changeable and frail as we. 

3 Our outward walk and inward frame. 
Are scarcely through an hour the same; 
We vowj and straight our vows forget, 
And then those very vows repeat. 

4 With contrite hearts, Lord, we confess 
Our folly and unsteadfastness; 

When shall these hearts more sttUe be, 
Fixed by thy grace alone on thee! 

351. CM. cowFwu 

Human Frailty, 

1 Weak and irresolute is man: 

The purpose of today. 
Woven with pains into his plaOi 
Tomorrow rends away. 

2 Some foe to his upright intent 

Finds out his weaker part; 
Virtue engages his assent, 
But pleasure wms his heart 
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S BorniQ on a voyage of awful length, 
Tlirougli dangers little known; 
A stranger lo superior strength, 
Man vainly trusts his own. 
4 But oars alone can ne'er prevail 
To reach the distant r.oast; 
The breath of heaven must swell the sail, 
Or all ilie toil is lost. 

352. 79 M. mtbb.ck. 

Seeking a clean Hearl. P«. 19 
1 Blest Instnicter, from thy ways 
Who can Ie!l how oft ho strays^ 
Purge me fi'om the guilt that lies 
Wrapt ivitliin my bean's disguise. 
3 Let my tongue, from error free, 
Speak the words approved by thee; 
To tliy all obsei'ving eyes, 
Let iny thonglils accejited rise. 
3 While I tlius thy name adore, 
* And thy healing grace irai)lore» 

Blest Redeemer, bow thine ear, 
God, my fetrength, propitious he«r. 

a53. L. M. 61. WE.i.Er-,coL 

Impluring Forgivenets and Uenewal of Heart. 
1 Forgive us, for thy mercy's sake, 
Our multitude of sins forgive! 
And for thy own jiossession take, 
And bid us lo thy glory live: 
^ Jjive in thy sight, and gladly prove 
Our faith, by our obedient tov" 
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2 The covenant of forgiveness seal, 
And all thy mighty wonders show! 
Our hidden enemies expel, 

And conquering them to conquer go. 
Till all of pride and wrath be slain, 
And not one evil thought remain! 

3 put it m our inward parts, 
The living law of perfect love! 
Write the new precept on our hearts; 
We shall not tlien from thee remove, 
Who in thy glorious image shine, 
Thy people, and for ever thuie! 

354. L. M. watm. 

Seeking Forgiveness, Pi. 61. 

1 THOU tliat hear'st when sinners cry, 
Though all my crimes before thee lie, 
Behold them not with angry look, 

But blot their memory from thy book. 

2 Create my nature pure within, 
And form my soul averse to sin; 
Let tliv good Spirit ne'er depart. 
Nor hide thy presence from my heart. 

8 I cannot live without thy light, 
Cast out and banished from thy sight: 
Thine holy joys, my God, restore, 
And guard me, that I fall no more. 

4 A broken heart, my God, my King, 
Is ail the sacrifice I bring; 

The God of grace will ne'er (iespjse • 
A broken heut for sacrifice. 
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5 may thy love inspire my tongue ! 

Salvation shall be dl my song; 

And all my powers shall join to bless 

The Lord my strengiji and righteousness. 



355. L. M. WiTT.. 

A Penitent pleodUng for Parden, Pi. tl 

1 Show pity, Lord ; Lord, foi^ve; 

Let a Ffpenting rebel live: 

Are not thy merciea large and free? 

May not a sinner trust in thee? 

2 My crimes are great, but can't surpass 
The power and glciry of thy grace: 
Great God, ihy nature batli no bound, 
So let thy pardoning love be found. 

S O wash my soul from every sin, 

And make my guilty conscience clean; 
Here on ray heart the burden lies, 
And past offences pain mine eyes. 

4 Yet, save a trembling sinner, Lord, 

Whose hope, siill hovering round tby word, 
Would iigbt on some sweet promise (here, 
Some sure support against despair. 

356. C. M. DODDBIDQB. 

Cleanse thoM me from lecret FaulU, 

1 Searcher of hearts, before thy face 

I all my soul display; 

And, conscious of its innate arts, 

Inlreat thy strict survey. 



r 
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2 If, lurking in its inmost (oldsj 

I any sin conceal, 
! let a ray of light divine 
The secret guile reveal. 

3 If, tinctured with that odious gall, 

Unknowing I remain. 
Let grace, like a pure silver stream, 
Wash out the hateful stain. 

4 If, in these fatal fetters bound, 

A wretched slave I lie, 
Smite off my chains, and wake my soul 
To light and liberty. 

5 To humble penitence and prayer 

Be gentle pity given; 
Speak ample pardon to my heait. 
And seal its claim to heaven. 

357. CM. H. H. MiLMAK. 

Praying for Divine Help. 

1 Oh help us. Lord ! each hour of need 

Thy heavenly succour give; 
Help us in thought, and word, and deed, 
Each hour on earth we live. 

2 Oh help us, when our spirits bleed, 

With contrite anguish sore. 
And when our heai'ts n^e cold and dead, 
Oh help us, Lord, the more. 

S Oh help us, through the prayer of faith 
More firmly to believe; 
For still the more the servant hath. 
The more shall he receive. 
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4 Oh help us, Father! from on high, 

"We know no help but tliee; 

Oh ! help us so to live and die, 

As thine in heaven to be. 
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Jntidit Temptatian. 

1 Mv gracious Lord! whose changeleBg lovB 
To me, nor earth nor death can part; 
When shall ray feet forget to rove? 

Ah, what shall fix this faithless heart? 

2 Cold, WBRiy, languid, heartless, dead, 
To thy dread courts I oft repair; 

By conscience dragged, or custom led, 
I come; nor know diat God is there! 

S God, thy sovereign aid impart, 
And guard ilie gifts thyself hast given; 
My portion thou, my treasure art. 
And life, and happiness, and heaven. 

4 Would aught with thee my wishes share, 
Though dear as life the idol be. 
The idol from my breast I '11 tear, 
Reso!v43d to seek my all from thee. 

359. S. M. B.DDOMs. 

Hope revivmg. 
1 And shall I sit alone, 

Oppressed with grief and fear; 
To God my Father make ray moan, 
And he refuse to hear? 
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2 If he my Father be, 
His pity he will show; 
From cniel bondage set me free^ 
And inward peace bestow. 

S If still he silence keep, 
'T is but my faitli to try; 
He knows and feels whene'er I weepi 
And softens every sigh. 

4 Then will I humbly wait, 
Nor once indulge despair; 
My sins are great, but not so grett 
As his compassions are. 



360. L. M. MoRATIAir. 

Hoping for Grace, 

1 My soul before tliee prostrate lies; 
To thee, her source, my spirit flies; 
My wants I mourn, my chains I see; 
let thy presence set me free! 

2 In life's short day, let me yet more 
Of thy enlivening power implore; 
My mind must deeper sink m thee^ 

My foot stand firm, from wandering fre^ 

S One only care my soul should know^ 
Father, all thy commands to uo: 
Ah! deep engrave it on my breast, 
That I in tliee alone am blest. 



COnFESSION AND FEVITBNCE. 361, < 

361. L. M. 61. Ep.Hebo. 

Seeking Refuge. 

1 Forth from the dark and stormy sky, 
Lord, ici thine altar's shade we fly; 
Forth from ihe world, lis hope and fear, 
Father, we seek thy shelter here: 
"Weary and weak, tliy grace we pray: 
Turn not, Lord ! thy guests away! 

2 Long have we roamed in want and paint 
Long have we sought thy rest in vam; 
Wildered in doubt, in darkness lost, 
Long have our souls been tempest tost: 
Low at thy feet our sins we lay; 

Turn not, Lord ! thy guests away! 



362. t'. M. ■ Mo^THOKUT. 

I'reparalion afttig Bewrk. 

1 Lord, teach us how to pray aright, 

With reverence and with fear: . 

Though dust and ashes in tiiy siglll, 

We may, we must draw near. 

2 Burdened with guilt, convinced of nSj 

In weakness, want, and wo, 
Fightings witliout, and fears within, 
Lord, whither shall we go? 
S Grod of all grace, we come to tbee, 
Wiih bmken contrite hearts; 
Give what thine eye delights to see, 
— Truth in the inward parts: — 
25' 
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363. CONFESSION AND PENITBirCB. 

4 Give deep humility; — ^the sense 
Of godly sorrow give; 
— A strong desiring confidence, 
To hear thy voice and live; — 

l^ 5 Patience, to watch, and wait, and weepy 
Though mercy long delay; 
Courage, our fainting souls to keep, 
And trust thee, though thou sky. 

6 Give these, — and then thy will be done 
Thus strengthened with all might, 
We, by thy Spirit and thy Son, 
Shall pray, and pray aright. 

363- L. M. DoDDmiDGB 

Communing toith our Hearts, 

1 Return, my roving heart, return. 

And ehdse these shadowy forms no more; 
Seek out some solitude to mourn. 
And thy forsaken God implore. 

2 Wisdom and pleasure dwell at home; 
Retired and silent seek them there; 
True cohquest is ourselves t' o'ercome, 
True strength to break temptation's snate 

8 And thou, my God, whose piercing eye 
Distinct surveys each deep recess. 
In these abstracted hours draw ni^. 
And with thy presence fill the placd. 

4 Through all the mazes of my heart, 
My search let heavenly wisdom guide; 
And still its radiant beams impart. 
Till all be searched and purified. 



3 PENITENCE. 364, 365. 

6 Then, witii ihe visits of thy love, 
Vouchsafe my inmost soul to cheer ; 
Till every grace shall join to prove, 
That God hath fiseu his dwelling there. 



364. L- M. MONTGOMXST. 

7^« 5du; returning ta Gad. 

1 Return, my soul, unto thy rest, 
Prom vain pursuits and maddening cares; 
Prom lonely woes ihat wring thy hreast, 
The world^s allurements, toils and snares. 

2 Return unto thy rest, my soul, 

From all the wanderings of thy thou^t; 
Prom sickness unto death made whole; 
Safe tlirough a thousand perils brought. 

3 Then to thy rest, my soul, return. 
Prom passions every hoiir at strife; 
Sin's works, and ways, and wages spurn, 
Lay hold upon eternal 4ife. 

4 God is thy rest; — with heart inclined 
To keep his word, that word believe 
Christ is thy rest; — with lowly mind, 
Bis light and easy yoke receive. 

865. S. M. tatk & bba»». 

Pardoning Merey of Ood. P». IW), 
I Mv soul with patience waits 
For thee, the living Lord ; 
My hopes are on thy promise buih, 
Thy never feiling word. 



366. CONFESSION AND PENITIITOI. 

2 My longing; eyes look out 
For thine enlivening ray, 

More duly than the morning watch 
To spy the dawning day. 

3 In thee I trust, ray God; 

No bounds thy mercy knows; 
The plenteous source and spring from which 
Eternal succour flows: 

4 Whose friendly streams to us 
Supplies in want convey; 

A healmg spring, a spring to cleanse. 
And wasn our guilt away. 

366. CM. DODDRIDOB. 

The Voice of Divine Pardon, 

1 My Father, let me hear thy voice 

Pronounce the words cf peace. 
And all my warmest powers shall join 
To celebrate the grace. 

2 With gentle smile call me thy child, ' 

And speak my sins forgiven, 
The accents mild shall charm mine ear 
All like the harps of heaven. 

3 Cheerful, where'er thy hand shall lead, 

The darkest path I '11 tread ; 
Cheerful I '11 quit these mortal shores, 
And mingle with the dead. 

4 When dreadful guilt is done away, 

No otlier fears we know; 
That hand wliich scatters pardons down. 
Shall crowns of life bestow. 



CONFESSION AND PENITENCE. 367, 368L 

867. C. M. DODDBIDQJS. 

SalBotieti only in God. 

1 How fong shall dreams of creature-bliss 

Our flattering hopes employ? 
And mock oiir fond, deluded eyes 
With visionary joy? 

2 Why, from the mountains and the hills 

Is our salvation sought? 
While our eternal Rock 's forsook, 
And Israel's God forgot. 
S The living spring neglected flows 
Pull in our daily view, 
Tet we, with anidotis, fruidess ttnl 
Our broken cisterns hew. 

4 These fatal errors, gracious God, 
With gentle pity see; 
To thee our roving eyes direct, 
And lix our hearts on thee. 

368. S. M. w*TT^ 

Forgivcnest of Sin upon Conftsnon. Pi. tL 
BLESSED sotJs are they, 
Whoso sins are covered o'er! 
Divinely blest, to whom the Lord 
Imputes their guilt no more! 
2 They mourn their follies past, 
And keep their hearts with care; 
Their lips and lives, without deceit. 
Shall prove tlieir faith sincere. 



360, 370. CONFESSION AND FENITENCS. 

3 While 1 concealed my guilt, 
1 felt the festering wound ; 

Till I confessed my sins to thee, 
And ready pardon found. 

4 Let sinners learn to pray, 

Let saints keep near the throne; 
Our help in times of deep distress 
Is found in God alone. 



369. L. M. Tate & Bbaot. 

Forgiveness of Sin upon Confession, Ps. St. 

1 He 's blessed who has thy pardon gainedi 
Whose sins, God, qo more appear; 
Whose giiilt remission has obtained. 

And whoso repentance is sincere. 

2 No sooner I my wound disclosed, 
The guilt that tortured me within, 
But thy forgiveness interposed, 
And mercy's healing balm poured in. 

3 True penitents shall thus succeed. 

Who seek thee, while thou may'st be found} 
And, from the common deluge freed. 
Shall see remorseless sinners drowned. 

370. C. M . mr8. CA&r«»b 

Merey of God to the Penitent. 

1 THOU, the wretched's siu'e retreat, 
Who dost our cares control. 
And with the cheerful smile of peace 
Revive the fainting soul ! 



I PENITENCE. 



371 { 



2 Did ever thy propitious ear 
The humble plea disdAi? 
Or when did plaintive misery sigh, 
Or supplicate in vain? 

5 Oppressed with grief and shame, dissolved 

In penitential tears. 
Thy goodness calms our anxious doubts, 
And dissipates our fears. 

4 From that nlest source, propitious iiope 

Appears serenely bright, 
And sheds her soft and cheering beam 
O'er sorrow's dismal night. 

6 Our hearts adore thy mercy, Lord, 

And bless the friendly ray, 
Which ushers in the smiling mom 
Of everlasting day. 

371. L. M. DoDi>RiDa>. 

Wanderert recavered. Pa. 119, 

1 Lord, we have wandered fi'om thy way, 
Like foolish sheep have gone astray. 
Our pleasant pastures we have left, 
And of their guard our souls bereft. 

2 Exposed lo want, exposed to harm, 
Far from our gentle shepherd's arm; 
Nor will these fatal wanderings cease, 
Till thou reveal the paths of peace. 

5 seek thy thoughtless servants. Lord, 
Nor let us nuite forget thy word ; 

Our erring feet do ihou restore. 
And keep us, thai we stray no more. 
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273^ 373. CONFESSION and penitencs. 

372. C. M. c.w«ii.«T. 

Vain Repentances. 

1 Times without number have I prayed, 
This only once forgive; 
Relapsing when thy hand was stayed. 
And suffered me to live: 



o 



Yet now the kingdom of thy peace, 
Lord, to my heart restore; 

Forgive my vain repentances, 
And bid UiC sin no more. 



373. C. M. Watt.. 

Freedom from Sin and Misery in Hea9€9L 

1 Our sins, alas! how strong they be! 

And like a violent sea, 
They break our duty, Lord, to thee, 
Aiid hurry us away. 

2 The waves of trouble, how they rise! 

How loud the tempests roarf 
But death shall land our weary souls 
Safe on the heavenly shore. 

3 There, to fulfil his sweet commands. 

Our speedy feet shall move; 
No sin shall clog our winged zeal. 
Or cool our burning love. 

4 There shall we sit, and sing, and tell 

The wonders of his grace; 
Till heavenly rapiures fire our hearts. 
And smile in every face. 



DEVOUT ASPIRATIONS AND An-ECTrOIW. 



374. S. M. MONTOOUXM. 

The Lord'i Prayer. 

1 Our heavenly Father, hear 
Tlie prayer we offer now; 

Thy name be hallowed far and nevj 
To thee all nations bow. 

2 Thy kingdom come; thy will" 
On earth be done in love, 

As saints and seraphim fiilfil 
Thy perfect law above. 

3 Otir daily bread supply, 
While by ihy wavA we live; 

The guilt of our iniquity i 

forgive as we forgive. 

4 From dark temptation's powa 
Our feeble hearts defend ; 

Delrver in the evil li«ur, 
And guide us to llie end. 
B Thine, then, frtrever be 
Glory and power divine; 
The sceptre, throne, and nnajesty 
Of heaven and eartii are chine. 
I 26 



375, 376. DEVOLT atfections. 



3T»3. L* ^I* Birmingham Coi. 

Thf Lord's Prayer. 

1 Father, adored in worMs above! 
Thy elorioii? name be hallowed still; 
Thy kinsidoin vni.zc in uuih and love; 
And earth, like heaven, obev ihv will. 

2 Lord, make our dailv wants thv care; 
Fordve the sins which we forsake: 
In thy compassion let us share, 

As fellow men of ours partake. 

3 Evils beset us every hour; 

Thy kind protection we implore, 
Tliine is the kingdom, thine the powery 
The glory tliine for evermore. 



376. C. M. H. M. wii^MAMi. 

Habitual Devotion. 

1 While thee I seek, protecting Power! 

Be my vain wishes stilled ; 
And mav this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be filled. 

2 Thy love the powers of thought bestowed ; 

To thee my thoughts would soar; 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed-— 
That mercv 1 adore! 

S In each event of life, how clear 
Thy ruling hand I see! 
Each blessing to my soul more deary 
Because conferred bv thee. 



HEVOUT AFFECT J 0K3. 

4 In every joy liiat crowTs my days, 

In every pain I bear, 
My heart shall find delight m praise, 
Or !3i^ek relief in prayer. 

5 When gladness wings my favonred hour, 

Thylove my liioughls shall fdl : 
Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower, 
My soul siiall meet thy will. 

6 My lifted eye, without a tear, 

The gathering storm shall see; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear; — 
That heart shall rest on thee! 

377. C. M. Tats & Brad*. 

Secldng the Presence of God. 

1 CoNTiwuE, Lord, lo hear my voice, 

Wl;-i:e'ei- to thee I ciy; 
In mercy dl my prayers receive, 
Nor my request deny. 

2 Wtic^n us to beok thy glorious face 

TliOu kiiidly dost advise, — 
Thy j,]oriou3 face ! '11 always seek, ■ 
My grateful heart replies. 

3 I trusted diat my future life 

Should ivjih lliy love be crowned ; 
Or else my fainting sqjil had sunk, 
WItli sorrow compassed round. 

4 God's time with patient faith expect, 

And he HI inspire thy breast 
With Jnwaid strength: do thou thy part, 
And leave to him the rest. 
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978. D£VOUT APFE0TI0N8. 



378. C M. MOZTTOOUXXT* 

Aik, and ye shall reteive, 

1 What shall we ask of God in prayer? 

Whatever good we want; 
Whatever man may seek to share, 
Or Grod in \nsdom grant. 

2 Father of all our mercies, — ^thou, 

In whom we move and five, 
Hear us in heaven, thy dwelling, now. 
And answer, and forgive. 

3 When harassed by ten thousand foes. 

Our helplessness we feel, 

give the weary soul repose, 

The wounded spirit heal. 

4 When dire temptations gather round, 

And threaten or allure. 
By storm or calm, in thee be found 
A refuge strong and sure. 

6 When age advances, may we grow 
In faith, in hope, and love; 
And walk in holiness below 
To holiness above. 

6 When earthly joys and cares depart. 
Desire and envy cease. 
Be thou the portion of our heart. 
In thee may we have peace. 



879. L. M. 61. cwsiL^. 

For the Ijtfluewna of the Spirit. 

1 I WAKT the spivit of power within, 
Of luve, and of a lieallhful rniad ; 
Of power to conquer every sm, 
or love to God and all mankind ; 
Of health that pain arid death detjes. 
Most vigorous when the body d>es. 

2 that the Comforter would'come, 
Nor visit as 3 transient guest, 

But iix in me his constant home, 
And keep possession of my breast; 
And make my soul his loved abode, 
The temple of indwelling God ! 

380. L, M. 61, wzBi.«'.coi. 

For the Direction of Ood's Spirit. 
I Leader of Israel's host, and guide 

Of all who seek the land above, 

Beneath thy shadow we abide, ■ 

The cloud Sf iliy protecting love; 

Our strengtii thy grace, our mle thy word, 

Our end the glory of the Lord. 
8 By thine unerring Spirit led, 

We shall not in the desen stray; 

We siiaU not full direction need, 

Nor miss our providential way; 

As far from danger as from fear, 

While love, almighty love, is near. i 
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881, 3^. DEVOUT AFFECTICXS. 

SSI. L. M. Sim WALTsm Scott. 

Imploring the c<mstafU PreMsmtt •/ Gadm 

1 Wkkn Israel, of tlie Lord beloved. 
Out from the land of bondage came. 
Her father's God before her moved. 
An awful guide in smoke and flame. 

2 By (lay, along the astonished lands 
Tho cloudy i)illar glided slow; 

By night, Arabians crimsoned sands 
Returned tlie fiery column's glow. 

3 Tims present still, though now imseen, 
WhfMi brightly shines trie prosperous day. 
Be thoughts of thee a cloudy screen, 

To temper the decehful ray! 

4 And 0, when gathers on our path 

In shade and storm the frequent niglit. 
Be thou, long suffering, slow to wrath, 
A burning and a shining light! 

882. L. M. Browne. 

For the Guidance of the Holy Spirit 

1 CoMK, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort from above; 
Be thou our Guardian, thou our Guide; 
O'er every thought and step preside. 

2 T\w light of truth to us display. 

And make us know and choose thy wij 
Plant holy fear in every heart. 
That we from God may not depart. 



DEVOUT iFFEcnynri. 883, SM 

S Lead us to holiness, die roa^^ 

That we must take to dw^-jvlth God ; 
Lead us to Christ, the Uvk^Way, 
Nor let us from his .precepts stray. 

4 Lead us to God, our final rest, 
In his enpyment to be blest; 
Lead us to heaven, the seat of bliss^ 
Where pleasure in perfection is. 

383. C M. WATTfc '>" 

For Fervency, of Devotion, ♦ 

1 Come, Holy Spurit, heavenly Dove, 

With all diy quickening powers, 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 In vain we tune cur fonnal songs, * . 

In vain we strive to rise; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, . .. 
And our devotion dies. '% 

8 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove^ 
With all thy quickening powers^ 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love. 
And that shall kindle ours. 



384. 10s M. Pa. JoHirioir. 

Imploring Dirnne Light* 

1 T H u whose power o'er moving worlds pres ita^ 
Whose voice created, and whose wisdom guiJeil 
On darkling man m pure effidgence shine, 
And cheer the clouded mind with light dmoe! 



385. DEVOUT AFFECTIONS. 

2 ^T is thine alone to calm tlte pious breast 
With silent confidence, and holy rest; 
From thee, great God ! we spring, tothee wetendf 
Path, motive, guide, criginal, and end. 



385. L. M. 61. MOBATIAW. 

Seeking after God, 

1 Thou hidden love of God, wliose heigbt, 
Whose depth unfathomed no man knows; 
I sre from far thy beauteous light, 

Inly 1 sigh for thy repose. 

My heart is pained ; nor can it be 

At rest, till it find rest in thee. 

2 Thy secret voice invites me still 
Tli(i sweetness of thy yoke to prove; 
And fain I would ; hut though my will 
Seem fixed, yet wide my passions rove; 
Yet hindrances strew all the way; 

I aim at thee, yet fi-om thee stray. 

3 'T is mercy all, that thou hast brought 
My mind to seek her peace in thee: 
Yet, while I seek, but find thee not, 
No ])cacc my wandering soul shall see. 
when shall all my wanderings end, 
And all my ste])s to ihee-ward tend ! 

4 Is there a thing beneath the sun. 

That strives with thee my heart to ?bare? 
All! tear it thence, and reign alone. 
The Lord of every motion there! 
Then shall my heart from earth be fred^' ^j 
When it hath found repose in thee. 



386, 387. I 



386. C. M. WArra. 

God our Porlion here and hereafler. P.. M 

1 God, my supporter and my hope, 

My help forever near, 
Thine arm of mercy held me up, 
When sinking in despair. 

2 Thy counsels, Lord, shall guide my feet 

Throiig;h ihls dark wilderness; 
Thine hand conduct me near thy seat, 
To dwell before ihy face. 

3 Wliat if the springs of ilfe w,m« broke, 

And flosli and heart should faint! 
God is my soul's eternal rock, 
The strengUi ofeveiy saint. 

4 Bebold tbe sinners, tliat remove 

Far from thy presence, die; 
Not all the ido! gods they love 
Can save tiiem when Uiey cry. 

5 But to draw near to lliee,.my God, 

Shall be my sweet employ; 
My tongue shall sound tliy works abroad. 
And tell the world my joy. 



387. L. M. TiT« & Bbaht. 
God our Portion. Ps. TS. 
I Lord, whom in heaven, but thee alone, 
Have I, whose favour I require? ' 
Throughout the spafious earth there 's none 
That I, beside thee can desire. 



388. DEVOUT AFFECTIONS. 

2 My ircnibling flesh and aching heart 
Ma\ often fail to succour me; 

But God shall inward strength impart. 
And my eternal portion be. 

3 For they tiiat far from thee remove, 
Shall into sudden ruin fall : 

If after other gods they rove, 

Thy vengeance shall destroy them all. 

4 But as for me, 't is good and just 
That I should still to God repair; 
In him I always put my trust, 

And will his wondrous works declare. 



388. 8 & 7s M. witLiT'i Cou 

Divine Love, 

1 Love divine, ail love excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth come down! 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling. 

All thy faithful mercies crown. 
Father! thou art all compassion, 

Pure, unbounded love thou art; 
Visit us with thy salvation. 

Enter every longing heart. 

2 Breathe, breathe thy loving Spirit 

Into every troubled breast; 
Let us all in thee inherit. 

L«t us find thy promised rest. 
Come, almighty to deliver. 

Let us all thy life receive. 
Graciously come down, and never, 

Never more thy temples leave. 



DKTuUT AFFEOTIOJIS. 



Seeking God. Pa. 68. 

1 Mr GoJ, permit my tongue 
This jo)', to call thee mine; 

And let my early cries prevaD 
To taste thy love divine. 

2 My thirsty fainting soul 
Thy mercy does implore; 

Noi travellers in desert lands, 
Can parit for water more. 

S For life without thy love 
No relish can afTord ; 
Nojoy can he compared to this, 
Tn serve and please the Lord. 

4 Since thou hast been my help. 
To thee my spirit flies, 

And on thy watchful providence 
My cheerful hope relies. 

5 The shadow of tiiy wings 
My sou! in safety keeps: 

I follow where my Father leads. 
And he supports my steps. 



390. L. M. Wat™. 

Faith in Cinine Grace and PoVfer. Pi. 

1 Mr spirit looks to God alone; 
My rock and refuge is his ihroce: 
In all my fears, in all my straiis, 
My soul on'his salvation waits. 



391. DEVOUT AFFECTIOxVS. 

2 Trust him, ye saints, in all your ways, 
Pour out your hearts before his face; 
When helpers fail, and foes invade, 
God is our all-sufficient aid. 

S Once has his awful voice declared. 
Once and again my ears have heard, 
'All power is his eternal due; 
He must be feared and trusted too.' 

4 For sovereign power reigns not aloae; 
Grace is a partner of the throne: 
Thy grace and justice, mighty Lord, 
Shall well divide our last reward. 

391. L. M. 61. Moravia* 

Living to God, 

1 DRAW me, Father, after thee, 
So shall I run and never tire; 

Witli gracious words still comfort me; 
Be thou my hope, my sole desire: 
Free me from every weight; nor fear 
Nor sin can come, if thou art here. 

2 From all eternity, with love 
Unchangeable thou hast me viewed ; 
Ere knew this beating heart to move, 
Thy tender mercies me pursued; 
Ever with me may they abide, 

And close me in on every side. 

3 In su&ring be thy love my peace. 
In weakness be thy love my power; 
And when the storms of life shall cease9 
My God ! in that important hour, 

In death as life be thou my guide, 

^ad bear me through death's whelming tide. 



892. L. M. MOBTGOMMT. 

FoltotBing afltr Gad. P>. 63. 

1 God, thou art my God alone; 
Early to thee ray soul- shall cry, 
A pilgrim in a land unknown, 

A thirsty land, whose springs are dry. 

2 Yet through this rough and thorny maze, 
I follow hard on thee, my God ; 
Thine hand unseen upholds my ways, 

I lewi upon thy staff and rod. 

3 Thee, in tiie watches oi" the night, 
When I remember on my bed, 

Thy presence makes the darkness light, 
Thy guardian wings are romid my bead. 

4 Better than life ilself ihy Iotb, 
Dearer than all beside to me; 

For whom have I in heaven above. 
Or what on earth, compared with ihee? 
6 Praise with my heart, my mind, my TOJcr 
For all thy mercy ( will give; 
My soul shall still in Grva rejoice, 
My tongue shall bless tliee while I live. 

393. L. M. ToPi.Aor. 

To be made pfrfecl in Divine Love. 
I THAT my heart was right with thM, 
And loved thee with a perfect love; 
tiiBi my Lord would dwell in me, 
And never from his seat n 



394. DEVOUT AFFECTIONS. 

2 Father, I dwell in mournful night. 
Till thou dost in my heart appear; 
Arise, propitious sun! and li^t 
An everlasting morning there. 

5 let my prayer acceptance find. 
And hring the mighty hlessins down; 
Eye-sight impart, for I am hlmd ; 
And seal me tliine adopted son. 

394. C. M. watti. 

Breathing after Holiness. Bn 119. 

1 THAT the Lord would guide my waji 

To keep his statutes still ! 
that my Gk)d would grant me grace 
To know and do his will ! 

2 send thy Spirit down to write 

Thy law upon my heart! 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 
Nor act the liar's part. 

3 From vanity turn off mine eyes; * 

Let no corrupt design, 
Nor covetous desires, arise 
Within this soul of mme 

4 Order my footsteps by thy word, 

And make my heart sincere; 
Let sin have no dominion, Lord, 
But keep my conscience clear. 

6 Make me to walk in thy commands; 

'T is a delightful road ; 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands^ 
Offend against my God. 



AFPECTI0K9. 396. ■ ) 



395. C. M. T.Ut7MPB>IW. 

Lanl, rtmembtr me. 
1 THOU, from whom all goodness flows, 
I lift my soul to thee ; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes> 
Good Lord, remember me- 
? When on my aching burdened heart 
My sins lie heavily, 
Thy pardon grant, new peace impart: 
Good Lord, remember me. . 
8 When trials sore obstruct my way, 
' And ills I cannot Hee, 
let my strength be as my day: 
Good Lord, remember me. 

4 When worn with parn, disease, and grief, 
This feeble body see; 
Grant psuence, rest, and kind relief; 
Good Lord, remember me. 
6 When in the solemn hour of death 
I wait thy just decree, 
Be this the prayer of my last breath, 
Good Lord, remember me. 
6 And when before thy throne I stand, 
And lift my soul to ihee, 
Then, with the saints at thy right hand, 
Good Lord, remember me. 



396, 397. DEVOUT affections. 

396. L. M. HOKAYZAS; 

For Guar4ian$hip and Owdanee. 

1 THOU, to whose all-searchine; sigbt 
The darkness shineth as the light; 
Search, prove my heart, it pants for tbee] 
buist these bonds, and set it free! 

3 If in this darksome wild I stray, 
Be thou my light, be thou my way; 
No foes, no violence I fear. 
No fraud, while thou, my God, art neir* 

3 When rising floods my soul o'erflow, 
When sinks my heart in waves of wo; 
God, thy timely aid impart, 

And raise my head, and cheer my heart* 

4 If rougl: and thorny be the way* 
My strength proportion to my aay; 
Till toil, and grief, and pain shall ceaie] 
Where all is calm, and joy, and peace. 

397. C. M. DODDKIDQI. 

Seeking the Knowledge of Ood, 

1 Shine forth. Eternal Source of light. 

And make thy glories known; 
Fill our enlarged adoring sight 
With lustre all thy own. 

2 Vain are the charms, and faint the nys 

The brightest creatures boast; 
And all their grandeur and theu* praise 
Is in tliy presence lost. 



DEVOUT AFFECTIONS. 

3 To know the author of our frame 

Is our subiiraest skill : 
Tnie science is to read thv name, 
True life t' obey thy will. 

4 For this I long, for this I pray. 

And following on pursue, 
Till visions of eterDal day 
Fix and complete the view. 



898. C. M. DODDWDO.. 

Joy in the Presence of God. Fa. 58. 
1 Shine on our souls, eternal God, 
"With rays of beauty shine; 
let thy favor crown our days, 
And all their round be tliine. 
S Did we not raise our hands to thee, 
Our hands might toil iii vain; 
Small joy success itself could ^ve, 
If thou thy lOTe restrain. 

S With thee let every week begin, 
With thee each day be spent* 
For thee each fleeting hour improved, 
Since each by thee is lent. 
4 Thus cheer us through this desert road, 
Tiil all our labors cease, 
And Heaven refresh otir weaiy souls 
With everlasting peace. 



390, 400. DEVOUT AFFECTIONS. 

399. C M. Spirit OP THE PsAi.Mii 
God our P<n Hon here and hereafter, FIl 7lL 

1 Whom have we, Lord, In heaven but tbeoi 

And whom on earth beside? 
Wliere else for succour can we flee, 
Or in whose strength confide? 

2 Thou art our portion here below, 

Our promised bliss above; 
Ne'er may our souls an object know 
So precious as thy love. 

3 When heart and flesh, Lord, shall ft3. 

Thou wilt our spirits cheer, 
Support us through life's thorny vale. 
And calm each anxious fear. 

4 Yes, thou shalt be our guide through lifei 

And help and strength supply; 
Sustain us in death's fearful strife. 
And welcome us on high. 

400. C. M. Tatk 4c Braot. 

Praising God in all Changes* Pli. 84. 

1 Through all the changing scenes of lifey 

In trouble and in joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

2 Of his deliverance I will boast. 

Till all who are distrest 
Prom my example comfort take, 
And charm their griefs to rest. 



DEVOUT AFPECTIONB, 



S The hosts of God encamp around 

The dwellings of ihejust; 

Deliverance he aSFords to all 

Who ou his succour trust, 



4 make but trial of his love, — 
Experience will decide 
How blest they are, and only ihey, 
Who ill his truth confide. 

6 Fear him, ye saints; and you will then 
Have nothing else to fear: 
Make you his service your delight — 
He 'II make your wants his care. 



401. C. M. H, 

J'rauing God in all Changti. 
1 Father of mercies, Grod of love, 

My Father and my God; 
I '11 sing tile honors of thy name, 

And spread thy praise abroad. 
S In every period of my life 

Thy thoughts of love appear; 
Thy mercies gild each iransient scorn, 

And crown each lengthening year. 

3 In alt these merries may my soul 

A father's bounty see; 
Nor let the gifts thy grace bestotrs 
Estrange my heart from thee. 

4 Teach me m time of deep distress 

To own Uiy hand, my God ; 
And in submissive silence hear 
The lessons of thy rod. 



402. DEVOUT AFFECTIONS. 

5 In every changing state of life, 

Each bright, each gloomy scene, 
Give me a meek and humble mind, 
Still equal and serene. 

6 Then will I close my eyes in death 

Free from distressing fear; 
For dc»ath itself is life, my (Jod, 
If thou art with me there. 

402. L. M. Spirit of thk Fbai^mw, 

The Soul panting for God, Pe. 42. 

1 As the chased hart, midst sultry beams, 
Pants for the brook's refreshing streams, 
So thirst our souls, Lord, for thee, 
So long thy gracious face to see. 

2 For exiled from our heavenly home. 
We here as weary pilgrims roam; 
Witli toilsome step, and progress slow, 
Oft doomed to tread the path of wo. 

3 Yet wliy, with anxious cares oppressed, 
Should doubt or sorrow fill the breast? 
What dangers can the Christian fear. 
With thee his Saviour ever near.^ 

4 Not only in the noon of joy 

Thy praise shall be our sweet employ; 
But e'en affliction's darkest night 
Shall humble gratitude excite. 

6 Yes, we will bless thee, gracious Gh)d, 
And grateful kiss the chastening rod ; 
Assured its heaviest strokes but prove 
A Father's care, a Father's love. 



'ODT AFFECTIONS. 



403. 7s M. 6 1. MOItTGDHHT. 

The Soul panHng for Qod. ¥t> 42. 

1 As the hart, with eager looks, 
Panteth for Uie water- brooks, 
So my soul, ntlirrst for thee, 
Pants llie Uving God lo see; 
When, when, with filial Tear, 
Lord, shall 1 to thee draw near? 

2 Wliy art thou cast down, my sonl? 
God, thy God, shall make thee whole: 
Why ait thou disquieted ? 

God shall lift thy fallen head, 
And his countenance benign 
Be the saving health of tliine. 



404. L. M. Chriitiak Piauhi*. 

For the continual Help of Ood. 
1 Be with me, Lord, where'er I go; 

Teach me what thou wouldst have me do; 

Suggest whate'er I think or say; 

Direct nie in lliy narrow way. 
S Prevent me, lest [ harbour pride, 

Lest I in mine own strength cmfidfl; 

Show me my weakness, let me see 

I have my power, my all frtm tbea. 
S Enrich me alway with thy love; 

My kind protection ever prove; 

Thy signet put upon my breast, 

And let tliy Spirit on me rest. " 



406. DEVOUT AFFECTIONS. 

4 Assist and teach me how to pray; 
Incline my nature to obey; 
What thoi! abhorr'st that let me flee, 
And only love what pleases thee. 

5 may I never do my will, 
But thine and only thine fulfil; 
liCt all my time and all my ways 
Be spent and ended to thy praise. 

405. C. M. MONTOOl 

Solomon* 9 Prayer for Wisdonu 

1 Almighty God, in humble prayer 

To thee our souls we lift; 
Do thou our waiting minds prepare 
For thy most needful gift. 

2 TVe ask not golden streams of wealth 

Along our path to flow; 
We ask not undecaying health, 
Nor length of years below. 

3 We ask not honors, which an hour 

May bring and take away; 
We ask not pleasure, pomp, and power. 
Lest we should go astray. 

4 We ask for wisdom: — Lord, impart 

The knowledge how to live; 
A wise and understanding heart 
To all before thee give. 

6 The young remember thee in yoiithf 

Before the evil days! 
The old be guided by thy truth 
In wisdom's pleasant ways! 



OEVOUT AFFECTIONS. 400, 4( 

406. CM. Cappg's SBLaO'TIOV 

Prayer for Divine BirecSan. 

1 Eternal Source of life and light, 

Supremely good and wise, 
To thee we bring our grateful V0W8) 
To thee lift up our eyes. 

2 Our dark and erring minds illutna 

With truth's. celestial rays; 
Inspire our hearts with sacred lovs, 
And lune our lips to praise. 

3 Safely conduct us, by thy grace, 

Through hfe's perplexing road ; 
And place us, when that journey '■ o'ar. 
At thy right hand, God ! 

407. L. M. Doi>i>»i>a» 

Chaoaing the beltrr Part. 

1 BesET with snares on every hand, 
In life's uncertain path I stand : 
Father divine! diffuse ihy light, 

To guide my doublfu! footsteps right. 

2 Engage this roving, treacherous heart, 
Wisely to choose the better part; 

To scorn the trifles of a day. 
For joys that none can take away, 

3 Then let the wildest storms arise; 
Let tempests mingle earth and skies; 
No fatal shipwreck shall I fear, 

But all my treasures with me bear. _, 



406, 409. DEVOUT AFFECTIOlfS. 

4 If thou, my Father, still be nigh, 
Cheerful I live, aud joyful die; 
Secure, when mortal comforts flee^ 
To find ten thousand worlds in thee. 



408. C. M. EpiICOFAI. Cotm 

For Ouidanee and Protettunu 

1 God of our fathers! by whose hand 

Thy people still are blessed, 
Be with us through our pilgrimage, 
Conduct us to our rest. 

2 Through each perplexing path of life 

Our v.andering footsteps guide: 
Give us each day our daily breads 
And raiment fit provide. 

3 spread thy sheltering wings around. 

Till all our wanderings cease, 
And at our Father's loved abode 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

4 Such blessings from thy gracious hand 

Our humble prayers implore; 
And thou, the Lord, shall be our Gody 
And portion evermore. 

409, C. M. ANONTMOUfc 

Aspiration after a holy Life, 

1 Almighty Maker! Lord of all I 
Of life the only spring! 
Creator of unnumbered worlds! 
Supireme, eternal King! 



DBTOUT AFTECTMIU. 

2 Drive froni the confines of my heart 
Impenitence and pride; 
Nor let me, in forbidden paths, 
With thoughtless siniMft glide.' 
8 Whate'er ihine all-disceming trft 
Sees for thy creature fit, 
I '11 bless the good, and to the ill 
Contentedly submit. 

4 With generous pleasure let me view 

The prosperous and the great; 
Malignant envy let nie fly, " 
And odious sell-conceit. 

5 Let not despair, nor fell revenge, 

Be to my bosom kno\vn: 
Ob! give me tears for others' woes, 
And patience for my own, 

6 Feed me wiih necessary food : 

I ask not Wfulth or fame: 

Give me an eye to see ihy will, 

A heart to bless thy name. 

7 May still my Hays serenely pass, 

Without rwiiorse or care; 

And growing holiness my soul 

For life's last hour prepare. 

410. L. M. DoDDamos. 

Lming Wattn. 
1 Blest Spirit! source of grace dmiie| 



What soul-refreshing s 

bring these healing waters nidi. 

Or we must droop, and M, ud die. 



i 



411. DEVOUT AFFECTIONS. 

2 No traveller through desert lands, 

'Midst scorching suns, and bumii^ stndsy 
More eager longs for cooling rain, 
Or pants the current to obtain. 

S Our longing souls aloud would sing, 
Spring up, celestial fountain, spring; 
To a redundant river flow, 
And cheer this thirsty land below. 

4 May this blest torrent near my side 
Through all the desert gently glide; 
Then, in Emanuel's land above, 
Spread to a sea of joy and love. 



411. S. M. Mme. Guiow. 

The Water of Life, 

1 The fountain in its source, 
No drought of summer fears; 

The farther it pursues its course, 
The nobler it appears. 

2 But shallow cisterns yield 
A scanty, short supply; 

The morning sees them amply fined. 
At evening they are dry. 

3 The cisterns 1 forsake, 

Fount of bliss, for thee; 
My thirst with living waters slake, 
And drink eternity. 



DEVOUT AFFECTIONS. 413,4181 



412. L. M. DoDD&IDttB. 

Subjection to the FcUher of our Spiriis, 

1 Eternal Source of life and thougiit, 
Be all beneath thyself forgot: 

Whilst thee, great Parent-mind we own, 
In prostrate homage round thy throne. 

2 Whilst in themselves our souls survey 
Of thee some faint reflected ray, 
They wondering to their father rise; 

His power how vast! his thoughts how wise! 

3 may we live before thy face, 
The willing subjects of diy grace; 
And through each path of duty move 
With filial awe, and filial love. 



413. L. M. Wsix.BT'1 coi„ 

The Bread of ZAfe. 

1 Father, supply my every need ; 
Sustain the life thyself hast given; 
Oh! grant the never-failing bread. 

The manna that comes down firom heavei}* 

m 

2 The gracioits fruits of righteousness. 
Thy blessings' unexhausted store. 
In me abundantly increase, 

NoF ever let me hunger morel 



t 



414, 415 DEVOUT AFFECTIONS. 

414. S. M. pat&iox 

Holy Desirei, 

1 God, who is just and kind, 
Will those who err instruct, 

And to the paths of righteousness 
Their wandering steps conduct. 

2 The humble soul he guides, 
Teaches the meek his way; 

Kindness and truth he shows to all 
Who his just laws obey. 

3 Give me the tender heart 
That mixes fear with love, 

And lead me throue:h whatever path 
Tiiy wisdom shall approve. 

4 Oh! ever keep my soul 
From error, shame, and guilt; 

Nor suffer the fair hope to tail, 
Which on thy trutli is built. 

415. L- M. Mrs. Cottb&ua 

Living to the Olory of God. 

1 THOU, who hast at thy command^ 
The hearts of all men in thy hand ! 
Our wayward, errine hearts incline 
To have no other will but thine. 

2 Our wishes, our desires, control ; 
Mould every purpose of the soul ; 
O'er all may we victorious be 

That stands between ourselves and Ano 



DEVODT APFEOTIOMB. 4 

S Thrice blest will all our blessings be) 
When we can look through them to tbee; 
When each glat! heart its tribute pays 
Of love, and gratitude, and praise. 

4 And while wc to thy glory live, 
May we to tliRt all glory give, 
Until the final summons come, 
That calls thy willing servants home. 



416. S. M. CnttISTIiK PsALMUT 

Doing all to the Glory of Qod. 
1 Teach me, my God and Kingp- 
in all things tliee to see; 
And what I do in any tiling. 
To do it as for thee! 
S To scorn the senses' sway, 
While still to thee I tend ; 
In all I do be thou tlie way, — 
In all be thou tlie end. 

3 AUmay of thee partake: 
Nothing so small can be. 

But draws, when acted for thy sake, 
Greatness and worth from thee. 

4 If done beneath thy laws. 
Even sci-vile labours shine; 

Hallowed is toil, if this the cause, 
The meanest work divine. 



417, 418. DEVOUT AFFECTIONS. 

417. CM. Wsii.BT'«Ooi 

Thy Kingdom come. 

1 Father of me and all mankind, 

And all the hosts above, 

Let every understanding mind 

Unite to praise thy love. 

2 Thy kingdom come, with power and gracOi 

To ever}' heart of man; 
Thy peac^e, and joy, and righteousness, 
In all our bosoms reign. 

3 The righteousness that never ends, 

But makes an end of sin; 
The joy that human thought transcendi) 
Into our souls bring in. 

4 The kingdom of established peace, 

Which can no more remove; 
The perfect powers of Godliness, 
The omnipotence of Love. 

418. C. M. Comwrnr 

Submission to the JHoine DiipoedL 

1 Lord! my best desires fulfil, 
And help me to resign 
Life, health, and comfort to thy wiD 
And make thy pleasure mine. 

8 Why should I shrink at thy conunand* 
Whose love forbids my fears; 
Or tremble at thy gracious hand, 
That wipes away my tears? 



• ■ DEVOUT AFFECTIONS, 

8 No! let me raiher freely yield 
What most I prize, -to thee, 
Who never hast a good withheld, 
Nor wilt withhold from me. 
4 Wisdom and mercy guide my way; 
Shall I resist them bolh? 
Short-sighted creatm'e of a day, 
And crushed before the moth! 
6 But ah! my inward spirit cries, 
Still bind me to thy sway; 
Ebe the next cloud that veils my skia 
Drives all these thoughts away. 

419. C. M. sooTT. 

Folly of Self-dependence. 

1 The swift not always in the race 

Shall seize the crowning prize; 
Not always wealth and honour grace 
The labor of the wise. 

2 Fond monels but themselves beguile 

Wlien on themselves they rest: 
Bhnd is their wisdom, weak their toil. 
By ihce, Lord, imblest. 

3 Evil and good before thee stand, 

Thy missions to perform; 
The blessing comes at thy cODimaod, 
At thy command the storm. 

4 Lord, in all our ways we '11 own 

Thy providential power, 

lolrustii^ to thy care alone 

The loi of every hour. 



420. DEVOUT AFFECTIONS. 

420. C. M. MoifTGOMUT. 

Resignittion, 

1 One prayer I have, — all prayers in 

When I am wholly thine; 
Thy will, my God, thy will be done. 
And let that will be mine. 

2 AU-wise, almighty, and all-good, 

In thee I firmly trust; 
Thy ways, unknown or understood) 
Are merciful and just. 

5 May I remember that to thee, 

Whatever I have I owe; 
And back in grptitude from me, 
May all thy bounties flow. 

4 Thy gifts are only then enjoyed, 
When used as talents lent; 
Those talents only well employed, 
When in thy service spent. 

6 And though thy wisdom takes away, 

Shall I arraign thy will ? 
No, let me bless thy name, and say 
'The Lord is gracious still.' 

6 A pilgrim through the earth I roam, 
Of nothing long possessed, 
And all must fail when I go home^ 
For this is not my rest. 



421. C. M. uemiok. 

Aeqwicmce in Ihe JJisine Wm. 

1 Author of good, we rest on thee: 

Thioe ever watchful eye 

Alone our real wants can see, 

Thy hand alone supply. 

2 In thine all gracious provideace 

Our cheerful hopes confide; 

let tl^ power be our defence, 
Thy love our footsteps guide. 

3 And since by passion's force subdued> 

Too oft, with stubboiTi will, 
We blindly shun the latent good, 

And grasp the specious ill ; 
1 Not what we wish, but what we want, 

Let mercy still supply: 
The good unasked, Father, grant; 

The ill, though asked, deny. 

422. S. M. Wat... 
Sufeti/ in Gad. Pb. 61. , 

1 When, overwhelmed witli grief, 
My heart wiiliin me dies, — 

Hdpless, and far from all relief. 
To Heaven I lift mine eyes. 

2 lead me to the rock 
That 's high above my head. 

And make the covert of tbr wing* 
My shelter and my shade. 



423. DEVOUT AFFECTIONS. 

S Within thy presence, Lord, 

Forever I '11 abide; 
Thou art the tower of my defeiice9 
^ The refuge where I hide. 

4 Thou givest me the lot 
Of those that fear thy name; 
If endless life be their reward, 
I shall possess the same. 

423. C. M. Now. 

Hope in TYouble. 

1 Whew musing sorrow weeps tbo 

And mourns the present pain, 
'T is sweet to think of peace at last. 
And feel tliat death is gain. 

2 'T is not that murmuring thoughts 

And dread a Father's will ; 
'T is not that meek submission fliesy 
And would not suffer still ; — 

S It is that heaven-born faith survejrs 
The path that leads to light, 
And longs her eagle plumes to raise, 
And lose herself in sight. 

4 It is that harassed conscience feels 

The pangs of struggling sm; 
And sees, though far, the hand that iietb 
And ends the strife within. 

5 let me wing my hallowed flight 

From earth-born wo and care, 
And soar above these clouds of night, 
My Saviour's bliss to share! 



DEVOUT AFFECTIO.WS. 424, 

424. CM. chr,.t.a«p.a,.^mt. 

Comfort in Traubte, 

1 When floods of grief assault the mind, 

And o'er tlie conscience roll, 
Where shall the mourner coinfort find 
To soothe his troubled soul ? 

2 Lord, tliou hast said, 'Seek ye my face;' 

And shall we seek in vain? 
And will tlae ear of sovereign grace 

Be deaf when we complain? 
S Ah! no: the ear of sovereign grace 

Attends (he mourner's prayer; 
The mourner always finds a place 

To breaihfi his sorrows there. 
4 Thy Spirit heals the troubled soul, 

With guilty fears oppressed : 
Thy spirit makes the wounded whole, 

And gives the wearj- rest. 



425. L. M. cowp>iu 

Peace after a Storm. 

1 When darkness long has veiled my mind, 
And smiling day once more appears, 
Then, my Creator! then I find 

The folly of my doubts and fears. 

2 Straight I upltraid my wandering heart, 
And blush that I sliould ever be 
Thus prone to act so base a part, 

Or liarbour one bard though of thee. 



426 DEVOUT AFFECTIONS. 

S ! let me then at length be tau^t 
What I am still so slow to learn- 
That God is love, and changes not, 
Nor knows the shadow of a turn. 

4 Sweet truth, and easy to repeal ! 
But when my fiiith is sharply tried, 
I find myselt' a learner yet, 
Unskilful, weak, and apt to slide. 

5 But, mv God ! one look from thee 
Subdues the dl^ohedient will, 
Drives doubt mid discontent away, 
And thy rebellious child is still. 

426. C. M. DODDRIDQB. 

Qod speaking Peace to his People* Pa. 85. 

1 Unite, my roving thoughts, unite 

In silence soft and swe3t: 
And thou, my soul, sit gendy down 
At thy great Sovereign's feet. 

2 Jehovah's awful voice is heard, 

Yet gladly I attend ; 
For lo! the everlasting God 
Proclaims himself my friend. 

3 Harmonious accents to ray soul 

The sound of peace convey; 
The tempest at his word subsides^ 
And winds and seas obey. 

4 By all its joys, I charge my heart 

To grieve his love no more; 
But, charmed by melody divine, 
To give its follies o'er. 



427. C. M. Do.„„™. 

Deltaerancei reUbrated. P>. 116. 

1 Look bark, my soul, with grateful love 

On what ihy God has done; 
Praise him for his unnumbered gifts, 
And praise Iiim for his Son. 

2 How oft haih his indulgent hand 

My flowing eyelids dried, 
And rescued from impending death, 
When 1 in danger cried ! 

5 When on the bed of pain I lay, 

With siekness sore oppressed, 
How oft hath he assuaged my grief. 

And lulled my eyes to rest! 
4 Back from destruction's yawning pit 

At his command I came; 
He fed the expiring lamp anew, 

And raised its feeble flame. 

6 My broken spirit he hath cheered, 

When lorn with inward grief; 
And, when temptations pressed me tan, 

Hath brought rae swift relief. 
6 Still will I walk before his face, 

While he ih's life prolongs; 
Tin grace shall all its work complete. 

And teach me heavenly soDgs. 



498,429. DBTOUT AFrieonoirs 




«. 



Tim Bui ^ Urn gml^ ami. AklUL 

1 RbtveN) noj soul, and leeiillij nil 
Upon dqr hecrenly Father^ bmit: 
Indulge me, Lord, m thut rapoie 
The sod which lores thee onlf I^mmI. 

■ 

t Safe m thy care, I fear no man ' 
The tempest's bowl, the*biIlowB' ioftt 
Those storms must shake the ' ~ ^ ~ 
Which violate the saints' 

3 Thy bounties. Lord, to me 
The power of lai^uage to f eeo ttj « - 
From morning dawn the setting aoD -•' i ' 
Sees but mj work of praise begvu ./i 

4 Rich in tee thousand gifts pdaseaaady'-'-'B 
In future hopes more ridUbf fehssadi '- 

I '11 sit and sing, till death sfadl lalM- »f 
A note of more prop<Mrtk»ed 




•/■. 
: -.1'' 



429. C. M. nmmt mmwfwm ^ ^ 

1 Mt soul shall i»wse thee, O mf Oodl? \* 
Through all my mortal dajs; >/ 
And to etemijhr prolong -, ifrf 

Thy vast, tny boimSess praise. ^; 

t In each bnght hour of peace and Iiopa^ 

Be this my sweet employ: T 

Devotion heiditens all my bliss^ 
And sanctifies my joy. ■-!( 



* 
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S When gloomy care or kcea distress 
Invades iiy throbbing breast. 
My tongue shall learn to speak Uiy praise, 
And soothe my pains to rest. 

4 Nor shall nij- tongue alone proclaim 

The honours cfmy God; 
My life, wMi all my active powers, 
Shall spread ihy praise abroad. 

5 And thoTigh these lips sliall cease to move, 

Though dealh shall close these eyes, 
Yet shall my soul to nobler heights 
Of joy and transport rise. 

6 Then shall my powers in endless strains 

Their grateful tribute pay: 
The (heme demands an angel's tongue, 
And an eternal day. 

430- C. M. DODDKIDSB. 

Da^i of the Upright knetnn to Ood. f». Wl 

1 To thee, my God, my days are known; 

My soul enjoys the thoiight; 
My actions all before thy face, 
Nor are my ftuilts forgot. 

2 Each secret breath devotion vents 

Is vocal to thine ear; 
And all ray walks of daily life 
Before thine eye appear. ' 

3 The vacant hour, the active scene. 

Thy mercy shall approve; 

And every pang of sympatfay, 

And every care of love. 



481. DEVOUT AFFECTIONS. 

4 Eacli golden hour of boaming light 

Is gilded by thy rays; 
And dark afBietion's midnight gloom 
A present God surveys. 

5 Full in thy view through life I pass. 

And in thy view I die; 
And when each mortal bond is broke, 
Shall find my God is nigh. 



431- 7 & 6s M. Rippoxr'k Cob 

77ie Saul eupiring to Heaven, 

1 Rise, my soul, and stretch ibf wings. 

Thy better portion trace; 
Rise from transitory things, 

Towards heaven, thy native place* 
Sun, and moon, and stars decay; 
Time shall soon this earth remo¥e; 
Rise, my soul, and haste away 

To seats prepared above. 

2 Rivers to the ocean run, 

Nor stay in all their course; 
Fire, ascending, seeks the sun; 

Both speed them to their source. 
So a soul that 's born of God, 
Pants to view his glorious face; 
Upward tends to his abode, 

To rest in his embrace. 



DEVOUT AFFECTIONS. ^Fit, 4J; 

432. S. M. wxT«. 

Heaventy Joy on Earth. 

1 Come, we ihat lovo the Lord, 
And let our joys \yi known: 

Join in a sou^ with sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throue. 

2 The sorrows of the mind 
Be banished from the place: 

Religion never was designed 
To make our pleasures less- 
S The men of grace have found 
Glory begun i)elow; 
Celestial fruits, on earthly ground, 
From faith and hope may grow. 
4 Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry: 
We 're marchine tlirough ImmCDuel's ground, 
To fairer worlds on high. 

433. C. M. c. WWI.H. 

Seeking true Joyi. 
1 OuB joy is a created good ; 
How soon it fades away! 
Fades, at tlio morning hour bestowed, 
Before tlie noon ol day. 

3 Joy, by its violent excess, 

To certain ruin tends, , 
And all our rapturoiu bap;^ine8i 

In hasty sorrow ends. ^ 

29* ' m 
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8 In vain doth earthly bliss afford 
A momentary shade; 
It rises like the prophet's gourd, 
And withers o'er my head. 

4 But of my Saviour's love possessed^ 
No more for earth I pine; 
Secure of everlasting rest 
Beneath the heavenly vine. 



434. C. M. w«ti.»T»» Ccn. 

The SainVs Rest 

1 Lord, I believe a restremjuns, 

To all thy people known; 
A rest where pure enjoyment reigns. 
And thou art loved alone; 

2 A rest, where all our soul's desire 

Is fixed on things above; 
Where fear, and sin, and grief expiret 
Cast out by perfect love. 

S that I now the rest might know, 
Believe, and enter in! 
Now, Father, now the power bestow^ 
And let me cease from sin! 

4 Remove all hardness from my heart, 
All unbelief remove; 
To me the rest of faith impart, 
The sabbath of thy love. 
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435. L. M. D.ri,Hm«. 

The Tf'isdom of redeeming Timt. 
1 God of eternity! from thee 
Did infant time his being draw: 
Moments and days, and months and yearsj 
Revoise by thine unvaried law, 

5 Silent and swift they glide away: 
Steady and strong the current flows, 
Lost in eternity's wide sea, 

The boundless gulf from which it rose. 

8 \S. ,h it the thoughdess sons of men 
Before the rapid stream are borne 
On to their everlasting home, 
Whence not one soiil can e'er return. 

4 Yet while the shore on either side 
Presents a gaudy, flattering show, 
We gaze, in fond amusement lost, 
Nor think to what a world we go. 

6 Great Source of wisdom! teach our bearti 
To know the price of eveiy hour, 

That time may bear us on to joys 
Beyond iis measure and its power. 
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436. L. M. J. TATI.OB. 

True Length of Life. 

1 Like shadows gliding o'er the plain, 
Or clouds that roll successive on, 
Man's busy generations pass, 

And while we gaze, their forms are gone. 

2 ' He lived, — he died ;' behold the sum, 
The abstract of the historian's page! 
Alike in God's all-seeing eye, 

Tlio infant's day, the patriarch's age, 

3 Father! in whose mighty hand 
The boundless years and ages li3, 
Teach us thy boon of life to prize, 
And use the moments as they fly; 

4 To crowd the narrow span of life 
With wise designs and virtuous deeds; 

So shall we wake from death's dark night. 
To share the glory that succeeds. 

437. L. M. Merrick. 

We are Pilgrims on the Earth. Pi. Wtik 

1 LET me, heavenly Lord, extend 
My view to life's approaching end ! 
What are my days? a span thcfir line; 
And what my age compared with thine? 

2 Our life advancing to its close. 

While scarce its earliest dawn it knowiWt ' 
Swift through an empty shade we ryn. 
And vanity and man are one. 



ti*E, DSiTH, AMD nrinatt; 4bP 

5 0, how thy chastisements impair 
The human form, however fair! 
How Trail the strongest frame we seB, 
If ihou its mortal doom decree! 

4 As when the fretting moths consume 
The labo!ir of ihe curious loom, 
The testure fails, the dyes decay, 
And all its lustre fades away. 

6 God of my Fathers! here, as (hey, 
I walk the pilgrim of a day; 

A transient guest, thy works admire, 
And insta[!t to my lioine retire. 
6 spare me, Lord, awhile, spare, 
And nature's failing strength repair, 
E'er Ufe's short circuit wandered o'er, 
I perisb, and am seen no more. 

438. L. M. Spirit ot th> P.aiju. 
^'umbering our Dayt. Pb. 89. 
1 The term of life assigned to man 

Is transient as a passing shade; 

Its longest period is a span, 

And in the bud his honors fade. 
3 He walks but in En empty show, 

Vexed and disquieted in vain: 

To unknown heirs his wealth must flow, 

And he to dust return again. 
3 So let us number, then, our days, 

That we may know how frail we are; 

Call to remembrance all our ways. 

And for eternity prepare, ^^ 
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439. C. M. H. K, Whits. 

Journeying through Deedh to Lift. 

1 Through sorrow's night, and danger's padi, 

Amid the deepening gloom, 
We, soldiers of a heavenly King, 
Are marching to the tomb. 

2 There, when the turmoil is no more. 

And all our powers decay, 
Our cold remains in solitude 
Shall sleep the years away. 

W Our labours done, securely laid 
In this our last retreat, 
Unheeded, o'er our silent dust 
The storms of life shall beat. 

4 Tet not thus lifeless, thus inane, 
The vital spark shall lie; 
For o'er life's wreck that spark shall veu^ 
To seek its kindred sky. 



440. S. M. DODDXXBOB. 

Uncertainty of Life. 

1 To-MOKROW, Lord, is thine, 
Lodged in thy sovereign hand ; 

And, if its sun arise and shine. 
It shines by thy command- 

2 The present moment flies. 
And bears our life away; 

make thy servants truly wise^ 
That they may live to-day. 



• / 
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3 One thing demiinds our care; 
be it sull pvirsiiod ! 

Lest, slighted once, the season fait 
Should never be renewed. 

4 To Jesus may we fly 
Swift as the morning light, 

Le:t life's young golden beams should die> 
In sudden, endless oigbt. 

441. C. M> MONTOOMEBT. 

Heaven and Earth, 

1 While through this changing world we roam, 

From infancy to aee, 
Heaven Js the christian pilgrim's home, 
His rest iit evejy stage. 

2 Thither his raptured thought ascends, 

Eternal joys to share; 
There his adoring spirit bends, 
While here he kneels m prayer. 

3 From earth his freed affections nse, 

To fix on (hiiigs above, 
Where all his hope of glory lies, 

And love is perfect love. * 

A Ah! there may we our treasure plac^ 

There let our hearts be found. 
That still where sin abounded, grace 

May more and more abound. 
6 Henceforih our conversation be * 

With Christ before the throne: 
Ere long we eye to eye shall see, 

And know as we are known. _^m 
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442. C. M. WATTfc 

Protection, Victory, and Def^veranee. fa, 91 

1 Ye sons of men, a feeble race, 

Exposed to every snare, 
Come, make the Lord your dwelling-place, 
And try, and trust his care. 

2 He '11 give his angels charge to keep 

Your feet in all their ways: 
To watch your pillow while you sleep. 
And guard your happy days. 

3 * Because on me they set their love, 

I '11 save them, saith the Lord, 
I 'U bear their joyful souls above 
Destruction and the sword. 

4 ' My grace shall answer when they call ; 

In trouble I 'U be nigh; 
My power shall help them when thejr faD, 
And raise them when they die. 

5 ^ Those that on earth my name have knowiiy 

I '11 honour them in heaven: 
There my salvation shall be shown, 
And endless life be given.' 

443. S. M. DODDRIDOB. 

Tracing the Steps of the pious Dead* 

1 How swift the torrent rolls. 
That bears us to the sea! 
The tide that bears our thoughtless soub 
To vast eternity! 



LIF>, 1>BATH, UHB TDTDKITT. 

S Our fathers, where are they, 
Witli all they called tlieir own? 
Their joys and griefs, and hopes and ctres, 
And wealth and honour, gone. 
S God of our fathers! hear; 
Tbou eTerJasling Friend ! 
While we, as on life's utmost verge, 
Our souls to thee commend. 
4 Of all the pious dead 

May we the footsteps trace, 
Till with thejn, in the land of light, 
We dwell before tliy face, 

444. L. M. watt». 

Man mortal, and God eternal. Pi. SOl 

1 Through every age, eternal God, 
Thou art our rest, our safe abode: 
High was thy throne ere heaven was made, 
Or earth thy humble footstool laid. 

S Long hast thou reigned ere time began, 
Or dust was fashioned into man; 
And kng thy kingdom sliall endure. 
When earth and time shall be no more. 

8 A Ihousand of our years amount 
Scarce to a day in thine accoimt; 
Like yesterday's departed li^, 
Or the last watch of endii^ night. 

4 Death, hke an overflowing stream, 
Sweeps us away; our life 's • drcu^ 
An ein^ tsle; a morning fiawer, 
Cut down and withered is w banc. 
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5 Teach us, Lord, how frail is man! 
And kindly lengthen out our span, 
Till a wise care of piety 
Fit us to die and dwell with tbee. 

445. C. M. Wamu 

Man frail t and Ood eternal. Fi, 9Ql 

1 Our God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home; 

t Before the hiUs in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame. 
Prom everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

5 Thy word commands our flesh to dusty 

' Return, ye sons of men:' 
All nations rose from earth at first. 
And turn to earth again. 

4 A thousand ages, in thy sight, 
Are like an evening gone; 
Short as the watch that ends the ni^tt. 
Before the rising sun. 

6 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

Bears all its sons away; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

6 Like flowery fields the nations stand. 
Pleased with the morning light: 
The flowers beneath the mower's hand 
Lie withering ere 't is night. 
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7 Our God, our help ia ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Be thou our guard wbiie troubles lut, 

And our eiernal home. 



446. S. M. Watt.. 

nvUty and Shortneaa of Life. Ps. 90. 

1 Lord, what a feeble piece, 
Is this our mortal frame! 

Our Jife, how poor a trifle 't is, 
That scarce deserves the nams! 

2 Alas! 't was brittle clay 
That built our body first! 

And every moadi and every day 
'T is mouldering back to dust. 

3 Our moments fly apace, 
Nor will our minutes stay; 

Just like a flood, our hasty day« 
Are sweeping us away. 

4 Well, if our days must fly. 
We '11 keep tlieir cud m sight; 

We '11 spend them all in wisdom's WWj 
And let them speed their flight. 
6 They '11 waft us sooner o'er 
This life's tempestucus sea: 
Soon we shall reach the peaceful sbot« 
Of blest eternity. 
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447. CM. tatsabraat. 

Man frail, and Ood etemoL fa. Ml 

1 Lord, the saviour and defence 

Of us thy chosen race, 
From age to age thou still hast bote 
Our sure abiding place. 

2 Before thou brought'st the mouDtaina foidi 

Or earth received its frame, 
Thou always wert the mighty Grod, 
And ever art the same. 

S Thou tumest man, Lord, to dust^ 
Of which he first was made; 
And when thou speak'st the word. Return. 
'T is instantly obeyed. 

4 For in tl;y sight a thousand years 

Are like a day that 's past, 
Or like a watch in dead of night> 
Whose hours uniirinded waste. 

5 So teach us, Lord, the uncertain sum 

Of our short days to mind, 
That to true wisdom all our hearts 
May ever be inclined. 

448. C. M. WATTfc. 

Our Bodies frail, and God our Pt uv w ^. 

1 Let others boast how strong they be, 
Nor death nor danger fear; 
But we '11 confess, Lord, to thee, 
What feeble things we are. 



i Fresh as h s b d stand, 

And flo I b 1 FiDd y; 
A bla ng d p ihe land, 

And fad I y 

3 Our 1 fe h d prings, 

And d I be g 
Stran 1 I rjj f 1 u nd strings 
Should Jv(,Lp in tune so long. 

4 But 't is Our God supports our frame, 

The God who built us first; 
Salvation to ihe Almighty Name 

That re;u cd us from the dust, 
6 While we have breatli, or use our tongues, 

Our Maker we 'II adore; 
His Spirit moves our lieavbg longs, 

Or they iiould breathe no more. 

449. C. M. watti. 

I^ail Life ajid tucceeding ElernUS- 

1 Thee we adore, Eternal Name, 

And humbly own to thee 

How feeble is our mortal frame: 

What dying worms are we! 

5 Our wastitiE; lives f;row shorter still. 

As moniiw and days increase. 

And every beating pulse we tell 

Leaves hut the number less. 

8 The year rolls round, and steals awsf 

The breaili that first it gave; 

Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 

We 're travelling to the ETavG. 

SO* I 
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4 Dangers stand thick through all tbe gromidf 

To push us to the tomb; 
And 6erce diseases wait around, 
To hurry mortals home. 

5 Waken, Lord, our drowsy sense 

To walk this dangerous road ; 

And, if our souls are hurried hence. 

May they be found with Grod, 

450. C. M. J. NxwTov. 

Vanity of mortal Lift, 

1 The evils that beset our path, 

Who can prevent or cure? 
We stand upon the brink of death, 
When most we seem secure. 

2 If wc to-day sweet peace possess. 

It soon may be withdrawn; 
Some change may plunge us in distress^ 
Before to-morrow's dawn. 

S Disease and pain invade our hea/th, 
And find an easy prey; 
And oft, when least expected, wealth 
Takes wrings and flies away. 

4 The gourds from which we look for fruit, 

Produce us often pain; 
A worm unseen attacks the root, 
And all our hopes are vain. 

5 Since sin has filled the earth with wo, 

And creatures fade and die; 
Lord, wean our hearts from things below. 
And fix our hopes on high ! 
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451. L. M. watti. 

Death a Bicasi/ig to the Sighteovi. 
! Do flesh and nature dread to die? 
And timorous thoughts our minds enslave? 
But grace can raise oiir hopes on high. 
And quell the terrors of the grave. 

2 Do we not dwell io clouds below, 
And little know die God we love? 
Why should we like this twilight so, 
When 't is all noon in worlds above? 

3 When we put oft" this fleshly load, 
We 're from a thousand mischiefs free, 
Forever present with our God, 

Where we liave longed and wished to be. 

4 No more shall pride or passion rise, 
Or envy frei, or malice roar, 

Or sorrow mouin with downcaar eyes, 
And sin defib our eyes no more. 

5 'T is best, 'l is infinitely best. 

To go where tempters 'cannot como, 
Where saints and angels, ever blest, 
Dwell and enjoy their heavenly home. 

6 for a visit from iny God, 

To drive my fears of death away, 

And help me through this darksome n»d, 

To realms-of everlasting day! 



uT 
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452. C. M. Watw. 

TYiumph over Death, 

1 Great God, I own the sentence just. 

And nature mus: decay; 
I yield my body to the dust, 
To dwell with fellow clay. 

2 Yet faith may triumph o'er the graFe, 

And trample on the tombs; 
My Jesus, my Redeemer lives, 
My God, my Sayiour comes. 

S The mighty Conqueror shall appear 
High on a royal seat, 
And death, the last of all his foeSj 
Lie vanquished at his feet. 

453. L. M. browhb. 

Fear of Death overcome. 

1 I CANNOT shun the stroke of death — 
Lord, help me to surmount tlie fear; 
That when I must resign my breath, 
Serene my summons I may hear. 

2 'T is sin gives venom to the dart — 
In me let every sin be slain; 

From secret faults, Lord, cleanse my hentf 
From wilful sins my hands restrain. 

3 May I, my God, with holy zeal, 
Closely the ends of life pursue, 
Seek Uiy whole pleasure to fulfil. 
And honour thee in all I do! 
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4 Let all my bliss and treasure lie, 
Where in thy light I light shall see; 
The soul may freely dare lo die, 
That longs to be possessed of thee. 

5 Say thon art mine, and chase the gloom 
Thick hanging o'er the vale of death; 
Then shall I fearless meet my doom, 
And as a victor yield my breath. 

454. 1 1 S M. EPiscopii. Cai» 

/ iBould not lite alvjay. 

1 I WOULD not live alway: I ask not to stay 
Where siorrn after storm rises dark o'er tne ww*j 
I would not live alway: no — welcome the tomo. 
Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its gloom. 

8 Who, who would live alway, away from his God^ 
Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode! 
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the bri^tl 

plains, ^ 
And the noontide of glory elemally reigns; 

3 Where the saints of all ages in harmony meet. 
Their Savioiu- and brethren transported to gnw*; 
While the aolhems of rapture unceasingly roll, 
And the smile of the Lord is the lii'e of the md ■ 

455. C. M. DODDBIDOB. 

Ood our Support in Death. Fa. >9. 
1 Ml soul .' [be awful hour will com^ 
Apace it hastens on, 
To bear this body to the tomb, 

And tbee to scenes unknown. _^— 
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2 My ])(;nrt, long; labouring with its cares, 

Shall {)ant and sink away; 
Anvl you, mine eye-lids, soon shall close, 
On the last glimmering ray. 

3 Whence in that hour shall I derive 

A cordial for my pain, 
When, if earth's monarchs were my friendsy 
Those friends would weep in vain ? 

4 Great Kins: of nature and of grace! 

To thee my spirit flies, 
And opens all its deep distress 
Before thy pitying eyes. 

6 All its desires to thee are known, 
And every secret fear; 
The meaning of each broken groan 
Is noticed by thine ear. 

6 fix me by that mighty power 
Which to such love belongs, 
Where darkness veils the eyes no more, 
And sighs are changed to songs. 

456. C. M. wattiu 

Submission to afflictive ProfHdemeM, 

1 Naked as from the earth we came. 

And crept to life at first. 
We to the earth return again, 
And mingle with our dust. 

2 The dear delights w^e here enjoy, 

And fondly coll our own. 
Are but short favours borrowed dow, 
To be repaid anon. 



3 'T is God that life our comforts high, 

Or sinks them In the grave; 
He gives, and, blessed be hia name! 
He takes but what he gave- 

4 Peace, all our angry passions, then; 

Let earh rebellious sigh 
Be silent at his sovereign will, 

And every munniir die. 
9 If smiling mercy crown our lives, 

Its praises shall be spread ; 
And we 'li adore the justice too 

That strikes our comforts dead. 

457. L. M. DoDDKinOK. 

tVeeping Seed-time, joyful Harvett. Pa. 128. 
1 The darkened sky, how thick it lowers! 
Troubled with storms, and big with showers 
No cheerful gleam of liglit appears, 
But nature pours forth all her tears. 

5 Yet, let the sons of grace revive; 

God bids the soul that seeks him lire; ' 
And fi-oin the gloomiest shade of night 
Calls forth a mdming of delight. 

S The seeds of ecstasy unknown 
Are in these watered furrows sown, 
See the green blades, how thick tiiey rise, 
And with fresh verdure bless our ej-es. 

4 In secret foldings they contain 
UnmimberRd ears of golden grain; 
And heaven shall pour its beams aroiiadi 
Till the ripe harvest load the pwund. 
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5 Tlirn shall the tremblins mourner come, 
And bind his sheaves, and bear them homTi 
The voire long broke with sighs shall sing. 
Till heaven with hallelujahs ring. 

458. 8, 7 & 4s M. Mm*. Giuut. 

Support in Death. 

1 "When the vale of death appears. 
Faint and eold this mortal clay, 
mv Father, soothe my fears, 
Li^ht nie through this darksome way: 

Break the shadows, 
Usher in eternal day. 

2 Startins; from this dying state, 
Upwanl bid my soul aspire; 
Open thou the crystal gate, 
To thy praise attune my lyre: 

Dwell forever. 
Dwell on each immortal wire. 

S From the sparkline turrets there. 
Oft I '11 trace my pilgrim way, 
Often bless thy guardian cere, 
Fire by night, and cloud by day; 
While my triiunplB 
At my Leader's feet I lay. 

459. C. M. DoDDRIDttK 

God the everlasting Light. 

1 Ye golden lamps of heaven! farewell. 
With all your feeble light: 
Farewell, thou ever-changing moon, 
Pale empress of the night! 
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S And thou, refulgent orb of day! 
In brighter flames arrayed, 
My soul, which springs beyond ihy sphere, 
No more demands thine aid. 

3 Ye stars arc but the shining dust 

Of my divine abode, 
The pavement of those heavenly courtSf 
Where I shall reign with God. 

4 The Father of eternal light 

Shall there his beams display; 
Nor shall one moment's darkness mix 
With that unvaried day. 

5 No more the drops of piercang grief 

Shall swell into mine eyes; 

Nor the meridian sun decline, 

Amid those brigiiler skies, 

6 There all ;he miUinns of his saints 

Shall in one song unite; 
And each the bliss of all shall view 
With infinite delight. 

460. L. M. S.We.i.i:t. 

The Young cut off in their Prime. 

1 The morning flowers display their sweets, 
And gay, their siJken leaves unfold, 
As careless of the noontide heats, 
As fearless of the evening cold. 

a Nipt by the wind's untimely blast, 
Parched by the sim's directer ray, 
The momenlary glories waste, 
The short-lived beauties die away. 
31 
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8 So blooms tlio liiiman face divine, 
WIrmi youth iis pride of beauty shower 
Fairer than spring the colors shine, 
And sweeter than the virgin rose. 

4 Oi- >rn by slowly-rolling years, 
O. . .oke by sickness in a day, 
The fading glory disappears, 

The siiort-lived beauties die away. 

5 Yet these new rising from the tomb, 
^\'nh lustre brighter far shall shine; 
R<'vi\ (' with ever-during bloom, 
Safe from diseases and decline. 

6 Let sickness blast, let death devour. 
If heaven must recompense our pains: 
P(?rish the grass, and fade the flower. 
If firm tiie word of God remains. 

4G1. C. M. DODDRIBOX. 

Departed Saints living to God. 

1 Thrice happy state, where saints shall lire 

Around their Father's throne, 
In every joy that heaven can give, 
And live to God alone! 

2 Unnumbered bands of kindred minds, 

That dwelt in feeble clay. 
Us and our woes have left behind, 
To reign in endless day. 

8 Immortal vigour now they breathe, 
And all tlie air is peace; 
They chide our tears, that mourn the defltti) 
Which brought their souls release. 
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4 Thus shall the grace of Christ prevail, 

Till all his chosen meet; 

And not the meanest servant fail 

His household to complete, 

5 To that blest goal with ardeut haste 

Our active souls would lend; 
Nor feel iheir sorrows, as they passed 
To such a blissful end. 



462. L. M. DODDBIDBS 

Comfort an the Death afpimu fWoti*. 

1 Transporting tidings which we hear! 
What music to the pious ear! 

Christ loves each humble saint so well 
He with his Lord shall ever dweU. 

2 happy dead, in thee that sleep, 

While o'er dieir mouldering dust we weepi 
faithful Saviour, who shall come 
That dust to ransom from the tomb! 
S While ihine unerring word imparS 
So rich a cordial to our hearts, 
Throi^h tears our triumphs shall be shown, 
Thou^ round their graves, and near our own. 

463. C. M. Wax.* 

Bleiied are the Dead mho die in the Lard. 

1 Hear what the voice fiom heaven proclaitna 
For all the pious dead; 
Sweet is the savour of their names, 
And soft their sleeping bed. 
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2 They die in Je?ii5, and are blessed: 
liow kind their slumbers are! 
From sufFerinir? and from sins 
And freed from everv snare. 

m 

i Far from this world of toil and strife. 
They 're present with the Lord ? 
The labonrs of their mortal life 
End in a large reward. 

464. S. M. WiiMB. 

/ Juard a Voice from fTeoven. 

1 I HEARD a voice from heaven 
Say, ^ Blessed is the doom 

Of those whose trust is in the Lord, 
When sinking to the tomb! ' 

2 The Holy Spirit spake — 
And I the words repeat — 

'Blessed are they ' — ^for, after tod. 
To mortals rest is sweet 



465. L* M. Mrs. Bakbavia. 

The Bighteotu blessed in DtaJOu 

1 How blessed the righteous when be dies! 
When sinks a weary soul to rest, 
How mildly beam the closing eyes, 
How gently heaves the expiring brenti 

S So fades a summer cloud away. 

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er^ 
So gently shuts the eye of day, 
So dies a wave along the shore. 



3 A holy quiei reigns around, 
A calm which life nor death destroys; 
Nothing disturbs that peace profound, 
Which his unfettered soul enjoys. 

4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears, 
Where hghts and shades alternate dwell; 
How bright the unchanging mom appears! 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell! 

5 Life's dnty done, as sinks the clay, 
Light from its load the spirit flies; 
While heaven and eanh combine to say, 

' How blessed the righteous when he dies)* 

466. C. M. J. N»wToir. 

The Death of a Belitvtr. 
I In vain our fancy strives to paiot 
The moment after deatli, 
The glories that surround tiie saints, 
When yielding up their breath. 
S One gentle sigh their fetters 'oreaka! 

We scarce can say, ' They 're gone!* 
Before the willing spirit takes 
Her mansion near the throne. 

8 Faith strives, but all its efibrts fail 
To trace her in its flight; 
No eye can pierce within the veil 
Wliich hides that world of hght. 
4 Thus much, and this is all we know, 
They are completely blest; 
Have done with sin, and care, and wo, . 
And with their Saviour rest- 
Si' 
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5 On harps of ciold they praise liis name, 
His lace tlirv ahvavs view; 
Then let us lollowtTs be of them, 
That we may praise him too. 

467. C. M. DODURIDOB. 

A\'ar Approach of Salvation, 

1 AwAKK, yc saints, aiul raise your eyes, 

And raise your voices high; 
Awake, and praise that sovereign love, 
That shows >alvation nigh. 

2 On all the winii;s of time it flies; 

Each moment brings it near; 
Thrn welcome each declining day! 
Welcome each closing year! 

3 Not many vears tliciir round shall run. 

Not manv morninss rise. 
Ere all its j^iorics stand revealed 
To our admiring eyes. 

4 Ye whoeU of nature, speed your course 

Ye mortal powers decay; 
Fast as ye bring the night of death. 
Ye bring eternal day. 



468. L. M. j.Nbwtov. 

Home in View. 

1 As when the wcaiy traveller gains 
The height of some o'erlooking hlQ, 
His heart revives, if cross the plams 
He eyes his home, though distant stiD : 
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5 While he surveys the much-loved spot, 
He slights the space that lies betweeDj 
His past fatigues are now forgot, 
Because his journey's end is seec: 

3 Thus, when the ehriatian pilgrim views, 
By faith, his in&nsioa in ihe skies, 
The sight his fainting sli'ength renews. 
And wings his speed to reach the prize. 

4 The thought of home his spirit cheers, 
No more he grieves for troubles past; 
Nor any future trial fears, 

So he may daf^ arrive at last. 

6 'T is there, he-says, I am to dwell 
_ With Jesus in tlie realms of day; 

Theo I shall bid my cares fai'ewell. 
And God shall wipe ipy teara away. 
6 Father! on thee ouv hope depends, 
To lead us on to thine abode: 
Assured our home will make amends 
For all our toil when on tlie road. 

469. L. M. M„T».»,.T. 

. Pftparation for Heaven. 

■ 1 IIeaven is a place of rest from sin, r ' '; 

' Biifal! who hope to enter there, ■ t 

Must here that holy course begin, 
Which shall their souls fur rest prepara 

5 Glean hearts, God, in us create. 
Right spirits, Lord, in us renew; 
Conimeni.e wc now that higher state. 
Now do thy v.iU as angels do. 



•i 
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3 In Jesus' footsteps may we tread, 
Learn every lesson of his love ; 
And be from grace to glory led, 
From heaven below to heaven aboTe. 

470. C. M. Mss. Stu&b. 

Immortal Joya, 

1 How long shall earth's alluring toys 

Detain our hearts and eyes, 
Regardless of immortal joys, 
And strangers to the skies? 

2 These transient scenes will soon decay; 

They fade upon the sight: 
And quickly will their brightest day 
Be lost in endless night. 

S could our thoughts and wishes fly 
Above earth's gloomy shades. 
To those bright worlds beyond the slqr, 
Which sorrow ne'er invades: 

4 There joys, unseen by mortal eyes 

Or reason's feeble ray, 
In ever-blooming prospect rise, 
Unconscious of decay. 

5 Lord, send a beam of light divine, 

To guide our upward aim; 
With one reviving ray of thine 
Our languid hearts inflame. 

6 Then shall on faith's sublimest wing 

Our ardent wishes rise, 
To those bright scenes, where pleasures spn 
Immortal in the skies. 
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471. C.P.M. c ■»*«.«■ 

Aeuniim of Friendi in Heattn. 

1 Ip death my friend and me divide, 
Thou dosi not, Lord, my sorrow chide, 

Or frown my tears to see: 
Restrained from passionate excess, 
Thou bidst me momn in calm distress, 

For them that rest in thee. 

2 I feel a strong immortal hope. 
Which bears my mournfiil spirit up, 

Beneath its mountain-load: 
Redeemed from death, and grief, and pato, 
I soon shall find my friend again, 

Withb the arms of God. 

3 Pass a few fleeting moments more, 
And death the blessing shall rc-tore, 

Which death hath s-natched awaj; 
For me thou wilt the summons send, 
And give me hack my parted friend, 

In that eternal day. 

472. C. M. Cuai.Tiis P.Ai.uiwr. 

The heavenly Jeruiatein, * 

I Jerdsalem! my happy home! 
Name ever dear to me! 
When shall my labors have an end 

In joy, and peace, and ihee? » 

S When shall these eyes thy heaven-built walls 
And pearly gates behold ? 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong. 

And streets of shining gold .' ^^^ 
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3 There liappier bowers «.han Eden's bloom, 

Nor sin nor sorrow know: 
Blessed seats! through rude and stormy fcens 
I onward press to you. 

4 Why should I shrink at pain and wo? 

Or feel at death dismay.^ 
I Ve Canaan's goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 

6 Apostles, martyrs, prophets there, 
Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ below, 
Will join the glorious band. 

6 Jerusalem! my happy home! 
My soul still pants for tliee; 
Then shall mv labours have an end. 
When I thy joys shall see. 

473 C. M. Watt.. 

Heaven invisible and holy. 

1 Nor eye hath seen, nor ear hath heard. 

Nor sense nor reason known 
What joys the Father has prepared 
For those that love his Son. 

2 But the good Spirit of the Lord 

Reveals a heaven to come: 

The beams of glory in his word 

Allure and g»jide us home. 

3 Pure are the joys above the sky, 

And all the region peace; 
No wanton lips, nor envious eye 
Can see or taste tlie bliss. 



4 Those holy gates forever bar 
Pollution, sin and sliamej. 
None shall obtain admittancte' there, 
But followers of the Lamlj. 



474. L. M. Weslex'b Cot. 

Elernai Maniion*,, 
1 Pa8S a few swiftly fleeting years, 
And all that no\v m bodies live. 
Shall quit, like me, the vale of tears. 
Their righteous sentence to receiye- 
3 But all, before they Iipnce remove, 
May mansions for themselves prepare 
In that elernai home above; 
And, O my God ! shall 1 be there? 

475. C. M. Watt* 

The FTomiied Land. 

1 There is a land of pure delight, 

Where saints immortal reign, 
Infinite day excludes the nighl. 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting spring abides, 

And never-withering flowers; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 

This heavenly land from ours. 
8 Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood, 

Stand dressed in living green: 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 

While Jordan rolled between. 
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4 But timorous mortals start and shrink, 
To cross this narrow sea, 
And linser, shivering on the brink. 
And fear to launch away. 

6 Oh! could wc make our doubts remove, 
Those gloomy doubts that rise — 
And see the Canaan, that we love, 
With unbeclouded eyes: 

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood. 
And view the landscape o'er; 
No. Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood, 
Should fright us from the shore. 

476. L* M. 6 L Chrhtiah PsAx.aiirr 

Foretaste of Heaven, 

1 What must it be to dwell above, 

At God's right hand, where Jesus reigns. 
Since the sweet earnest of his love 
O'erwhelms us on these earthly plains! 
No heait can think, no tongue explain, 
What bliss it is with Christ to reign. 

2 When sin no more obstructs our sight, 
When sorrow pains our hearts no more. 
How shall we view the Prince of Light, 
And all his works of grace explore! 
V/hat heights and depths of love divine 
Wdl there through endless ages shine! 

3 This is tlie heaven I long to know; 
For this, w'th patience, I would wait. 
Till, weaned from earth, and all below^ 
I mount to my celestial seat, 

And wave my palm, and wear my crown^ 
And, with the elders, cast them down. 
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477. C. M. Watt.. 

TTu Hope of Heaven our Support in DrMt, 
1 When I can read my title clear 
To mansions m tlie skies, 
I bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

& Let cares, like a wild delude, come, 
And storms of sorrow fall ; 
May I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my heaven, my all — 
3 There shall I bathe my weary sou' 
In seas of heavenly rest; 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 



478. C. M. ADDiwir. 

Looking forward to Judgiatnt. 
1 Whe-W nising from the bed of death, 

O'erwhelmed with guilt and fear, 
I see my Maker face to face, 

how shall 1 appeal'! 
i If yet, while pardon may be found, 

And mercy may be sought, 
My beaft with inivard horror sbriiika, 

And trembles at the thought: 
3 When thoti, Lord ! shall stand disckwed 

In majesty severe, 
And sit m judgment on my soul ; 

how shall 1 appear! 
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4 But there 's forgiveness, Lord, with thee; 

Thy nature is benign: 
Thy pardoning mercy I implore. 
For mercy, Lord, is thme. 

5 let thy boundless mercy shine 

On my benighted soul ! 
Correct my passions, mend my hearti 
And all niv Tears control. 

6 And may I taste thy richer grace, 

In that decisive hour 
When Christ to judgment shall descend, 
And time shall be no more. 



479. CM- H. H. MiLMA.. 

The last Harveit 

1 The angel comes; be comes to reap 

The harvest of die Lord ! 
O'er all the earth with fatal sweep 
Wide waves his flaming sword. 

2 And who are they, in sheaves to bide 

The fire of vengeance bound ? 
The tares, whose rank luxuriant pride 
Choked the fair crop around. 

3 And who are they, reserved in store 

God's treasure-house to fill f 
The wheat, a hundred fold that bore 
Amid surrounding ill. 

4 King of mercy! grant us power 

Thy fiery WTath to flee! 
In thy destroying angel's hour, 
gather us to thee! 
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480. C. M. BUTCH«R. 

The Lighl of Eternity. 

1 ' STA.ND Still, refulgent orb of day! ' 

The Jewish victor cries: 
So shall at last an angel say. 
And tear it from the skies. 

2 A flame imenser than the sun 

Shall melt his golden um; 
Time's empty glass no more shall run 
Nor human years return. 

3 Then, with immortal splendour bright, 

That glorious orb shall rise, 
Which lliroiigb eternity shall light 
The new created sloes. 

4 On the bright ranks of happy souls 

Those blissful beams snafl sliine; 
While tlie loud song of triumph roHa, 

In harmony divine. 
6 let not sordid, base desire, 

The soul's dark rayless night. 
Unfit us for heaven's sacred choir, 

Or God's eternal light! 

481. S. M. MOBTOOMMT. 

The hivea of Life and Death. 
1 "VHERE shall rest he found, 
Rest for the weary soul ? 
'T were vdn the ocean depths to sound, 
Or pierce to either pole: 
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2 The world can never give 
The bliss for which we sigh; 
'T is not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 

S Beyond this vale of tears, 
There is a life above, 
Unmeasured by the flight of years, 
And all that life is love: — 

4 There is a death, whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting bream; 

what appalling horrors hane 
Around the ' second death P 

5 Lord God of truth and grace. 
Teach us that death to shun. 

Lest we be banished from thy &ob% 
And utterly undone. 

6 Here would we end our quest; 

Alone are found in thee, 
The life of perfect love,- 
Of immortality. 



482. C. P- M- aw.swT. 

Contemplation of Judgmtnt. 

1 God, mine inmost soul convert, 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart 

Eternal things impress; 
Give me to feel their solemn weight) 
And tremble on the brink of fa;e, 

And wake to righteousness. 
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2 Before me plaice, in dread array, 
The pomp of liiat uememlous day, 

When thou with clouds shall come 
To judge the nations at thy bar; 
And tell me, Lord, shall I be there 

To meet a joyful doom. 

3 Be this my one great business here, 
With serious industry and fear, 

Eternal bliss to insure; 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfil, 
And suffer all ihy righteous w'l), 

And to the end endure. 

4 Then, Father, then niy soul receire, 
Transported from this vale, to live 

And reign with thfe above; 
Where faiUi is sweetly lost in sight, 
And hope in full supreme delight, 

And everlasting love. 



483. 7s M. 6p. h>»m. 

The Lait Judgment. 
1 In the sun and moon and stars 

9!gns and wonders there shall be; 

Earth shall quake with inVrard wm, 

Nations with perplexity. 
3 Soon sliall ocean's hoary deep, 

Tossed with stronger tempests, rise; 

Darker storms the mounlam sweep, 

Redder lightning rend the skies. 

32* 
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y 



S Evil thoughts shall shake the proud. 
Racking doubt and restless fear; 
And, amid the thunder-cloud, 
Shall the Judge of men appear. 

4 But though from that awfid face 
Heaven shall fade and earth shaQ fljr, 
Fear not ye, his chosen race, 
Your redemption draweth nigh! 



484. P. M. Lirmm. 

Luther*ti Judgment Bymn, 

1 Great God ! what do I see and hear! 

The end of things created ! 
The Judge of mankind doth appear 

On clouds of glory seated. 
The trumpet sounds; the gnnres restOM 
The dead which they contained before}- 

Prepare, my soul, to meet him! 



HIBCELLANBOV& 



485. C. M. bp.h.bwi. 

Earli/ Religion. 

1 By cool Siloain's shady rill 

How sweet the li]y grows! 
How svvret the breatli beneath the hill 
Of Sharon's dewy rose! 

2 Lo, such the child whose early feet 

The paths of peace have trod ; 
Whose secret heart, with influence sweet) 
Is upward drawn to God ! 

3 By cool Siloani's shady rill 

The lily must decay; 
The rose tliat blooms beneath the hill 
Mu3t shortly fade away. 

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 

Of ir.an's maturer age 
Will shake the soul with sorrow's poirer, 

And stormy passion's rage! 
6 ihou who giv'st us life and breath, 

We seek Uiy grace alone, 
In childhood, manhood, age, and death, 

To keep us still thine own! 



si. MISCELLANEOUS. 

486. C. M. Watt. 

Advantage$ of early Reiigimt* 

1 Happt the child whose tender yean 

Receive instructions well ; 
Who hates the sinner's path, and fe 
The road that leads to hell. 

2 When we devote our youth to Gkxl, 

'T is pleasing in his eyes; 
A flower when offered in the bud 
Is no vain sacrifice. 

3 'T is easier work if we begin 

To fear die Lord betimes; 
While sinners, who grow old in sin^ 
Arc hardened in their crimes. 



4 'T will save us from a thousand 
To mind religion young; 
Grace will preserve our following yeaiBf 
And make our virtue strong. 

6 To thee, almighty God ! to thee 
Our childhood we resign: 
'T will please us to look back and see 
That our whole lives were thine. 

6 Let the sweet work of prayer and praise 
Employ our youngest breath: 
Thus, we 're prepared for longer daySf 
Or fit for early death. 



MISCELLANEOUS. 



L. M. cawoo 



1 In Israel's fiine, by silent niglit, 
The lamp of God was burning bright; ■ 
And ihere, by viewlebs angels kept, 
Samuel, the child, securely slept. 

S A voice unknown the stilbiess brake; 
' Samuel ! ' ii called, and thrice it spoke; 
He !ose; he asked whence came the viorit 
From Eli? No — it was ite Lord. 

3 Thus early called to serve his God, 
In paths of righteousness he trod ; 
Prophetic visions fired his hrenst, 
And all the chosen tribes were hlest. 

4 Speak, Lord ! and, from our earliest days, 
Incline our hearts to love thy ways; 

Thy wakening voice hath reached one ear; 
Speak, Lord, to us; thy servants hear. 



488. CM. 9AI.UB0BT Cdu 

Btmtmter thg Creator in the Bayi of thy Ytuth. 

1 In the soft season of thy youlli, 

In nature's soitling bloom, 
Ere age arrive, and trembling wait 
Its sununons to the tomh; 

2 Remember tliy Creator, God ; 

For him thy powers emjiloy; 
Make him thy fear, thy love, thy hope. 
Thy coa&dGDoe, thj-joy. , 
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3 He shall defend and guide tbv 

Through life's uncertain sea, 
Till thou art landed on the shore 
Of blessed eternity . 

4 Then seek the Lord betimes, and choose 

The path of heavenly truth: 
The eanh affords no lovelier sight 
Than a religious youth. 



489. S. M. MOMTGOIWIT, 

For Sunday Sehool9> 

1 Within these walls be peace; 

Love through our borders found ; 
In all our little palaces 
Prosperity abound. 

t Ood scorns not humble ttungs; 
Here, though the proud despise. 
The children of the King of kings 
Are training for the skies. 

3 May none who thus are taught. 
From glory be cast down, 
But all through faith and patience brought 
To an immortal crown. 

490. C. M. watti. 

DaUy and JVightly Devotion. Pi. 1S4. 

1 Ye that obey the immortal King, 
Attend his lioly place; 
Bow to the glories of his power, 
And bless his wondrous grace. 
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S Lift up your haods by mommg ligtrt. 

Ana send your souls on high: 
Raise your acimiriog thoughts by night 
Above the starrj- sky. 

3 The God of Zion cheers our hearts 
With rays of quickening grace; 
The God iliat spreads the heavens abroad, 
And rules the swelling seas. 

491. C. M. Cbi118TIA« PliUIII*. 

^or a BUsiing with Food. 
1 PouNTiiu of being, Source of good, 
At whose almighty breath 
The creature proves our bane or food. 
Dispensing life or death, 
S Thee we address with humble fear; 
Votichsafo iliy gifts to crown: 
Father of ail, ihy children hear, 
And send a blessing down. 
S may our souls forever pine 
Thy ^ace to taste and see; 
Alhirst lor riglileousiiess divine, 
And hungry after thee. 

492. h. M. Abobtkoot. 

Goodnen of God in the Seaioru, 

I Great God, al whose all powerful cad, 

Al first arose this beauteous frame, . 

Thou bidst the seasons chrmge, and all 

The changing seasnira spwk tby nanwi 
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ft Thy bounty bids the infant year, 
From winter storms recovered, rise; 
When thousand grateful scenes appear, 
Fresh opening to our wondering eyes. 

3 The new delight how great, to see 
The earth in vernal beauty dressed. 
While in each herb, and flower, and tree 
Thy opening bounty shines confessed. 

4 Aloft, full beaming, reigns the sun. 
And light and genial heat conveys; 
And wliile he leads the seasons on. 
From thee derives his quickening rays. 

6 Indulgent God ! from every part 
Thy plenteous blessings largely flow; 
We see; we taste; let every heart 
With grateful love and duty glow. 

493. H. M. frismaii. 

JmUation of Thomsori'i Hymn on the 

1 Lord of the worlds below! 
On earth thy glories shine; 
The changing seasons show 
Thy skill and power divine. 

In all we see 
A God appears; 
The rolling years 
Are full of thee. 

2 Forth m the fkwery spring. 
We see thy beauty move; 
The birds on branches sbg 
Thy tenderness and love; 



Wide flush the hills; 

The air is balm: 

Devotion's cahn 

Our bosom fills. 

8 Then come, in robes of light. 

The summer'a flaming days; 

The sun, thine image bright, 

Thy majesty displays; 

And oft thy voice 

In thunder rolls; 

But still our souls 

In thee rejoice. 

4 In autumn, a rich feast 
Thy common bounty rives 
To man, and bird, and beasl^ 
And eveiy thing that lives. 

Thy liberal care 
At morn and noon 
And harvest moon, 
Oiu' lips declare. 

5 In winter, awful thou! 

Witli storms around thee cast ; 
The leafless forests bow 
Beneath thy northern blast- 
While tempests lower, 
To thee, dread King, 
We homage bring, 
And own thy power. 



I 



494. C. M. Watt.. 

nu B tmmu^tlu Year. P.. 14T. 
1 WiTB HOgi end hcnours souadiDg loud, 



B L(wd on high: 
Over the bnnns be spreads bis cloud. 
And witen ral the sky. 
% He BOids lua showers of blessings down 
To clwa- du pliins below; 
He maksa the gnu the moustains citnnOt . 
.And com in raUtys grow. 

5 His steady- counsek change the &08 

.Of the declining year; 
He Uds tbe sun cm short his race. 

And wintiy days uppear- 
4 His boaiy frost, his fleecy snow 

Descend md cknhe ihe ground ; 
Tbe liquid itrenns forbear to flow, 

In ic7 fetters bound. 

6 He soids his word, and melts the soow; 

Tbe fieldi do locker moum: 
He Caul the warmer gales to blow, 

And bids the spring return. 
6 Tbe dianci^ wind, the flying elind 

Obey his m^dy word : 
With songs amfboBours soopdiiig kiid* 

Praise ye the sonrap Lord. 



^ 
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495. C. M. 

The Bltsting efRaii 

1 'T IB by thy strength the d 

God of eternal power! 

The sea grows calm al ihy cominHnd, 
And tempests cease to roar. 

2 The morning light and evening shade 

Successive comforts bring; 
TI^ plenteous fruits make harvast glad, 

Tl^ ilowers adorn tlie spring. 
S Seasons aod times, and moons and hours. 

Heaven, earth, and air are thine; 
When clouds distil in fruitful showers, 

The Author is divine. 
4 The thirsty ridges drink their fill, 

And ranks of com appear; 
Thy ways abound with biassiiigs stQl, 

Thy goodness crowns the year. 

496- C. M. Watt: 

God givei Ham. Pa. 66. 
1 Good is the Lord, the heavenly King, 
Who makes the earth his care; 
Visits tlie pastures every spring. 
And bids the grass appear. 
i The clouds, like rivers, raised on high. 
Pour out, at thy command, 
Th«r watery blessings from Uie sky, 
To cheer tJie thirsty land. 
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S The softened ridges of the field 
Permit the corn to spring; 
The valleys rich provision yield, 
And the poor labourers smg. 

4 The little liills, on every side, 

Rejoice at falling showers; 
The meadows, dressed in all their prid^. 
Perfume the air with flowers; 

5 The various months thy goodness crowns; 

How bounteous are thy ways! 
The bleating flocks spread o'er the downs, 
And sheplierds shout thy praise. 

497. L. M. RiPPOK'i Col. 

Divine Influences compared to MmSn^ 

1 The dews and rains, in all their store, 
Watering the pastures o'er and o'er, 
Are not so copioi's as that grace 
Which sanctifies and saves our race 

2 As iii soft silence, vernal showers 
Descend and cheer the fainting flowers! 
So in the secrecy of love 

Falls the sweet influence from above. 

S That heavenly influence let me find 
In holy silence of the mind, 
While every grace maintains its bloom. 
Diffusing wide its rich perfiune. 

4 Nor let these blessings be confined 
To me, but poured on all mankind ; 
Till earth's wild wastes in verdure rise. 
And a new Eden bless our eyes. 



HISCELLAJJBOUB. 4 

498. C. M. AdDHO*. 

The Traveller's Hgmn. 
1 How are ihy servants blest, Lord ! 
How sure is iheir defence! 
Eternal Wisdom is their guide, 
Their help Omnipotence. 
S In foreign realms, and lands remote, 
Supported by thy care. 
They pass uiihiift tiirDugh burning clifnes. 
And breathe in tainted air. 

3 Thy mercy sweetens every soil, 

Makes every region please; 
The hoary frozen bills it warms, 
And smooths the boisterous seas. 

4 Though by the dreadful tempest tossed 

Higli on the broken wav3, 
They know thou an not slow to hear, 
Nor impotent to save. 

5 The storm is laid, the winds retire, 

Obedient to thy will ; 
The sea, that roars at thy command, 
At thy command is still, 

6 Ic midst of dangers, fears, and death, 

Thy goodness I '11 adore; 
And praise tliee for thy mercies past^ 
And humbly hope for more. 



4d9y •VHj. MISCELLANEOUS. 

499. L. M. c. Wbsuiv 

The Ma/iner't Hymn, 

1 Globy to ilK:fe, wliose powerful word 
Bids ihc lempesiiiions wind arise; 
(ilory to tli«»L*. the sovereisn Lord 
or air, and earth, and seai, and skies! 

S Lr-t air. and eartlu and skies obey, 
And seas thine awful will perform; 
From iheni we learn to own Uiy swaj, 
And slioiii to meet the gathering storm. 

3 What tlioucrh the floods Mft up their voicei 
Thou liearest, Lord, our louder cry; 
Thoy cannot damp tliy children's joys, 
Or sliake the soul when God is nigh. 

4 Koar on, vc wave! our souls defy 
Your roarintr to disturb our rest; 
In vain to impair the caLn ye try, 
The calm in a believer's breast. 



500. L. M. c. WsBUT. 

The Mcriner^s Hymn of Praue^ 

1 Lord of the wide-extended main! 
Whose power the winds and seas controls, 
Whrse hand doth earth and heaven sustaiq, 
Whose Spirit leads believing souls; 

2 Throughout the deep thy footsteps shine; 
We own thy way is in the sea, 
O'erawed by majesty divine, 

And lost in thine immensity! 



3 Thy wisdom here we leam to adore, 
Thine everlasting truth we prove, 
Amazing heights of boundless power, 
Unfathomable depths of love. 

4 Infinite God, thy greatness spanned 
These heavens, and meted out tlie skies; 
Lo! in the hollow of thv hand 

Tlie measured waters sink and rise. 
6 Thee to perfection who can tell ? 
Eiirtli and her sons beneath thee lie, 
Lightar than dust within thy jcale. 
And less than nothing in thine eye. 

6 Yet in thy Son divinely great, 
We claim tljy providentiai care; 
Boldly we stand before thy seat, 
Our Advocate ha,th placed us there 

7 With bim we are gone up on high. 
Since he is ours, and we are his; 
With him we reign above the sl^, 
And walk upon the subject seas. 

501. L. M. 61. AwoKiH<»«. 

The Mariner'^ Hymn. 
1 Lord of the Sea! — thy potent sway 
Old Ocean's wildest waves obey; 
The gale diat whistles through the shrouds. 
The storm that drives the frighted clouds— 
If but thy whisper order peace, 
How soon their rude commoUoas cesse! 



5 Lotd of the Soa! — the silent liour. 

And de^, '^'jB^i'l'n) (^oufess Uiy power; 
Tbe mm tbrira^ his welcomo Ugfat, 
Tbe iqooc llaSlBdEes die dark sceoe bri^ 
^w cmding star, tbe Tavoring wind, 
DispH^ I good and soverei^ mind. 

3 Lord of tbe Sea! — tbe seaniaD keep 
From aD tbe dangers of the deep! 
^/^^^"Ba bigh ijtoftgliiii I i[nii il billows rise, 
When temp^pnHb' along the skies, 
Wben foea (f^^ls awaken fear — 

0! in tby mercy be ibou near! 

4 Lord of tbe Sea! — nhen safe from harm, 
Tbe sailor rests in slumbers calm, 

May dre&ma of home his spirit cheer, — 
Dreams that shall never faJse appear^ 
May tboufbts of Irieiids, and peace, and tbee, 
His solid consolations be! 

6 Lord of tbe Sea! — a sea is life 

Of care and sorrow, wo and strife! 
With watchful pains we steer along, 
To keep the righi path, shun the wrong: 
God gren^ thai after every roam, 
, We gain an everlasting home! 

502. 8, 7 & 45 M. CoTTMii^ 
Tk* JJehl IB llghtin the Gentile,. 
1 0*BR the realms of pae^an darkness, 
Let tbe eye of pity gaxe; 
See tbe kinclred of ihe people 
Lost in sin's bewildering maze; 

Darkness hrooding 
On the fB<:e of all the earth. 



HlSOILLAMlOm. 

S Lidit of them that sit in d 

Rise aod shine, thj blessu^ Itnog; 
Li^t to lighten all the QentilesI 

Rise willi liealing in thy wing; 

To thy brightness 
Let all kings and nations come. 

3 May tlie heathen, now adoring 

Idol-gods of wood and stone, 
Come, and, worshipping before himt 
Serve tlie living God alone; 

Let thy glory 
Fill ihe ear^i as ^oods the sea. 

4 Thou to whom all power is given, 

Speak the word ; — at diy command, 
Let die company of preachers 

Spread thy name from land to land ; 

Lord, be with thorn 
Alway to the end of time. 

503. 7&.6sM. BP.Hun 

Miaiionary Hymn. 
1 From Greenland's icy mouniains, 
From India's coral strand, 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand ; 
From many an ancient river, 
From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain. 

5 What though the spicy breezea 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle; 
Though every prospect pleases, 
Aad only man is vile; 



604. MISCELLANEOUS. 

In vain with lavish kindness 
The gifts of God are strown; 

The heathen in his blindness 
Bows down to wood and stone 

S Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

By wisdom from on high, 
Shall we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny? 
Salvation! salvation! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah's name. 



504. C. M. MOKTQOM 

Restoration of Jsrael. 

1 Daughter of Zion, from the dust 

Exalt thy fallen head; 
Again in thy Redeemer trust, 
He calls thee from the dead. 

2 Awake, awake ! put on thy strength^ 

Thy beautiful array; 
The day of freedom dawns at lengdiy 
The Lord's appointed day. 

S Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlarge, 
Aiid send thy heralds forth; 
Say to the south, ' Give up thy charge, 
And keep not back, north! ' 

4 They come, they come; — thine exiled bandft 

Where'er they rest or roam, 
Have heard thy voice in distant lands, 
And hasten to their home. 



505. C. M. wxibXT'iCoi.. 

Relying on God in Time of Triat 

1 Father of lights, thy needful %SA 

To us that aiik, unpait; 
Mistnisitul of ourselves, afraid 
Of our own treacherous heart. 

2 In spite of our resolves, we fear 

Our own infirmity; 
And tremhJe at ihe trial near, 

And cry, God, lo thee! 
S Our Only help in danger's hour, 

Our wly slrengtli Thou art! 
Above the world, and all ils power, 

And greater than our heart. 
4 If on iby promised grace alone 

We faithfully depend, 
Thou surely wilt preserve thy own, 

And keep them to the end. 



506. CM. bp.h«i«. 

In times of Distreta and Dangtr. 
1 Oh God dial madest the earth and a^, 
The darkness and the day, 
Give ear to this thy family, 

And help us when we pray! 
For wide the waves of hittemess 

Around our vessel roar. 
And heavy grows the pilot's bent. 
To view the rockv shore! 



507 MISCELLANEOUS. 

2 The cross our Master bore for us. 

For Him we fain would bear; 
But mortal strength to weakness tums^ 

And courage to despair! 
Then mercy on our failings, Lord ! 

Our sinking faith renew! 
And when his sorrows visit us, 

Oh send his patience too! 



507. L. M. Blms. BvmmLM. 

Faith in God in Times of Scareiiy, 

1 Should famine o'er the mourning field 
Extend her desolating reign, 

Nor spring her blooming beauties yield, 
Nor autumn swell the fruitful grain: 

2 Should lowing herds, and bleating sheepy 
Around their famished master die; 

And hope itself despairing weep, 
While life deplores its last supply; 

S Amid the dark, the deathful scene, 
If I can say, The Lord is mine! 
The joy shall triumph o'er the pain, 
And glory dawn, though life decline. 

4 The God of my salvation lives; 
My nobler life he will sustain; 
His word immortal vigour, gives. 
Nor shall my glorious hopes be 



MISCELLANEOUS, 508, < 

508. C. M. HioixBoxBAM. 

Omn/orf in Sitlaun and Death. 

1 When sickness shakes the languid frame, 

Each dazzling pleasure flies; 
Phsntoibs of bliss no more obscure 
Our long-deluded eyes. 

2 The tottering frame of mortal life 

Shall crumble into dust; 
Nature sljall faini— but learn, my soul. 
On nature's God to trust. 

3 The man whose pious heart is fixed 

On his all-gracious God, 
In every frovin may comfort find, 
And kiss tlie chastening rod. 

4 Nor him shall dealh itself alarm; 

On heaven his soul rehes; 
With joy he views his Maker's love, 
And with composure dies. 

509. C. M. EiETiB coi. 

Wonderful feTmation of Man. 

I When I iviih curious eyes survey 
My complicated frame, 
I read on every part inscribed 
My great Creator's name. 
X Why was my body formed erect, 
■\Vhilst brutes bow down to earth, 
But that my soul should learn to know 
And claim its nobler birth.'' 
34 
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>|(», .Ml MISCELLANEOUS. 

3 Author of life, my tongue shaU sing 
The wonders of my frame. 
Long; as I breatlie, and think, aud speak, 
I ^U praise thy glorious name. 

510. 10s M. giR JOHW DaTIBB. 

Dignity of Human Alatttre. 

1 Oh! what is man, great Maker of mankind! 
That thou to him so great respect dost bear! 
That thou adorn'st him with so bright a mind, 
Mak'st liim a king, and e^en an angePs peer! 

2 Oh! what a lively life, what heavenly power, 
What spreading virtue, what a sparkling fire, 
How great, how plentiful, how rich a dower 
Dost thou within this dying flesh inspire! 

3 Nor hast thou given these blessings for a day, 
Nor made them on the body's life depend : 
The soul, though made in time, survives for tf[ 
And though it hath beginning, sees no end. 



511. C. M. Anowymoui. 

Old Jlge anticipated, 

1 When in the vale of lengthened years 

My feeble feet shall tread. 
And I survey the various scenes 
Through which I have been led, 

2 How many mercies will my life 

Before my view unfold I 
What countless dangers will be past, 
What tales of sorrow told I 



MiacELLANEOUI. 

5 But yet, my soul ! if thou canst say 

1 'ye seen my God in all ; 

In every blessin* owned his hflnd, 
!n every loss liis call ; 
4 If piety has marked my steps, 
And loTe my aclions Ibrnaed, 
And purity possessed my heart, 
And truth my lips adorned : 
d If I ai\ aged servant am 
Of Jesus and of God, 
I need not fear the closing scene, 
Nor dread llie appointed road. 

6 This scene will all my laboura end; 

This road conduct on liidi; 
With comfort I '11 review the past) 
And triumph though I die. 

512. L. M. Ahohtmovb. 

MemoTi/ of the Past, 

1 How blest is he whose tranquil imndt 
When life declines, recalls again 
The years ibat tm.e has cast behind, 
And reaps dellglit from toil and pain. 

2 So, when the transient st^m b past, 
Tlie sudden gloom and driving SDOWV, 
The sweetest sunsliine is the ust; 
The loveUest is the evening hour. 



618. MISCELLANEOUS. 

513. 7s. J.NXWTOS. 

At Parting. 

1 As the sun's enlivening eye 
Shines on every place the same; 
So the Lord is always nigh 

To the souls tliat love his name. 

2 When they move at duty's caUy 
He is with them by the way; 
He is ever with tliem all, 

Those who go, and those who stqr< 

3 From his holy mercy-seat 
Nothing can their souls confiDe; 
Still in spirit they may meet^ 
And in sweet conmiunion join* 

4 For a season called to part, 
Let us then ourselves commend 
To the gracious eye and heart 
Of our ever-present Friend. 

5 Father, hear our humble praytf ! 
Tender shepherd of thy sheep^ 
Let thy mercy and thy care 

All our souls in safety keep. 

6 In thy strength may we be strong; 
Sweeten every cross and pain; 
Give us, if we live, ere long, 
Here to meet in peace again« 



514. L. M. DODERIDG.. 

The Chriitian Fartvell. 

1 Thy presence, everlasting God ! 
Wide o'er all nature spreads abroad : 
Thy watchful fiyes, wliich cannot sleep, 
In every place tliy children keep. 

2 While near eacli other we remain, 
Thou dost our lives and souls sustain; 
When separate, happy if we share 
Thy smiles, ihy counsels and ihy care 

S To thee we all our ways commit, 
And seek our comforts near thy feet; 
Still on our souls vouchsafe lo- shine, 
And guard and guide us still as thine. 

4 Give us, in thy beloved house, 
Again to pay our grateful vows; 
Or, if that joy no more be known, 
Give us to meet around thy throne. 

5]^< L- M. AxonvMotn 

Death of an Infant. 
1 As the sweet flower that scents the mom, 
But withers in the rising day; 
Thus lovely was this infant's dawn, 
Thus swiftly lied its Ufe away. 

5 It died ere its expandii^ soul 

Had ever burnt with wrdi^ desires, 
Had ever spumed at Heaven's eontral^ 
Or ever quenched its sacred fires. '• 

34* 



516 MISCtlLLANEOUS. 

S It died to sin, it died to cares, 
But for a moment felt the rod : — 
mourner! such, the Lord declares, 
Such are the children of our God ! 

516. C. M. Christiait Pbaxjcist 

7^ Saints in Glory. 

1 How hright these g;lorious spirits shine. 

Whence all their white array? 
How came thoy to the hlissful seats 
Of everlasting day? 

2 Lo! these are they from sufferings great 

Who came to realms of light, 
And in the blood of Christ have washed 
Those robes which shine so bright. 

3 Now with triumphal palms they stand 

Before the throne on high, 
And serve the God they love, amidst 
The glories of the sky. 

4 Hunger and thirst are felt no more, 

Nor suns with scorching ray; 
God is their sun, w^iose cheering beams 
Diffuse eternal day. 

5 The Lamb which dwells amidst the throne 

Shall o'er them still preside, 
Feed them with nourishment divine. 
And all tlieir footsteps guide. 

6 'Mong pastures green he '11 lead his flocks 

Where Hving streams appear; 
And God the Lord from every eye 
Shall wipe off every tear. 



517. C. M. MoHTHOStm. 

ThU da in RetHonbrar^e o/mi. 

1 According to thy gracious word, 

In meek humility, 
This will ] do, my dying Lord, 
I will remember thee. 

2 Thy body, Ijvoken for my sake, 

My bread from heaven sliall be; 
Thy testmnentaJ cup I take, 

And thus remember thee. • 

3 Gethsemaiie can I forget? 

Or there thy conflict see. 

Thine agony and bloody sweat, 

And not remember thee? 

4 When to the cross I turn mine eyeSj 

And rest on Calvary, 
Lamb of God, my sacrifice! 
I mdst remember thee: — 

5 Remember thee, and all thy pains, 

And all ihy love to me; 
Yea, while a breatii, a pulse remains, 
Will I remember thee. 

6 And whea these failing lips grow dumb. 

And mind and memory flee, 
When thou siialt in ihy kingdom come, 
Jesus, remember me. 



518, 519. OCCASIONAL. 

518. L. M. Watts. 

The Memorial of our ab$ent Lord^ 

1 Jesus is gone above the skies, 
Where our weak senses reach him not; 
And carnal objects court our eyes, 

To thrust our Saviour from our thought. 

2 He knows what wandering hearts we havai 

Apt to forget his lovely face; 
And, to refresh our minds, he gave 
These kind memorials of his grace. 

S Let sinful sweets be all forgot, 
And earth grow less in our esteem; 
Christ and his love fill every thought, 
And faiih and hope be fixed on mm. 

4 Whilst he is absent from our sight, 
'T is to prepare our souls a place. 
That we may dwell in heavenly light. 
And live forever near his face. 

519. CM. Sewall'i Coi- 

A Communion Hymru 

1 God, accept the sacred hour 

Which we to thee have given; 
And let this hallowed scene have power 
To raise our souls to heaven. 

2 Still let us hold, till life departs, 

The precepts of tliy Son, 
Nor let our thoughtless, thankless hearts 
Forget what he has done. 



S His true disciples may we lire, 
From all cormption free, 
And humbly leain like liim to give 
Out powers, our wills to tbee. 



520. CM. e.ta™e 

Proper Difositiom for the Cmnmimion. 

1 HERE, if ever, God of love! 

Let strife and Inured cease; 
And every thought harmonious move. 
And every heart be peace . 

2 Not here, where met to think on him, 

Whose latest thoughts were ours. 
Shall mortal passions come to dim 
The prayer devotion pours. 

3 No, gracious Master, not in vain 

Thy life of love haih been; 
The peace thou gavcst, may yet remau, 
Though thou no more art seen. 

4 ' Thy kingdom come ; ' we watch, we wait. 

To hear tliy cheering call ; 
When heaven sliall ope its glorious gata, 
And God be ail in all. 

521. L. M. Watt.. 

Tkt Lord's Supper imtituted. 
1 'T WAS on that dark, that doleful night, 
When powers of earth and hell arose 
Against the Sod of dud's delight, 
And friends betrayed him to fais foes; 



522 OCCASIONAL. 

2 Before the mournful scene began, 

lie took the bread, and blessed, and brake: 
What love through all his actions ran! 
What wondrous words of grace be spake! 

3 '^ This is niy body, broke for sin; 
Receive and eat the living food:' 

Then took the cup, and blessed tbe wine; 
' 'T is the new covenant in my blood.' 

4 ^ Do this,' he cried, ^ till time sbaU end, 
In nieniorv of vour dving Friend ; 
Meet at my table, and record 

Th(i love of your departed Lord.' 

5 Jesus! thy feast we celebrate; 

We show thy death, we sing thy name, 
Till thou return, and we shall eat 
The inaniage supper of the Lamb. 

t522» C M. Birmingham Cou 

For CommunieantM, 

1 Ye followers of the Prince of Peace, 

Who round his table draw! 
Remember what his spirit was, 
What his peculiar law. 

2 The love, which all his bosom fiUed, 

Did all his actions guide ; 
Inspired by love, he lived and taught; 
Inspired by love, he died. 

3 Let each the sacred law fulfil ; 

Like his be every mind: 
Be every temper formed by love, 
And ever}' action kind. 



occisiOML. 623, i 

% t,et none who call lliemsekea iiis friends; 
Disgrace the honored name; 
But by a near resembhnre pro»e 
The title which iliey claim. 

523. 8 & 7s M. e*et»eCo.- 

After Commtmion. 

1 From llie table now retiring, 

Which for us the Lord liath spread, 
May our souls, refreshment finding, 
Grow in all tilings like our Head. 

2 His example by beholding, 

May our hves liis image bear; 

Him our Lord and Master calling, 

His commands may vve revere. 

3 Lave to God and man displaying. 

Walking steadfast in his way, 
Joy attend us in believing. 

Peace from God through endless day! 



524. L. M. webtBobtonCoi- 

Hytnn for Baptitm. 

1 This child we dedicate to thee, 
God of grace and purity! 

Shield it from sin and threatening wrong, 
And let ihy love its life prolong- 

2 may thy spirit geniJy draw 
Its willing soul to keep thy law; 
May virtue, piety and truth, 
Dawn even with its dawning jroutb. 



525. OCCASIONAL. 

3 We, too, before thy gracious sight, 
Once shared the blest baptismal rite, 
And would renew its solemn vow 
With love, and thanks, and praises now* 

4 Grant that with true and faithful heart, 
We still may act the Christian's part, 
Cheered by each promise tJiou hast given, 
And labouring for the prize in heaven. 

525. C. M. DODDRIDOB. 

Dedication of Children to God and Chriit 

1 Skk Israel's gentle Shepherd stand 

With all-engaging charms; 
Hark, how he calls the tender lambs, 
And folds them in his arms! 

2 Permit them to approach, he cries. 

Nor scorn their humble name; 
For 't was to bless such souls as these. 
The Lord of angeb came. 

3 We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands. 

And yield them up to thee; 
Joyful, that we ourselves are thine. 
Thine let our offspring be. 

4 Ye little flock, with pleasure hear: 

Ye children, seek his face; 
And fly with transport to receive 
The blessings of his grace. 

6 If orphans they are left behind, 
God's guardian care we trust: 
That care shall heal oui* bleeding hMurtiy 
If weeping o'er their dust. 



526. ^" -M- ArjONYiioin, 

Practical ImproBcment of BaptUm, 
t Attend, ye children of your God, 
Ye heirs of glory, hear; 
Let accents so divine as these 
Engag3 the attentive ear: — 

2 Baptized into your Saviour's death, 

Your souis to sin must die; 
With Christ your Lord ye live anew. 
With Clirist ascend od high. 

3 Rise from these earthly trifles; rise, 

On wings of faith and love; 
In heaven your choicest treasure lies, 
And be your hearts above. 



527. P. M. ri.»T. 

On leaving an ancient Church. 

1 Here to the High mid Holy One, 

Our fathers earfy reared 
A house of prayer, a lowly one, 

Yei long to them endeared 
By hours of sweet nommunion 

Held will) their covenant God, 
As oft, in sacred union, 

His hallowed courts they trod. 

2 Gone are the pious multitudes, 

That here kepi holy lime, 
In other courts assembled now 
For worship more sublime. 
35 



528. OCCASIONAL. 

Their children, we are waiting 
In meekness, Lord, thy call ; 

Thy love sllll celebrating, 
Our hope, our tn'st, our all. 

3 These time-worn walls, the resting-phce, 

So oft from earthly cares, 
To righteous souls now perfected, 

We leave with thanks and prayers; 
With thanks, for every blessing 

Vouchsafed through all the past. 
With prayers, thy throne addressing 

For guidance to the last, 

4 Though from this house, so long belovedi 

We part with sadness now. 
Yet here, w^e trust, widi gladness soon 

In fairer courts to bow: 
So when our souls forsaking 

These bodies, fallen and pale, 
In brighter forms awaking. 

With joy tlie change shall hail. 



528. L. M. MOWTOOMBHT. 

On laying the Foundation- Stone qfa Chtareh, 

1 This stone to thee in faith we lay, 
We build the temple. Lord, to thee; 
Thine eye be open, night and day. 
To guard this house and sanctuary. 

2 Here, when thy people seek thy face, 
And dying sinners pray to live. 

Hear thou in heaven, thy dwelling-place. 
And, when thou hearest, forgive ! 



S Here, when (hy messei^ers proclaim 
Tlie blessed gospel of thy Son, 
Still, by the power of Iiis great name, 
Be mighty signs nrw! wonders dooe. 

4 Hosanna! to their heavenly King, 
When cliildreo's voices raise that song, 
Hosanna! let their angels sing, 

AnJ heaven with eartii the strain prolong. 

5 But will indeed Jehovah deign 
Here to abide, no ti'ansienl guest? 
Her^ will the world's Redeemer reign, 
And liere the Holy Spirit rest? 

6 That glory never hence depail! 

Vet choose not, Lord, this house alone; 
Thy kingdom come to every heart, 
In every bosom fix thy throne. 

529. L. M. DoDDR.Do«. 

On opening a new Place of Werihip. 

1 And will the great elemal God 
Oq earth establish his abode? 

And will lie from liis radiant throne 
Avow our temples for his own? 

2 We bring the tribute of our praise; 
And sing that condescending grace. 
Which to our notes will lend an ear, 
And call us sinful mortals near. 

3 These walla we to thy honour raise: 
Long may they echo with thy praise; 
And thou, desce^dine, fill the place 
With choicest tokens of thy grace 



59U. OCCASIONAI.. 

4 Here let the great Redeemer reign, 
With all the graces of his train, 
While power divine his word attends, 
To conquer foes, and cheer his friends* 

5 And in the great decisive day, 
Wlien God the nations shall snnrey. 
May it before tlie world appear, 
Tliat crowds were bom to glory here. 



530. 7s M . MoirTOOMSKT. 

On opening a Place for Worthip* 

1 Lord of hosts, to thee we raise 
Here a house of prayer and praise; 
Thou thy people's heart prepare 
Here to meet for praise and prqrer. 

2 Let the living here be fed 

With thy word, the heavenly bread; 
Here, in hope of glory blest, 
May the dead be laid to rest. 

3 Here to thee a temple stand, 
While the sea shall gird the land; 
Here reveal thy mercy sure. 
While the sun and moon endure. 

4 Hallelujah ! — earth and sky 
To the joyful sound reply; 
Hallelujah ! — hence ascend 
Praver and praise till time shall end. 



OCCASIONAL. 531, 6 

531. L. M. PiuponT. 

Deiitation of a Houae of WonUf. 

1 BOW thine car, Eternal One! 
On tiiee our heart adoring calls; 
To thee the followers of thy Son 

Have raided, anA now devote these walls. 

2 Here let thy holy days be kept ; 
And be this plare to worship given, 
Like tliat bright spot wiiere Jacob slept,. 
The house of God, tile gale of heaven. 

3 Here may thine lionour dwell; and hers, 
As incense, let thy children's prayer, 
From contrite hearts and lips sincere, 
Rise on the still and holy air. 

i Here be thy praise devoutly sung; 
Here let thy truth beam forth to save, 
As when, of old, thy spirit hiing 
On wings of liglit o'er Jordan's wave. 

5 And when the tips, ihat with thy name 
Are voeal now, to dust shall turn, 
On others may devotion's flame 
Be kindled here, and purely bum. 

532. L. M. wii-Lii. 

Dediealion Hymn. 

1 The perfect world by AdaiA tnxl, . 
Was the first temple— built by Qod; 
His fiat laid the comer stone, 
And heaved its pillars, one br om. 

35' .J 



539 OCCASIONAL. 

2 He hiing; its starry roof on high — 
The broad illimitable sky; 

He spread its pavement, green and bright. 
And nirtaincd it with morning light. 

3 The mountains in their places stood — 
The sea, the sky — and ' all was good;' 
Ami, \vht*n its first pure praises rang, 
The * morninp: stars togeflier sang.' 

4 Lord ! 't is not ours to make the sea 
And earth and sky a house for thee; 
But in thy sight our offering stands, 

An humbler temple, ' made with hands.' 

533. L. M. cowPM. 

On opening a Place for Social Jf^ofrgh^. 

1 Our God, where'er thy people mejBt, 
There they behold thy mercy-seat ; 
Where'er they seek thee, thou art found, 
And every place is hallowed ground. 

2 For thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitost tlic humble mind ; 

Such ever brine: thee where thev come« 
And going, take thee to their home. 

3 Here may we prove the power of prayer. 
To strensithen faith, and sweeten care; 
To teach our faint desires tc rise, 

And bring all Leaven before our eyes. 

4 Behold, at thy commanding word. 
We stretch the curtain and the cord ; 
Come thou, and fill this wider space, 
And bless us with a large increase. 



5 Lord, we ai'e few, but thou art near; 
Nor short thine acm, nor deaf thine ear: 
rend the I'eavens, come quickly down. 
And make a thousand hearts thine own! 



1 



584. L. M. pKOTHINeBAM. 

Ordinalian of a JUiniiitr. 

1 God, whose presence glows in all 
Within, arotind us, and above! 

Thy word we bless, tliy name we call. 
Whose word is Truth, whose name is Lore. 

2 That truth he with the heart believed 
Of all who seek tjiis sacred place; 

^Viih power proclaimed, in peace receiveil— 
Our spirits' light, thy Spirit's grace. 

3 That love its holy influence pour, 
To keep us meek, and make us free, 
And throw its binding blessing more 
Round each with all, and all with thee. 

4 Direct and guard the youthful strength 
Devoted to thy Son this day; 

And give tliy word full oourse at length 
O'er man's iJefecis aad lime's decay. 
6 Send down iis angel to our side — 
Send in its calm upon the breast; 
For we would know no other guide, 
And we can need no other rest. 



.r 



S35, 536. OCCASIONAL. 

535. L. M. piMPOHT. 

Ordination Hymn, 

1 THOU, who art above all height! 
Our God, our Father, and our Friend! 
Beneath thy throne of love and light, 
Let thine adoring children bend. 

2 We kneel in praise, that here is set 
A vine that by thy culture grew; 

We kneel in prayer that thou wouldst wet 
Its opening; leaves witli heavenly dew. 

3 Since thy young servant now hath given 
Himself, his powers, his hopes, bis youth 
To the great cause of truth and heaven, 
Be thou his guide, God of truth! 

4 Here may his doctrines drop like rain, 
His speech like Hermon's dew distil, 
Till green fields smile, and golden grain, 
Ripe for the harvest, waits thy will. 

5 And when he sinks in death — ^by care, 
Or pain, or toil, or years oppressed — 
God I remember thou our prayer, 
And take his spirit to thy rest. 

536. C. M. DODDRirOE. 

Far a Meeting of Ministers. 

1 Let Zion's watchmen all awake, 
And take the alarm they give ; 
Now let tliem, from the mouth of Grod, 
Their solemn charge receive. 



OCCAIIONAL. SI 

2 'T is not a cause of small import 

The pastor's care demands; 
But what mifht fill an an{;el'3 heart, 
And filled u Saviour's bands. 

3 All to the great tribunal haste, 

The account to render there; 
And shouldat thou strictly mark our fatilti. 
Lord, how should we appear? 

4 May they, that Jc?us whom they preach, 

Their own Redeojiier see; 
And vjatch ihou daily o'er their souls. 
That they may watch for ihee. 

537. C. M. Bbowx». 

Fm- a Charitable Occaiion, 

1 HOW can ilioy look op lo heaven, 
And ask lor mcic-y there, 



Who never soothed the 



poor man's pai^, 



Nor dried the orphan's tear! 

2 The dread Omnipotence of heaven 

We everj' houi' provoke. 
Yet still tlie mercy of our God 
Withholds the avenging stroke. 

3 And Christ was still the healing friend 

Of poverty and pain, 
And never did imploring wretch 
His garment touch in vain. 

4 May we with laimhle effort lake 

Example from above, 
And ihence the active leteon learn 
Of charity and love. 



538. OCCASIONAL. 

5 I>ut chirrlv l>o the labour our^s 

m 

To >li:iiit' the early plant; 
To iruard iVoin ii^norance and guilt 
The infancy of want; 

6 To sraft the virtiie.s, ere the bud 

The ranker-worm has §:nawed, 
And teach the rescued child to lisp 
Its trraiiiiide to God. 



538. P. M. WE8LET-. Col. 

For a AVtr Year. 

1 Come, let us anew our joumey pursue, 

Roll round with the year. 
And never stand still till rtie Master appear^ 

2 His adorable will let us gladly fulfil, 

And our talents improve, 
By the patience of hope, and the labour of IcMTO 

3 Our life is a dream, our time as a stream 

Glides swiftly away; 
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay. 

4 The arrow is flown, the moment is gone; 

The millennial year 
Rushes on to our view, and eternity 's here. 

5 that each in the day of his coming may say, 

' I have fought my w^ay through; 
I have finished the work thou didst give me to do.' 

6 that each from his Lord may receive the glad 

word — 
' Well and faithfully done! 
£nter into my joy, and sit down on my throne.' 



539. lOs M. E. TiT,.... 

The changing Fear. 

Gon of the changing year, whose arm of power 
In :iafety leads through danger's dai'kest hour, 
Here in thy lempie bow thy croalures down, 
To bless thy mercy, and ihy might to own. 
Thine arc the beams diat cheer its on our way, 
And pour arnund the gladdening light of day; 
Tliine i.<i the night, and the fair orbs that shine 
To cheer its hours of darkness — all are thine. 
If round our path the thorns of sorrow grew. 
And mortal friends were faithless, thou wert tniB; 
Did sickness shake the frame, or nnguish tear 
The wounded spirit, thou wert present diere. 

Yet when our hearts review departed days, 
How vast thy mercies! how remiss our praise! 

Well may we dread ihine awful eye lo meet, 
Bend at lliy throne, and worship at thy feet, 
lend thine ear, and lift our voice to thee; 
Where'er we dwell, slill ]<.-( ihy mercy be; 
From year to year, still nearer to thy shrine 
Draw our frail hearts, and make ihem wholly thine- ' 



540. L. M. DorDKIDDE. 

The year croumed with Dmiae Geadntu. h 
I Etef-nal Source of every joy! 
Well n-ay thy praise our lips employ, 
While in thy temple we appear. 
Whose gooduess crowns the oiroling yea 



iVIl OCCASIONAL. 

2 Wide as llic wheels of nature roll, 
Thy hand sup])(rts the steady pole: 
The sun is taught by thee to rise^ 
And darkness when to veil the skies. 

3 The flower)' spring, at tliy command, 
Emhalms the air, and paints the land; 
The summer rays widi vigour shine, 
To raise the corn, and cheur the vine. 

4 Thy Ittnd in autumn richiy pours 
Through all our coasts redundant stores; 
And winters, softened by thy care, 

No more a face of horror wear. 

5 Seasons, and monthr, and weeks, and days, 
Demand successive songs of praise; 

Still be the cheerful homage paid. 
With opening light and evening shade. 

6 may our more harmonious tongues 
In worlds unknown pursue the songs; 
And in those brighter courts adore, 
Where days and years revolve no more! 

541. C M. DODDRIDOB. 

Refleetionf for a JVetc Year. Pb. 90. 

1 Remark, my soul, the narrow bounds 
Of the revolving year; 
How swift the weeks complete their rounds! 
How short die months appear! 

^ So fast eternity comes on, 
And that important day, 
When all that mortal life has done, 
Grod*$ judgment shall survey. 



3 Yet like an idle tale we pass 

The swift advancing year; 
And study artful ways t' increase 
TJie speed of its career, 

4 Waken, God, my trifling heart, 

lis great cwicem Lo see; 
Thai I may act the Christian pari, 
And give die year to thee. 

5 Thus shall their course more graldl^roU, 

If future years arise; 
Or this shall hear ^y peaceful soul 
To joy that never dies. 



For the Beginning or End of the Tear. 

1 Mr helper, God ! I bless his name; 
The same his power, his grace the same: 
The tokens of his friendly care 

Open, and crown, and close the year. 

2 I midst ten thousand dangers stand, 
Supported by his guardian hand ; 
And see, when I survey my ways. 
Ten thousand monuments of praise. 

3 Thus far his arm hath led me on; 
Thus far I make his mercy known; 
And, while I tread this desert land, 
New blessings shall new songs demamL 



13, 544. OCCASIONAL. 



543. S. M. BXDDOMB. 

Purposes on beginning a ATew Fear* 

1 My few revolving years. 
How swift they glide away! 

How short the term of life appearS| 
When past — ^but as a day! 

2 A dark and cloudy day, 
Clouded by 2;rief and sin; 

A host of enemies without, 
Distressing fears within. 

3 Lord, through another year 
If thou permit my stay, 

With diligence may I pursue 
The true and living way! 



544. 7s M. J.NirwTow 

Uncertainty of Life, New Year, 

1 See! another year is gone! 
Quickly have the seasons past! 
This we enter now upon 

Will to many prove their last. 
Mercy hitherto has spared, 
But have mercies been improved* 
Let us ask, Am I prepared. 
Should I be this year removed ? 

2 Some w^e now no longer see. 
Who their mortal race have run, 
Seemed as fair for life as we, 
When the former year begun. 



OCCASIONAL. 

Some — but ivho God only knows — 
Who are here assembled now, 
Ere the present year shall close, 
To the stroke of death must bow. 
3 If from guilt and sin set free 
By the knowledge of thy gracfl) 
Welcome, then, ihe call will be 
To depart and see thy face. 
To thy saints while here below, 
With new years new mercies come; 
But the happiest year tliey know, 
Is the last that leads them home. 



545. 7s M. J. N.WTOir. 

Swifinesi of Time. JV*ut Tear. 

1 While, with ceaseless course, the sua 
Hasted ibrongh the former ) ear. 
Many souls iheir race have nm. 
Never more to meet us here! 
Fixed in an eternal state, 
They have done wiili itll below; 
We a little longer wait; 
But how little, none can know. 

Z As the winged arrow flies 

Speedily the mark to find; ' ■ 

As the lightning from the skies 

Darts, and leaves no trace behind; "' ■ 

Swiftly thus our (leetkig days 

Bear us down life's rapid stream; 

Upward, Lord, our spirits raise; 

Ail below is but a dream. 



S46. OCCASIONAL. 

3 Thanks for mercies past receive^ 
Pardon of our siqs renew; 
Teach us henceforth liow to live, 
With eternity in view. 
Bless thy word to young and old; 
Fill us with a Saviour'^s love; 
And. when life's short tale is told, 
May we dwell w ith thee above. 



;>46. L. M. DoDDmxDaa^ 
For the opening or tUoimg Ytmr, 

1 Great God! we sing that mighty hand 
By which supported, still we stand: 
The op<'ning year thy mercy shows; 
That niTcy crowns it till it close* 

2 By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
Still are we guarded by our God ; 
By his incessant bounty fed. 

By his unerring counsel led. 

3 With grateful hearts the past we own; 
The future, all to us unknown, 

We to thy guardian care commit, 
And, peaceful, leave before thy feet. 

4 In scenes exalted or depressed, 
Thou art our joy, and tliou our rest; 
Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise. 
Adored through all our changing days. 

6 Though death shall internipt these songs. 
And seal in silence mortal tongues^ 
Our helper, God, in whom we trust. 
In better worlds our souls shall boast. 



547. C. M. brow« 

Reflectioni ai the Clnse nf the Tear. 

1 And now, my soul, another year 

Of my short life is past; 

I cannot long continue here; 

And this may be my last. 

2 Part of my doubtful life is gone, 

Nor will return again; 
And swift my fleeting moments run — 
The few which yet remain! 

3 Awake, my soul ! with all thy care 

Thy true condition learn; 
What are thy hopes — how sure, how lair, 
And what thy great concern? 

4 Now a new space of life begins, 

Set out afresh for heaven: 
Seek pardon for thy former sins, 
Through Christ, so freely given. 

5 Devoutly yield thyself to God, 

And on his grace depend; 
With zeal pursue the heavenly road, 
Nor doubt a happy end. 



548. 8 & 7s M. 



1 See the leaves around us faUing, 
J' Dry and withered to the ground; 

p Thus to ihonghtlpss mortals calling, 
j^ In a sad and solemn sound; — 



549. OCCASIONAL. 

2 ' Sons of Adam, (once in Eden, 

Where, like us, he blighted fell,) 
Hear the lesson we are reading; 
Mark the awf .i truth we tell: 

3 ^ Youth, on length of days presuming, 

Who the paths of pleasure tread: 
View us, late in beauty blooming. 
Numbered now among the dead: 

4 ' What though yet no losses g^eve you 

Gay with health and many A grace, 
Let not cloudless skies deceive you: 
Summer gives to autumn place. 

6 ' Yearly in our course returning, 
Messengers of shortest stay. 
Thus we preach this truth concemine; 
Heaven and eartli shall pass away? 

6 On the tree of life eternal, 
let all our hopes be laid: 
This alone, forever vernal, 
Bears a leaf that shall not fade. 

549. C. M. Christian PtAi.Mts« 
Thanks for an abundant Harvest 

1 Fountain of mercy, God of love! 
How rich thy bounties are! 
The rolling seasons, as they move. 
Proclaim thy constant care. 

I When in the bosom of the earth 
The sower hid the grain, 
Thy goodness marked its secret birth, 
And sent the early rain. 



I The spring's swoet influence, Lord, wi 

The pliijiis in beauty grew: 
Thou gav'st rerLilgeiit suns to shme, 
And mild, refreshing deiv. 

I These various merries from above 
Matured the swelling grain; 
A kindly harvest crowns thy love, 
And plenty fills the plain- 
1 We own and bless thy gracious sway; 
Thy hand all nature hails; 
Seed-time nor harvest, night nof day, 
Summer nor winter, &1I5. 



550. L. M. vfjLTTt. 

Steftncjg healed, and Sorraui remeted. Fi. 

. 1 WILL extol thee, Lord, on high; 
At thy command diseases fly: 
Who but a God can speak and save 
From the dark borders of the grave? 

! Sing to the Lord, ye saints of hjs. 
And tell how large liis goodness is; 
Let all your powers rejoice and bless, 
While you record his holiness. 

i His anger but a moment stays; 
His love is life and length of days: 
Though grief and tears the night employ, 
The morning star restores the joy. 



651, S52. OCCASIONAL. 

551. Li* M. 61. £ip»u. 

TTianksgiring for JVational RroMpenilfm 

1 How ricl) ihy gifts, almighty King! 
From iliee our public blessings spring: 
The extended trade, the fruitful skies, 
The trca<ure< liberty bestows, 

Tlie eternal joys the g:ospel shows, 
All from thy boundless goodness rise. 

2 With i:rat(»fiil hearts, with joyful tongues^ 
To God we raise united songs. 

Here still may God in mercy reign; 
Crown our just counsels with success, 
With peace and joy our borders bless, 
And all our sacred rights maintain. 

552. L* M. Mrs. STXXX.X. 

Thanksgiving for vVaf /omi/ Peace, P«. A9, 

1 Grkat Ruler of the earth and skies, 
A word of thine almighty breath 
Can sink the world, or bid it rise; 
Thy smile is life, thy frown is death. 

2 When angry nations rush to arms, 
And rage, and noise, and tumult reign. 
And war resounds its dire alarms, 
And slaughter dyes the hostile plain; 

S Thy sovereicin eye looks calmly down, 

And marks ilvAi' c ourse, and bounds their powerj 

Thy law the angiv nations own, 

And noise and war aie heard no more. 



occAsioNAi., a 

4 Then peace returns with balmy wing; 
S<veeC peace, with her what blessiogs fledl 
Glad plenty laughs, the valleys sing. 
Reviving commerce lifts her head. 

5 Thou good, and wise, and righteous Lord! 
All move subservient to thy will; 

Both peace and war await thy word, 
Aad thy sublime decrees fulfil. 

6 To thee we pay our grateful songs; 
Thy kind protection still implore: 

may our hearts, and lives, and tongiiest 
Coj]fess thy goodness, and adore. 

553. C. M. Tat. k Bbaky. 

In Timt of War. Pt M. 

1 Lord, our fathers oft have told 

In our attentive ears. 
Thy wonders in their days performed, 
And elder times than ilieirs. 

2 'T was not their courage, nor their sword, 

To them salvation gave; 
Nor strength, that from unequal fc^ee,* t 
Their fainting troops coidd ura: 

3 But thy right hand, and powerful um, 

Whose succour they implored; 
Thy presence with the favoured race, 
Who thy great name adored. 

4 As thee their God our fathers owDsd, •• 

Thou art our sovereign King: 
therefore, as thou didst to ubem* 
To us deliverance bring. , jg 



554, 555 OCCASIONAL. 

554. L. M. AiKiK. 

In Time of War. 

1 While sounds of war are heard around^ 
And death and ruin strew the ground; 
To liiec we look, on tliee we call, 

The Parent and the Lord of all. 

2 Thoii, who hast stamped on human kind 
The iniagie of a heaven-bom mind, 

And in a Father's wide embrace 
I last cherished all the kindred race; 

3 Great God ! whose powerful hand can bind 
Tlie raging; waves, the furious wind, 

bid the human tempest cease, 

And hush the maddemng world to peace. 

4 With reverence may each hostile land 
Hear and obey that h'gh command, 
Tliy Son's blest errand from above^ 
' My creatures, Hve in mutual love!' 

555. L. M. fliitt. 

Remembrance of our Father$» 

1 In pleasant lands have fallen the lines 
That bound our goodly heritage, 
And safe beneath our sheltering vines 
Our youth is blest, and soothed our age* 

2 What thanks, God, to thee are due. 
That thou didst plant our fathers here; 
And watch and guard them as they grew, 
A vineyard, to the planter dear. 



3 The toils they bore, our ease bave wroughi 
They sowed in terrs — in joy we reap; 
The birthright they so dearly bought 

We '11 guard, 'til! we with thetn shall al-ep. 

4 Tiiy kindness to our fathers shown, 
In weal and wo through all the past, 
Their grateful 50ns, God, shall own, 
White here tlieir name and race shall lasl 

556. L. M. D^^R. 

Public Humiliatita. 

I Great Framer of unnumbered worlds, 
And whom unnumbered worlds adore! 
Whose goodness all thy creatures share. 
While nature trembles at tliy power: 

8 Thine is the hand liat moves the spheres,. 
That wakes the wind, and lifts the sea; 
And man, who moves the lord of earth, 
Acts but the part assigned by thee. 

3 While suppUant crowds implore thine ai4 
To thee we raise the humble cry; 
Thine altar is the contrite heart. 

Thine incense, a repeiilant sigh, 

4 may our land, in this her hour, 
Confess thy hand, and Uess the rod^ 

By penitence make thee berfiiflnd,. v 
And find in thee a guardiaif God' 



657, 558. OCCASIONAL. 

557. 7s M. 61. Chriitiah Piauim* 
For Saturday Evening. 

1 Safely through another week 
God has brought us on our way; 
Let us now a blessing seek 

On the approaching Sabbath day; 
Day of all the week the best, 
Emblem of eternal rest. 

2 Mercies multiplied, each hour, 
Through the week our praise demand ; 
Guarded by thy mighty power. 

Fed and guided by thy hand. 
From our worldly care set free, 
May we rest tliis night with thee. 

3 When die morn shall bid us rise. 
May we feel thy pleasure near; 
May thy gloiy meet our eyes, 
When we in thy house appear; 
Blest may all our Sabbaths prove. 
Till we join the church above. 

558. lOS M. MOWTGOMIRT. 

Death of a Minister in his Prime. 

1 Go to the grave in all thy glorious prime. 
In full activity of zeal and power; 

A Christian cannot die before his time. 

The Lord's appointment is tlie servant's hour. 

2 Go to the grave; at noon from labor cease; 
Rest on thy sheaves, thy harvest-task is done; 
Come from the heat of batde, and in peace, 
Soldier, go home; with thee the fight is woo. 



Go to the grave, for there thy Saviour lay 
In death's embraces, ere he rose on high; 
And all the ransomed, by that narrow way, 
Pass to eternal lile beyond the sky. 
Go to the grave: — ^no, take thy seal ahove; 
Be thy pure s]iirit present witii the Lord, 
Where thou for Ikiih and hope hast perfect lore^ 
And open vision for the written word. 

559. S. M. MoiTTaoiim 

On the Death of an aged Minittrr. 

1 Servant of God, well done! 
Rest from ihy loved employ; 

The battle fought, itje victory won, 
Enter thy Master's joy. 

2 The voice of midnight came, 
He started up io hear; 

A mopal arrmv pierced his frame- 
He fell, hut felt no fear. 

3 Tranquil amidst alarms. 
It found him on the field, 

A veteran slumhering on his arms. 
Beneath his red-cross shield. 



4 The pains of death are past; 
Labour and sorrow cease; 

And, life's long warfare closed at 
His soul is found in peace. 

5 Soldier of Christ, well done! 
Praise be thy new employ; 

And while eternal ages run, 
Rest in thy Saviour's joy. 
37 
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560 OCCAtlONAL. 

560. 7 s M. AvovTMon 

Funeral Bjpmn^ 

1 Clat to clay, and dust to dust! 
Let them mingle — for they must! 
Give to earth the eartUy clod, 
For the spirit 's fled to God. 

2 Never more shall midnight's damp 
Darken round this mortal lamp; 
Never more shall noonday's glance 
Search this mortal countenance. 

3 Deep the pit, and cold the bed, 
Where the spoils of death are laid : 
Stiff the curtains, chill the gloom^ 
Of man's melancholy tomb. 

4 Look aloft! The spirit's risen — :. 
Death cannot the soul imprison: 
'T is in heaven that spirits dwell. 
Glorious, though invisible. 

5 Thither let us turn our view; 
Peace is there, and comfort too: 
There shall those we love be fbundi 
Tracing joy's eternal round. 



DOXOLOGIES.. 



L Commoa Metre. 
To Thee, whose temple is all spsce; 

Whose altar, earth, sea, skies; 
One chorus Id all beings raise; 

All nature's * 



n. Long Metre. 
Bfi thou, God, exalted high; 
And, as thy glory fills the sl^, 
So let it be on earth displayed; 
Till thou art here, as there, obe^Bdi 

nL Short Metre. 
To God the only mise. 
Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all who dwell below the skies. 
Their grateful praises sing. 

IV. Hallelujah Metre. 
Now to the King of Heaven 
Your cheerful voices raise; 
To him be glory given, 
Power, majesty and praise. 

Wide as he reigns, 

His name be simg. 

By every tongue, 

III endless strains. 



D0XOL0GIE8. 

V. Seven Svll&ble Metre. 

m 

All who vital breath enjoy, 
In God's praise that breath employ; 
And in one great chorus join, 
Praise, O praise the name divine. 

VI. Ten SvUable Metre. 

Burst into praise, my soul! all nature job! 
Angels and men in harmony combine; 
While human years are measured by the sun, 
And while eternity its course shall run. 

VII. Eleven Syllable Metre. 

Come, let us adore Him, come, bow at lus feet; 
give him the glory, the praise that is meet; 
Let joyful hosannas unceasing arise. 
And join the full chorus that gladdens the 



// was thought unneeettary to gtve Dox^iogtn tn mty dim 
than t.ie above nmple tnetreM. An eaay tranmtHun mmg bt maii 
from other metre.9 into one of theae. The Long me§re DoxoUgy 
may be sung unth a hymn in Long metre Six tinea; the Seven 
syllable metre Doxology may he nmg vnth a kjfwm tn £!igki ad 
Seven syllable metre; and so on, according io tkg iftie mm 
discretion of the Minuter or Chotr. 



ANTHEMS, 

AND ADDITIONAL HTHNB 



i. Uabakkuk, ii. 30. 
The Lord is in his holy temple; lei all the earth 
keep silence before bim. 



Salvation belongeth unto tbe Lord, and thy 
blessii^ is among thy people. 

ni. CsriiCH CoLLErT. 
Lord of all power and might, thou that. Bit thfl' 
author, thou tluit art the giver of all good tilings, 
graft in our hearts the love of thy name, increase in 
us true religion, nourish us in aU goodness, and of 
thy great mercy keep us in the same, through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 

IV. PsiLM radx. 33, 35. 
Teach me, Lord, the nay of thy statutes; 
make me to walk in the way of thy commandment 
for evermore. 

V. Ckukch Collect. 

Grant, we teseech thee, merciful Lord, to thy 

faithful people, pardon and peace; that they may 

be cleansed from all their sins, and serve thee with a 

quiet mind, through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

37* 
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ANTHEMS. 
VI. AlTOlTTMOUS. 

AiOfnitigm 

Father of mercies! when the day is dawningi 
Then will 1 pay my vows to thee; 

Like incense wafted on the breath of morning, 
My heart-felt praise to Heaven shall be. 

Yes, thou art near me; sleeping or waking. 
Still doth thy care unchanged remain; 

If ever I wander, thy ways iorsaldng, 
O lead me gently back again. 



Vn. Peabodt. 
Autumn Evening. 

1 Behold the beauteous western li^t; 

It melts in deepening gloom: 
So calmly Christians sink away, 
Descending to the tomb. 

2 The winds breathe low, the withering leaf 

Scarce whispers from the tree; 
So gently flows the parting breath, 
When good men cease to be. 

3 How beautiful on all die hills 

The crimson light is shed ! 
'T is like the peace the Christian giFes 
To mourners round his bed. 

4 How mildly on the wandering cloud 

The sunset beam is cast! 
'T is like the memory, left behind, 
When loved ones breathe theur hat 



5 And now, above the dews of night, 

The yellow star appears: 
So faith springs in the hearts of those, 
Whose eyes aie bathed in tears. 

6 But softn the morning's happier tight 

Its glories shall restore; 
And eyelids, that are sealed in death, 
Shall ope; to close do more. 

VJIl. RoeCOHHOET. 

Praiie ta Gad from aB JValare. 

1 AZURE vaults! crystal sky! 
The world's transparent canopy! 

Break your long silence, and let mortals know 
With what contempt you look on things below. 

2 light! thou fairest, first of things, 
From whom all joy, all beauty sprmgs; 

praise the almighty Ruler of the globe, 
Who used) thee as his imperial robe. 
S Great eye of aU ! whose glorious ray 
Rules the bright empire of the day; 
praise his name, without whose purer 'ight, 
Thou hadst been hid in an abyss of night. 
i Ye moon and planets! who dispense 
By God's command your influence; 
Resign to him, as to your Maker due, 
That homage which man's folly pays to you. 
i Te mi^ts and vapours, hail aad snow, 
And you who through the concave blow, 
Swift to perform the mandates of his word, 
Whirlwinds and tempests! praise the almightv 
Lord. 



ANTHEMS. 



Praise him, ye monsters of the deep, 
That in the sea's vast bosom sleep: 
At wliose command the foaming biUows roar; 
Tet know their limits, tremble, and adore. 

7 Praise him, old monuments of time! 
praise him, ye in youthful prime! 

All ye who shine in beauty's excellence! 
And praise him, diou sweet age of innocence! 

8 Let the wide world his praises sing, 
From whom its various blessings spring; 

Liet echoing anthems make his praises known, 
On earth his footstool, as in heaven his throne* 



DC. Anontmous. 
Devotion and Ftrtue. 

1 Save me from my foes, 

Shield me, Lord, from harm, 
Let me safe repose 

On thy mighty arm. 
Thou art God alone; 

Those who seek thy heavenl]r fiice^ 
Thou wilt bless, and they shall own 
Thy matchless grace. 

2 Pleasant is the land 

Where Jehovah *s known. 
Where a pious band 

Bow before his throne. 
Who with loud acclaim. 

Sing his great and wondrous love. 
Who ere long shall praise his name 
With saints above. 



S Let mr tailb and Ion 
With ray years ii 
Let me Dever rove 

From the paths of peace; 
But through life displaj^ 

Holy deeds and actions pure, 
That when life has parsed awajr, 
May hliss be sure. 

X. AnoNTMOua. 
Biaeenli/ Dttirei. 
AnoELs ever bright and fair, 
Take, oh take me to your care. 
Speed to your own courts my fli^U, 
Clad in rohes of virgin white. 
Angels ever bright aod fair, 
Take, oh take me to your care. 

XI. Form. 
The ffmver$at Prm/er. 

1 Father of all! in every ^e, 

In every clime adored, 
By saint, by savaee, or by sage, 

The universal Lord! - ? 

2 Thou great first cause! least understood 

Who all my sense confined, 
To know but this; — that thou art grad, 
And that myself am blind; 

3 What conscience dictates to be done, 

Or warns me not to do, 
This teach me, more than hell, to sbnn 
That, more than heaven, pursue. 



ANTUEMg. 

4 What blessings thy free bounty gives 

Let me not cast away; 
For God is paid when man receiye9 
T' enjoy is to obey. 

6 Yet not to earth's contracted span 
Thy goodness let me bound; 
Or think thee Lord alone of man, 
When thousand worlds are round 

6 Let not this weak, unknowing hand 

Presume thy bolts to throw; 
And deal damnation round the land 
On each I judge thy foe. 

7 If I am right, thy grace impart 

Still in the right to stay; 
If I am wrong, teach my heart 
To find that better way. 

5 Save me alike from foolish pride 

Or impious discontent, 
At aught thy wisdom has denied. 
Or aught thy goodness lent. 

9 Teach me to feel another's wo, 
To hide the fault I see; 
That mercy I to others show, 
That mercy show to me. 

10 Mean though I am, (not whoUyso, 

Since quickened by thy breath,) 
0! lead me, wheresoe'er I go. 
Through tliis day's life or death. 

1 1 This day be bread and peace my lot; 

But all beneath tlie sun 
Thou know'st if best bestowed or not; 
And let thy will be done. 



IS To thee, whose temple is all space, 
Wbos« altar, earth, sea, skies, 
One chorus let all bein^ raise, \ 

All nature's iDceuse rise. 

Xn. AKOKtiiona. ! 

Public Rejoicing. 
Go forth to the mount, bring the olive brsnch home, 
And rejoice, for the day of our freedom is come! 
From that day when the moon, upon Ajalon's vale 
Looking motionless down, saw the kings of the 
earth 
In tlie presence of God's mighty champion grow 
pale, 
nerer l^d Judah an hour of such mirth! 
Go forth to the mount, bring the olive branch home) 
And rejoice, for the day of our freedom is come! 

Xiri. TiTE & Bmdt. 
Irutruction in Qod'i Law. Fi. 7& 

1 Hear, my people! to my law 

Devout attention lend; 
Let the instructions of ray mouth I 

Deep in your hearts descend. 

2 My tongue, by inspiration tn^bt, 

Shall parables ui^bld, 
Dark oracles, but understood, 
And owned for truths of old; 

3 Which we from sacred registers 

Of ancient times have uiown. 
And our forefathers' pious care 

To us has handed down. ^^ 

* r 
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i We will not hide them from our sonv; 
Our offspring shall be taught 
The praises of the Lord, whose streogth 
Has works of wonder wrought; 

6 That generations yet to come, 
Should to tlieir unborn heirs 
Religiously transmit the same. 
And they again to theirs; 

6 To teach them that in God done 
Their hope securely stands; 
That they snould ne'er his works finget, 
But keep his just commands. 



XIV. MXRRICK. 

Sang of Simetm. Luke S. 29. 

1 'T IS enough — ^tbe hour is come; 
Now within the silent tomb 

Let this mortal frame decay, 
Mingled with its kindred clay; 
Since thy mercies oft of old 
By thy chosen seers foretold, 
Faithful now, and steadfast proire^ 
God of truth, and God of love! 

2 Since at length my aged eye 
Sees the day-spring from on bi^! 
Those whom death has overspread 
With his dark and dreary shade, 
Lift their eyes, and, from afar, 
Hail the light of Jarob's star; 
Waiting till the promised ray 
Turn their darkness into day. 



S SuD of Righteousness, to Thee, 

Lo! the nations bow the knee; 

And the realms of distant kings 

- Own the healing of thy wings: 

' ' See the beams intensely shed, 

Shine on Zion's favoured head! 

Never may they hence remove, 
. God of truth, aod God of love! 



XV. Bo^fBtNe. 

For Adncnt or ChrUtnUU. 

St Voice. Watchman! tell ua of the night; 

What its signs of promise are. 
Id Fbice. Traveller! o'er yon mountain's height 

See that glory-beanung star! 
st Voice. Watchman! does its beauteous ray 

Aught of hope or joy foretell? 
\d Voice. Traveller! yes; it Wings the day, 

Promised day of Israd! 
a Voice. Watchman' ) — ■ l ■ t 

!d mc. Tmdler! ^"'' " '"'°6». &«• 



St Voice. Watchman! lell us of the night; 

Higher yet that star ascends. 
id Voice. Traveller! blessedness and light, 

Peace and truth ils course portends. 
St Voice. Watchman! will its beams alone 

Gild the spot tliat gave them birth? 
Id Voice. Traveller! ages are iL- own: 

See! it bursts o'er all Uie earth. 
[st Voice. Watchman! ) . . 

W Vince. Traveller! ^S^s are its own, &c 



AKTHQU. 

3. j ] 

Ist Voice. Waiichinan! tell us of the ni^it, i 

For the morning seems to dawn. 1 W 

2d Voice, Traveller! darkaess takes its flight, ^ 

Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 
Ist Voice. Watchman! let thy wanderings cease; j^ 

Hie thee to thy quiet home. 
2d Voice. Traveller! lo! the Prince of Peace, 

Lo! the Son of God is come! j 

1st Voice, Watchman! ) Lo! the Prince of Peacei 
2d Voice. Traveller! S &€• * 



XVL Milton, altered by Dr. GardiiieEi 
For CkriitmoM. 

1 No war or battle's sound 
Was heard the world around, 

No hostile chiefs to furious coinbat im; 

But peaceful was the ni^ht, 

In wnich the prince of light 
His reign of peace upon the earth b^m* 

2 The shepherds on the lawn, 
Before the point of dawn, 

In social circle sat, while all around 

The gende fleecy brood. 

Or cropped the flowery food. 
Or slept, or sported on the verdict grouod> 

8 When lo! with ravished ears. 

Each swain delighted hears 
Sweet music, o&pring of no mortal hand; 



Divinely warbled voice, 
Answerm ilie stringed noise, 
With blissfiu rapture cbarmed the listening band. 

4 They saw a glorious light 
Burst on their wondering sight. 

Harping in solemn quire, in robes arrayed) 

The helmetl cherubim 

And s worded seraphim 
Are seen in glittering ranks, with wings displayed. 

5 Sourds of EO sweet a tone 
Sefore wei-e never known, 

Eut when of old the sons of morning simg, 

Wiiile God disposed in air 

Each consioUalioo fair, 
And the well-balanced world on hinges bung. 

6 Hail, hail, auspicious mom! 
The Savioor Christ is born: 

(Such was th' immortal seraph's song sublime) 

Glory to God in heaven! 

To man sweet peace be given, 
Sweet peace and friendship to the end of lime! 



Fall of liTael. 
Fallen is thy throne, Israel ; 

Silence is o'er tiiy plains; 
Thy dwellings all lie desolate, 

Thy children weep in chains. 
Where are ihe dews that fed thee 

On Elitn's barren shore.' 
That fire from Heaven which led tb 

Now lights thy path no mors. 



r 
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s 

XVUL FoFK. 1 I 

The D^ng Cknttimm t0 hh S^tO. 

1 Vital spark of heavenly Sanie^ 
Quit, quit this mortal frame! ^ 
Trembling, hoping, lingering, flyingi 
the pain, the bUss of dying! 
Cease, fond nature, cease dij striG^ 
And let me languish into life, 

2 Hark! they whisper! angeb say, 
' Sister spirit, come away.' 
What is this absorbs me quit^ 
Steals my senses, shuts my sighti 
Drowns my spirit, draws my breath? 
Tell me> my soul, can this be death? 

3 The world recedes; it disappears. 
Heav( n opens on my eyes; my eaci 
With sounds seraphic ring. 
Lend, lend your wings; I mount, I ^1 
grave, where is thy victory? 
O death, where is thy sting? 

XDL Watts. 
M a Funeral. 

1 Unveil thy bosom, faithful tomb! 
Take this new treasure to thy trost; 
And give these sacred relics room . 
To slumber in thy silent dust. 

2 No pain, no grief, no anxious fear 
Invade thy bounds; no mortal woeB 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here. 
While angels watch its soft repose. 



So Jesus slept; God's dying Son 
Passed through the grave, and blessed the bed; 
Then rest, dear saint, till from his throne 
The morning break, and pierce the shade. 
Break, sacred morning, from the skies! 
Then, clothed anew in bright array, 
Immortal form! to life arise. 
And swell the song of endless day. 



XX. MlLUAH. 

At a Funeral. 

1 Brother, thou art gone before us, 

And thy saintly soul is flown 
Whore tears arc wiped from every eye, 

And sorrow is unknown. 
From tlie burden of the flesh. 

And from care and fear released, 
Where the wicked cease from troubli^f 

And the weary are at rest. 

2 Sin can never taint thee now. 

Nor doubt thy faitli assail, 
Nor thy meek trust in Jesus Christ 

And the holy Spirit fail: 
And there thou 'rt sure to meet the good. 

Whom on earth thou lovedst best, 
Where the wicked cease from troubling, 

And the weary are at rest. 

3 ' Earth to earth,' and ' dust to dust,' 

The solemn priest hath said; ; 
So we lay (he turf above thee now. 
And we seal thy narrow bed: 

38* ^ 
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But thy spirit, brother! soars away 

Amone the faithful blest, 
Where the wicked cease from troubling 

And the weary are at rest. 



XXI. Wbslet's Col. 

1 Hark! a voice divides the sky; 

Happy are the faithful dead ! 
In the Lord who sweedy die, 

They from all their tods are fi^edl 
Them the Spirit hath declared 

Blest, unutterably blest; 
Jesus is their CTeat reward: 

Jesus is their endless rest. 

2 Followed by their works they gp, 

Where their Head is gone before;; 
Reconciled by grace below, 

Grace hatli opened mercy's door; 
Justified through faith alone. 

Here they loiew their sins fiargiven; 
Here they laid their burden down, 

Hallowed, and made meet fior luami.. 

3 Who can now lament the lot 

Of a saint in Christ deceased? 
Let the world who know us not. 

Call us hopeless and unblest; 
When from flesh the spirit freed 

Hastens homeward to return. 
Mortals cry, ' A man is dead! ' . 

Angels sing, ^ A child is bom! ' 



4 Bom bto the world above, 

They oiir happy brother greet; 
Bear liim to the Throne of Love, 

Place him at the Saviour's feet: 
Jesus smiles, and says ' Well done, 

Good and faithful servant thou! 
Enter, and receive thy crowa, 
» Reign w-ith me triumphant now!' 



Cot^fUnue of Saxnti in the Day of Jt 

1 Stand the omnipotent decree! 

Jehovah's will be done; 

Nature's end we wait to see, 

And hear her final groan: 
Let this earth dissolve, and blend 
In death the wicked and the just; 
Let those ponderous orbs descend, 
And grind us into dust: 
3 Rests secure the righteous man, 
At his Redeemer's beck 
Sure to emerge, and rise again. 
And mount above the wreck. 
Lo! the heavenly spirit towers, 
Like flames o'er nature's funeral pyre, 
Triumphs in immortal powers. 
And claps his wings of fire! 
3 Nothing hath the just to lose, 

By worlds on worlds destroyed; 
Far beneath his feet he views, 
With smiles, tlie flaming void; 



ANTHEMS. 

Sees this univei*se renewed; 
Tlie grand millennial reign begun; 
Shouts with all the sons of God 
Around the eternal throne. 

XXIII. Sir Walter Scott. 
The Last Day, 

1 That day of wrath, that dreadful day, 
When heaven and earth shall pass awaT, 
What power shall be the sinner's stay r 
How shall he meet that dreadful day? 

2 When shrivelling like a parched scroll. 
The flaming heavens together roll, 
W^hen louder yet, and yet more dread, 
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead; 

3 Oh, on that day, that wrathful day, 
When man to judgment wakes from clay, 
Be Thou the trembling sinner's stay. 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away. 

XXrV. fiowRmo. 
Light of Religion. 

1 Were all our hopes and all our fears 
Confined within life's narrow bound; 
If, travellers through this vale of tears, 
We saw no better world beyond; 

2 Did not a sunbeam break the gloom. 
And not a floweret smile beneath; 
Who could exist in such a tomb? 
Who dwell amid the shades of death? 



3 And such were life without the ray 
From our divine rehgion given; 

'T is this, that makes our darknew day; 
'T is this, that makes our earth a heaveo. 

4 Bright is the golden sun above, 
And beautiful the flowers that bloom, 
And all is joy, snd all is love, 
Reflected from a world to come. 

XXV. Drxdeh, altM«d. 
'Creator Spirit, by whoie M.' 

1 Oh ! source of uncreated light ! 

By whom the worlds were raised from tught; 
Come, visit every pious mitid; 
Come, pour thy joys oa human kind. 

2 Plenteous in grace, descend from high, 
Rich in thy matchless energy; 

From sin and sorrow set us free. 

And make us temples worthy thee. 
? Cleause and refine our earthly parts. 

Inflame and sanctify our hearts. 

Our frailties help, our vice control, 

Submit the senses to the soul. 
4 Thrice holy fount! thrice holy fire! 

Our hearts with heavenly love inajure; 

Make us eternal truths receive. 

Aid us to live as we believe. 
6 Chase from our path each noxious foe^ 

And peace, the fruit of love, bestow; 

And, lest our feet should step astray, 

Protect and guide us in our way. 



▲NTBBM8. 

XXVI. Bp. Hkbul 
Ateentum of Christ 

1 < Sit tbou on my right hand, my Son! ' saith the 

Lord. 
< Sit thou on my right hand, my Son ! 

Till in the fatal hour 

Of my wrath, and my power, 
Thy foes shall be a footstool to thy throne! ' 

2 ^ Prayer shall be made through thee, my SoaV 

saith the Lord. 
' Prayer shall be made through thee, my Son! 

From earth and air and sea, 

And all that in them be. 
Which thou for thine heritage bast won! ' 

3 < Daily be thou praised, my Son! ' saith the Lord. 
* Daily be thou praised, my Son! 

And all that live and move. 
Let them bless thy bleeding lore, 
And the work which thy worthiness hath done! ' 

XXVn. Psalm czv. 
Abn nohi§ Domku. 

Not unto us, Lord, not unto us, but unto thy 
name give glory. The Lord hath been mindful of 
us, and he will bless us; he will bless them that feai 
his name, both ^reat and small. All the whole 
heavens are the Lord's; the earth hath he pven tc 
the children of men. The dead praise not thee, 
Lord, neither they that go down mto silence. Bui 
we will praise the Lord from this time fixrdi, and 
for evermore. 
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